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A GREETING. 


BY 8. W. P. 





Merry Christmas! Happy children, 
Let your sweetest carols ring, 
W hile you tell again the story 
Of our infant Saviour King. 
Born and cradled in a manger, 
Yet from Judah's radiant sky 
Angels sang the midnight chorus, 
Glory be to God on high! 


Merry Christmas! Youthful workers, 
For the blessings of the year, 

Pass a greeting smile to others 
Anda loving word to cheer. 

While your hearts and homes are glowing 
In the sunshine of delight, 

Make the dwellings of the lowly, 
By your kindness warm and bright. 


Merry Christmas! Aged pilgrims, 
Pause & moment On your way, 
Listen to the bells proclaiming 
Our Redeemer's natal day. 
Merry Christmas! Ye who labor, 
And are longing now for rest, 
Worship Him in whow ‘tis promised 
Every nation shall be blest. 


Merry Christmss! merry Christmas! 
Hear the mighty anthem roll, 
Like the voice of many waters, 
On and on, from pole to pole. 
Quiet vale and crowded city, 
Humble cot, and stately hall, 
Prince and peasant, sing together 
Merry Christmas, one and all! 
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CHAPTER XIX. 


SDAILE told Varcoe clearly all the de 
tails of Teresa’s unaccountable dis- 
appearance, and the man listened in- 

tently. 

He fervently desired to serve bis bene 
factor to the utmost of his power; a feeling 
of devotion had sprung up in his heart, 
and it extended to the unknown Teresa, 
because she belonged to Esdaile and was 
#0 dear to him. 

The man eaw that very plainly; for, 
although Derek confived himeeif to facts, 
his voice softened whenever he mentioned 
Teresa’s name. The crime angered Var- 
coe; hardened as be was, he would not 
bave done such a thing. 

He soon eaw what was wanted of bim; 
but he never yet betrayed a comrade. 
Even when he was captured aad t-ied, be 
had refused to implicate the men con- 
cerned with him—the ‘Invincibles”—he 
would not drag in others to share his pun- 
ishment;so now, when Esdaile had fin- 
ished, he said quickly— 

“If it’s my pals, sir, you wouldn’t ask 
me to peach on them more than need be? 
You’ll know what I mean, sir; 1’m not 
siding with them in this kind cf dirty 
work.”’ 

“I quite understand. No—I will not 
ask that of you. Butatthesame time if 
they are holding my wife a prisoner, they 
put themselves beyond the mercy of even 
their own associates.”’ 

“Yes, sir—that’s so. But,’’ added Var- 


coe hesitatingly, “I don’t thinx they’d 
keep her like that. It’d be too risky. A 
young lady with friends to look after her 
she’d be found in the end 
You mustn't try tospare me, Varcor 
said Esedaile, turning peler ‘Stephen 


Hall, who has this business in hand, thinks / 


my wife isan accomplice—that she mar- 
ried me for the jewels, or that she had a 
lover.”’ 
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“Not your wife, sir. That’s what | 
thought at first; butI didn’t know,” Var- 
coe said, with a shake of the head. 

**You think she bas been murdered ?” 

“Yes, sir—either then or afterwards,”’ 
admitted Varcoe reluctantly. 

‘“Well, it might be best,”” muttered Es- 
daile. “But thatis what you must find 
out—I’ll give you a photograph.”’ 

He opened a desk and took from it a 
cabinet photograph of Teresa taken in 
boating dress. 

Varcooe rose too and stepped to the light, 
standing to look at the portrait as if the 
real Teresa was before him. 

Her exquisite beauty awoke the chivalry 
now siumbering so deeply, and Teresa 
herself need not bave shrunk from bis ad- 
miration. Hedid not venture to express 
it to ber husband, but laid down the photo- 
graph in silence. 

**You had better keep it,’”’ said Esdaile, 

‘J shall remember the face, sir—’tian’t 
like any other! ever saw,” replied Var- 
coe, with subdued enthusiasm; “but, if 
you think it better—— No, sir—I might 
lose it; I sha'n’t forget. I[’d like to ask 
you some questions, sir, if | may.”’ 

His questions were all to the point— 
about the position of the house, the rooms; 
where the boat house was; what route the 
burglars could have taken—whether by 
land or river, how far Leigh’s Hollow was 
from town; what sort of country—was it 
wooded 80 as to give shelter. 

Esdaile answered these questions as 
clearly as they were asked; he had al- 
ready told Varcoe about the market cart 
having been bought inatown some dis- 
tance off—a clue which the police had for 
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the present dropped. Varcoe shook his | 


bead at this, but made no comment. 

‘*] think,’’ said Esdaile, ‘you bad better 
see the place. Nothing has been touched; 
those rooms are closed.’”’ 

‘Yea, sir—it would be best,’’ Varcoe an- 
swered very quietly. 

Esdaile understood. The man would 
not have gone of his own accord, Alice 
Winn being in the neighborhood, and he 
could not assume a willingness he did not 


feel. 
err muatn’t be seen with you,” Esdaile 
added. 

“When shail l go, sir?” 

‘*To morrow; begin at once!’ said Ke 


daile restiessly. ‘I’ll go down early. You 
can follow, andcome up atraight to the 
house, I'll give you the money before we 
part to-night. And, Vareoe you must 
keep me supplied with every item of 
news, whether itis good or bad, of failure 
or success. J am raréiy out, and if | hap 
pen to be, Harris always knows where wo 
find me. Remember, too, that | treat him 
entirely.’”’ 

“Will be trust me, sir 7’ 

“Yes; | sball tell bim you are acting for 
me. And another thing—hesitate at noth- 
ing for want of money. Now is there 
anything more you want to say? Because, 
if not, we'll settle money matters at 
once.”’ 

This was the part of the proceedings 
Varcoe did not like; but be submitted to 
the arrangement FEadaile proposed—a 
weekly wage whicb, tothe man who had 
been penniless, seemed luxury. 

To Esdaile it seemed insufficient, but he 


| leas; now there is just a ray.” 


| Varcoe’s band and left the room, closing 


| some minutes; then, asifin a dream, he 


| ately the lovely face that to him,a thone- 


| for bis pallor. 


_ than be bad been on the preceding bight, 
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lots of us there,’ said Varooe, who had 
risen and taken up his bat, “I'll get a bet- 
ter place to-morrow-”’ 

“No—that won’t do,” said Esdaile “You 
can’t go back to a place like that—and it’s 
very late. You must sleep here.” 

“No, sir, I couldn’t stay here,”’ Varcoe 
said. 

“You must stay,”’ declared Esdaile. 
“Don’t you understand I hate to send you 
back ? I can’t doit. See—there’s a sofa 
here, and I'll bring you a railway rug. 
Wait beas!’’ 

He had left the room before Varcoe could 
recover himself. The man looked round 
as if he were dazed, and was stending still 
in the same place when Esdaile returned, 
with a thick warm rug. 

“These autumn nights are chilly,” said 
Esdaile, throwing the rug upon the sofa, 
He turned to Varooe, who seemed thunder 
arock. 

“You're going to leave medown here 
alone, sir ?’’ he seid uneasily. “Don't, sir,” 
he whiapered; “I might do something I'd 
like to kill myself for.”’ 

“No,” said Esdaile gently; “you'll lie 
down on that sofa and goto sleep, to be 
ready for my work in the morning. Now 
good night !’’—holding out his hand. “You 
won't refuse this time ?”’ 

*“No—1 won’t, sir,”’ replied Varcoe, ina 
low tone. ‘'I had to refuse then.”"’ 

He put his hand into Eadaile’s, who 
stood holding it closely, showing signs of 
deep emotion. He seemed afraid to trust 
himself tospeak, and Varcoe dared not 
move or utter a word. 

* Varcoe,’”’ said Fadaile at last faltering- 
ly, ‘‘you don’t know what you bave done 
forme. To-night it seemed blank, hope- 
He paused 
to steady his voice; bat he could only 
whisper ‘Good night!’ Then he wrung 


the door bebind bim. 
Varcoe stood speechiess, immovable for 


moved siowly to the sofa and sank down 
upon it, biding hia face in the cushion. 
Up stairs Esdaile was kiesing pamion. 


and times morethan to Varcoe, waa like 
none other he bad ever esen. The ray of 
bope had intoxicated bim. 

When Varcoe reached Leigh's Hollow 
the next day the autumn sun was shining 
bright and warm. 

Esdaile bad given bim directions how to 
reach the boat house, where they were to 
meet; but Varcoe had not to wall, for Es 
daile was (bere first, 

Varcoe now iooked a changed man; he | 
was clean, decently dreesed, and woald 
have bad almosts smart appearance but 
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He was quiet and more self-pomressed 


and went about his work ina businesslike 
manner. 

From ap examination of the boat house 
they wenton to the Manor, and through | 
aside door up to the closed roome Ke | 
daiie went in first; Varooe followed. | 

Nothing had been moved since the night 
of the robbery. Varcoe examined safe | 
and door and window with the air of an | 
ex pert, 

Fie besitated when Esdaile led the way 


saw the necessity of curbing bis own gen- t Teresa’s own rooma, lingered on the 
erous impulses. All that Varcoe sug- threshold, and, when he entered, trod 
gested was that he should not have the softiy as if be were on sered ground 
money ail at once It wae not until they returne t Ks 
‘You keep it, eir he sa and gi * . ons i ~ 
meas! want it € » wwha K ” uk 4 
o with it i’d spend Dk a¢ rw “ xi 
itin a lump } La “ 
“Very weil,” agreed Esdaile, with a! over and be was baving sumeihing to eat 
smile that rewarded poor Varcoe, “And | before returning to town 
now where are you living ?’’ “They came in, of course, by the gal- 
“I’da room nearthe ‘Chequers,’ sir— | lery window,”’ he said. ‘‘They most likely 
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got the ladder from the boat house—a rope 
ladder would be risky at that window. 
The dinghey, I expect, was a blind, and 
perhaps the brooch too. I noticed the 
country as | came along—it’s first-rate for 
hiding.”’ 

“Hiding what?” asked Eedaile. 

“A trap, sir. I can’t help thinking 
there’s something in that cart that was 
bought. You see, sir, if the men came 
from town, a6 most likely they did—the 
job’s been done too well for country folk 
— they must bave come in something, and 
it wouldn’t be the train—too easily spot- 
ted. But who'd notice a market cart com- 
ing intotown? The early morning’s just 
the time for them.” 

“] thought that myself,”’ observed Ee- 
daile. “I meant that clueto be worked 
again.” 

“You let italone a bit now, sir. What 
puzzies me is their taking off the young 
lady. I’ve asortof feeling there's seme 
thing behind we haven't got at.” 

“Whatdo you mean?” asked Esdalie, 
leaning forward. ‘‘You don’t share Hall's 
view, | know.”’ 

“No, sir—not a bit—not the least bit. Of 
course they'd have stunned her or used 
chloroform—some of us carrries it. Well, 
why not do one or the other at once, and 
take what they want and go? When 
burglars killa man, ‘tisn’t so much be- 
cause he'll know them againas because 
he'll raise a hue and cry. 

“But what could a girldo? By the time 
she came to they’d be off. But carry her 
with them, or—or marder her—why, it 
standsto reason they’d oe hunted down 


noend, It’s suoh a stupid thing todo! A 
job to get her away, too. I| can’t make it 
out.”’ 


“What idea have you got, Varooe?"’ 

“T baven't one, sir—that's the mischief; 
I’m only fogged. Mra. Kadaile badn’t any 
enemies, sir—had she?’ 

“None, to my knowledge. Her friends 
were among musical stadenta like her- 
self. 1 met herat the bouseof a iady I 
knew littie of myself, and she afterwards 
lived with this lady, and went into society 
with ber ”’ 

“Tois lady, sir—she wasn’t jealous?’ 
said Varcoe, hesitating. 


“Oh, no; she helped mein every way, 


though for certain reasons of herown ! 
Bat i think, ia her way, she was fond of 
my wife.’’ 


“Ie she a friend of yours now, sir?’ 

“Ne; 1 only made use of her—I didn’t 
like her. Butshe isn't thesortof person 
to revenge herself—oertainiy not in this 
way—and she basn’t the means either. Be 


sides, sie would be found out, which 
would be ruination.”’ 
“Well, sir, I can’t make it out I'll get 


back now, find a lodging where I can 
change aboutas 1 want, and set to work 
to night.”’ 

‘*] shall be up by a later train,’’ said Ke 
daile, ‘I'll look afterone or two things 
while I’m bere. You know the way to the 
station ?’’ 

“ITthink I miesed the shortest, sir. I 
ought to have M&ruck a pilantation— 
oughbtn't 1?” 

* Yese—it’s some minutes shorter.” 

Eadaile directed 
the house. 


him, and Varese ieft 
ge away—to 
lie walked fast, and 


got into the plantation witb a sense of re- 
4 


Hie was giad w 
be out of the place. 


& 


CY ndergrowth, absorbed in ight, 
his head bent down. 

Thus it happened that a woman who had 
come out of a side path 


before Le saw her. 


was ©€i086 to Dim 


The light oolor of ber 





2 


drees attracted bis attention, and he 
looked up. 

Alice Winn was standing before him. 

The wen stood motionless, looking st 
ber vecantly with bollow eyes. 

* Frank!" she exclaimed, trembling. 

Varene stepped beck, with bent bead; 
he could pot epeak. 

“Frank,” the girl said again entrest- 
ingly. ‘won't you speak to me? It's years 
since we met——"” 

Heid notiook at ber, but he looked 
away into the plantation, ss if he only 
longed forewapa. Then he made a move 
merntesifto walk away. 

“Say one minute!’ pleaded Alice, put 
ting cut her bands a8 if to stop bim. ‘Teil 
me bow y uare—what are you coing! 
You bave been silent all these years since 
we parted; but I haven't forgotten. We 
mey never mest again—Heaven knows! 
Don't go a= if we were strangers f"’ 

‘| beve nothing to say,” 
ineiatinetiv, 

Yee, you have—to me 
because | sald we most part, that! could 


he muttered oniy I fancy it is half my fault” 


bo you think | 


| 
| 








forget you, that I evertried to? Didao’t 1 | 


tell you | never 
aiwaye one 


would, that there’d ba 
creature in the world to 
think «f you and pray for you, and believe 
one day you would come back to your- 
aeif?' 

He raised bis eyes stealthily to her face. 
It wae cven sweeter than of old, with 


ra no harehnees there, 

* Do you know I've been in prison f’’ he 
eald In bie rough way. 

“Yee—I know. I knew when the time 


was up; I counted the weeks and 
montha.”’ 


“You'd better have torgotten 
iated.’’ 

“Frank, you break my heart!” 

**I did that long ago, I'm thinking,”’ said 
Varcoe bitterly. ‘“io home, and. don’t be 


| ever ex- 


meen talking to me. [here's no saying 
who may know me.” 

“Frank,” pleaded the girl reproach- 
fully, “why do you try and brave it 


ear’ 


“It's only truth—ian’t it?” retorted Var- 
coe recklessiy. “They don’t give you 
drink in prison, you know-I got it when 
I came out; and | badn’t money to pay for 
food, so | made some one eise pay for it. 
You put me ont of your mina; | told you 
I'd vothing to say.” 

“hes ood looking al him, with ber hands 
clasped together, feeling as if her heart 
would break; but long suffering in silence 
had taught ber to bear sorrow withoutany 
outward display of feeling. 

The man's appearance seemed to prove 
bis words; she did not know that in his 


rude way he was something of a hero, bent | 


on making her forget him, and holding 
back the words that would have made her 
love bim more than ever; and he did not 
know ‘hathe was refusing ber the one 
drep of comfort that he could have given. 

Well,’ she eaid steadily, ‘I've only to 
pray longer, and you'll come back to me 
one day. It may be only when you're 
dy ng, or I am—but you'll be mine and I 
yours, Wecan't alter that; we belonged 
to ech other once, and it'll be the same 
aiways I'll never give you up; and I'll 
never forget you; and you can't forget me, 
You think of that, Frank—tbat I'm al- 
Ways waiting; you've only to come.”’ 

Alice moved a step away, but 
did not attempt to stop her. 

The giri paused, came back, and held 
out her bands. 

“Frank !' sbe exclaimed, ina low pas 
sionate tone; but he only tarned silently 
away. 

He heard her footsteps upon the dead 
leaves, and he waited until the sound died 
away; then Le raised his head and looked 
afier her with tear-dim med eyes. 


His head sank upon bis breast. Oh, 
those years be ween then and now! If 
only his bitter tears could blot them out! 
She was waiting for him to come back. 
Well, be might go when he was dying— 
never tillthen! He saw his old home and 
the woods where be and she bad wan- 
dered. 

She wasa girl then—alwost a chila; ber 
band wasin bis, he had taken the flower 
from her dressand kissed it, and she was 
looking up shyly; the sun was shining 
through the leaves on her brown hair. 


Presently Vareoe raised his 


Varooe 


head and 
looked about him aaif half dazed. The 
sutamnsun hed paled, the lane looked 
aim; the leaves had faded—they were 


areey 


ing mourmfally im the chilly breeze. 
He mustgo. He bad given bis promiee, 
have te keep it; so, with one 
lingering giance In the direction in which 
Alice Winn hed vanished, 


slowly away. 


and be wor 

















he walked | 
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CHAPTER XX. 


den path and e gentile raising of (the | 


bent down. Esdaile added, in a soft tone. 








The gir!'hedjturned-aside, clasping ber overcame her. She kuew'from his letters 


ceasful, but be had said nothing of Varcoe 


Ta wae a light footetep on the gar. hands tightly over her knee, her head | that the search for Teresa was still ansuc 


lateh; bat Alice Winn did not hear 
the newoower until she felt a band on ber | 
shoulder; and a voice saying— 

“W bat’s the matter, Alice?” 

She had evidently been crying bitterly: 
and Esdaiie looked anxiously at her tear- | 
stained fece. The girl was about to rise, 
bat he checked her. 

“Keep your seat,” be said, ‘I can get a 
cheir for myself. Can't { heip you? 
Won't you let me try?” 

The girl looked up at him gratefully. 

“You're very kind, sir,” she replied un- 
steadily. “I’m sorry to troubie you. 
Piease let me get you a chair.”” 


_ sald Esdaile. 


—— 


Fedaile drew a chair to her side and «at | 


down. 
“The trouble ie yours, my poor giri,” 
he said gently, “and I’d let you alone, 


**] don’t see how that can be, sir,”” re 
joined Alice. ‘This is an old trouble, and 
no one can help me. Besides, you've 
enough to bear of your own.”’ 

Tears again filled her eyes, and Eedaiie, 
touched by her answer, and feeling keen- | 
ly his kinsbip with all grief, \aid his hand 
upon bers. 

“Forgive me,” he said, with exquisite 
gentleness. “You haven't seen Frank 


| Vareoe, have you ?”’ 
trem bling lips and sorrowful eyea. He | 


Alice looked at him in amazement, anc 
Fedaile added — 

“I shall blamemyself if you have, be- 
cause he is here on my account.”’ 

“You don’t know bim, sir?” 
claimed, bewildered. ‘I 
stand; ] never told any 
knows.”’ 

“Varcoe and 1 are great friends,’’ said 
Esdaiie. 

“You and Frank!" #sbe gasped. Then 
very simply, with her ciear eyes fixed 
upon hia, she said, ‘‘He and I were to have 
been married, sir. We parted——”"’ 

“Hetold me the whole story,” 
posed Esdaiie. 

“Don’t blame bim overmuch, sir; per- 
hape you know that there are some men 
po mortal band can hold in. I've loved 
him; be’sa not wanted for love. It's the 
sort of spirit be has—and the drink. I 
saw him awhile ago—in thé plantation— 
and he looked—— I can’t, sir; it breaks 
my heart! I'd rather ses tim dead— 
drinking and stealing.”’ 

Again Eedaile laid his band over the 
giri’s io mute sympathy. Then he be- 
gan— 

“Bat didn’t be tell you——”’ 

“Tell me what, eir?’’ 

“Alice, do you mind my talking to you 
about Varcoe?"’ 

“No, indeed, sir; | never could talk to 
avy one; but to-day I’ve no strength, and 


she ex- | 


inter- 


| “the opportunity bas been mine—tbat’s 


things be basn’t done, that the men he 
| has lived with think pnotbing of. 
| bad your band on bim when he didao’t 


don’t under- 
one. Only father | 





it eases niy mind to talk to you; besides, 
you're different, sir.’ 

“IT think I can 
Eadalie said. 
you.” 

“No morethan I have him, sir: buat I 
can’t make bim out at all.”’ 

‘‘1’m not sure that I can,’’ said Esdaile. 
“The poor fellow bas been something of a 
hero. He told me once—the fire: time! 
came across him long ago—and I don't 
think I’m breaking confidence in telling 
you—that he wanted 
because it was best for you. | 
women never forget.’’ 

‘*Ie that true, sir,’’ 

“Something that passed between us on 
that occasion,’’ Esdaile went on, ‘made 
him grateful and devoted tome I met 
him accidentally the otber night’ No—it 
wasn't by accident,’’ he added in a lower 
tone. ‘Thoet first night Il saw him, Alice, 
1 hed a dream about him and—and 
" ereea!'’ 


kive you some relief,” 
“Varcoe 


toid bim 


He paused ;the mere mention of the loved i aa” oe GS Se eee ee 


name always tried him; but be conquered. 
‘Somebow she had gone,” he continued, 
in a still lower tone than before, ‘and Var- 
coe had come. And, when I! saw bim a 
few nights back, the dream flashed into 
my mind; it wasn’t chance—yoa’!li under- 
stend.’’ 

“Yos, sir,” said Alice quietly. 

“He's helping metotry to fipd her. The 


hasn't forgotten | 


Ee 


you to forget him, | 


; tarned aside; 


| 
| 


| Station. 


' 


sort of life he has led makes bim just the. 


wan! want. I told him he couldn’t serve 
ine Unless he gave up drink; be has prom- 
ised he will. He wouldn't touch a thing 


of mine, or of any one else's, when I bid 
bim not. 


“He wouldn't hear of taking the reward 


I offered; he scarcely likes taking the 
weekly wage I give him. He would serve 
meé for nothing, only he must live That 


last theft of his was only after he had 


struggied for work and at last was starv- 


img: then he took but litthe—enough for 
food and shbeiter.’’ 


*“] talk as if be did all this for me—bat | 
it’s for you.”’ 

“Ob,” said the girl in a choked volce, | 
“I'm not hurt that eome one else gets hold 
of bim when I couldn't, least of all you, 
sir. It’s often so. it don’t matter, and 
you murtn’t think | mind. I'd give him 
up to pome other woman if she'd do more 
tor him than I eould.”’ 

“Alice, you are one in a thousend !” 


“J,eir?’ Shetarned towards him ia 
surprise, and shook her bead. “Any wo 
man woud feel so that loved a man truly. 
I don’t say I wouldn’t be sore-hearted, but 
it be were happier, and living as he) 
ought——”’ 

“Alice, you are swaying bim now as you | 
have all along,” said Eedsile earnestiy; | 





all. There are depths he hasn't gone to— 


You’ve 


know it. Love like yours can’t be wasted | 


et never believe it. As for bim—se 


thinks he’s not fit to touch the bem of | 
your dress. A man iike that will come 
beck in theend.”’ 

“I'm glad he didn’t tell me,” said Alice, 
her eyes bright and glistening; “and yet) 
I’m sorry—he’l: be breaking bis beart over 
it. Asif he could make me forget bim! 
You see, sir—forgive me for talking #0 to | 
you, but it’e as if you knew ail | 
feei——"’ 

*Yes—I know,” interposed Esdaile, in a 
low tone. ‘It’s as much for your sake as 
for bis that I’m doing what I can.” 

“Heaven bless you, sir! 1 was going 
say theres memories between a man and 
a woman who've loved each other that | 
can’t be put away; and, whichever does 
wrong, 80 that it's all over between them, | 
there are the old times always keeping 
the love fresh. 

“That s bow it is with bim and me. And | 
then there’s some people you can’t belp | 
loving, do what they will. It isn’tthe | 
good that’s in theu:—not alwaye.”’ 

“It's athing you can’texplain,” ssid | 
Esdaile, “in many cases. But with Var- | 
cos I think one can lay bold of it. 1 quite | 
understand you. He too remembers thoee | 
old tines—only a wan bas never so much 
of the angel in him as awoman bas } 

“I don’tthink he will failue And I— | 

| 
; 


it may be superstition, and yet I think not 
—but I can’t help believing there ia some 
thing in that dream, and something in the 
oid tradition about tboee rubies.” 

Alice looked at him inquiringly, too re 
spectful to ask a direct question on a anb 
ject that she knew Eadalle could ecarcely 
enter upon. 

“It is said they overrule calamity,” he 
went on, in reply to that inquiring glance, 
“and, so long as they are in my posession, 
1 cling to that tradition. Bat my first real 
bope came when I saw Varcce.”’ 

“Did it, sir?” she exclaimed, her soft 
eyes sparkling. ‘I’m sure i pray with 
ail my heart the hope may come true! 
And perbaps, sir, when you're down 
here—”’ She hesitated. “Though I! 
ougbtn't to ask it—you’ve enough to 
do.”’ 

“I'll let you know from time to time 
how Vareoe gets on,’ said Esdaile gentiy. 
“IT am glad you have asked me. 1!’i! look 
after him for you, Alice.” 

“You deserve to be happy, sir,"’ the giri 
replied, with teare of gratitude in her 
eyes, “and | believe you wiil be.” 

Kedaile flushed as he rose, and half 
but whatever emotion he 
had wanted to bide bad passed when Alice 
again spoke. 


“Yes. I looked in on my way to the 
1 am afraid | must get on now. 
Good-bys, Alice! Thank you for your 
confidence in me!’ 

“ite l that owe thanks, sir,” she said. 
“IVa like you said of yourself jast now— 


| Esdaile not to touch any drink. How was 


| that sort of thing would not do when be 


|} at bis wits end, he came across Jasper 
| Linton. 


| you,”’ be said. . 


| followed readily to tbe first public house, 


| spirit—gir. 


| head, Jasper. 
are no go.” 





I've gota bitof hope I hadn't seen bim 


ling into prison. And then be comes back, 


and only tells me the bad of himeeif and 


never the good; so that he shows me the 
good all the more—Heaven bless him !”’ 


Kedaile wrung her hand silently and 


left the house. 
As he did not see Varcoe for some daya, 
be vegan to feel somewhat 


uneasy; the 
meeting with Ailce might have driven the 
man Deck into the deptha Partly t give 


himeeif something to do while he was 
Waiting, he went to call on the W yndbama, 
who had retarned to town. 


Mabel made no remark about Esdaile’s 


| his thoughts. 
for years, sir; | only heard about bis get | 


| admiringly; 


or the fresh steps be had taken 

To Esdaile the visit was full of acute 
pain; everything about the place served to 
remind him of the many occasions when 
he had come to this drawing-room with 
the lightest and happiest of hearts. The 
only difference was the significant “Not at 
home” order to the man who brought in 
the tea, and which Esdaile had not been 
meant to bear. 

He talked on in the endeavor to forget 
his pain; but the result wae only a terribie 
collapse when he reached horse—home, 
such as it was, without a welcome, empty 
with a ghastiy emptiness. If Varcoe 
would only make some sign ! 





CHAPTER XXII. 


ARCOE went back to town more than 

\ ever determined to assist Derek Es- 

daile. Hesoon found some of his 

old friends; but he made no discoveries. 

The “‘Invincibies,,’’ whom he persistently 

suspected, were not easy to catch. One of 

them, Mat, seemed to have dropped out of 
the band. 

The ordinary thieves whom he had 
already come across he put sside— they 
were not the people be wanted; they were 
peither clever nor daring enough to have 
managed the Leigb’s Holiow business. A 
serious difficulty arose from bis promise to 


he .o ingratiate himeelf with his old 
friends uniess he drank with them? At 
the time t e promiee was made he had not 
thought of this contingency. 

With the mea he had siready encounter- 
ed be hed managed to avoid drinking by 
assuming an air of semi-intoxication; but 


wanted to luil suspicion. Jost ashe waa 


“Forgotten we ?’’ 
with a laugh. 

“W bere bave you been ?’’ inquired Lip- 
ton, looking wondering!y at Vareoe, who 
wasa littie less pallid and holiow-eyed 
than when be bad last seen him. 

Varcoe noticed the glance, and quickly 
took advantage of it. 

“Come and bave a drink, and I’ii te'l 


exclaimed Varcoe, 


Linton could not resist the tewptation, 
for he looked upon Varcoe as a vaiuabie 
ally, whom it would be weil to secure. He 


and, in response to Varcoe’s invitation, 
said he would heve some of his favorite 


*“} lL have beer,” said Frank, and sat as 
far as be could from bis companion’s 
tempting giass. ‘“‘I baven’t got your steady 
As things are now, spirits 


“What?” ejaculated Jasper. 

Varcoe nodded and laughed. 

“Hang the stone jug!’ be exclaimed 
recklessiy. ‘I'll riak it.” 

‘Ab,! thougbt you couldn’t stand to 
that fad!’ said Linton, rubbing bis hands. 
“You look allthe better for it, Frank. 
Food and drink—that’s the ticket! I was 
spotting you; I! ceuidn’t make out how 
you got any money at all.’’ 

“Easily got,”’ replied Varcoe, with bis 
hand on the giuss of beer beside him. 
“Ugh—thbis is beastly poor staff!” 

“Working alone ?”’ inquired Linton. 

*Yes—at present.’ He raised the giass 
slowly. Suppose he failed? Suppose the 
taste of the drink made bim long for 
something more tlery? A feeling of sick- 
ness came over him. if Esdaile lost faith 
ion him, and be went down—down once 
more! 

Would Alice and Esdaile forgive him if 
they knew? He longed for the drink and 
at the same time shudderingly recoiled 
from it, then suddenly emptied the glass 
of beer at a gulp. 

“That sort of work don’t pay,” he con- 
tinued, speaking rapicly to crush down 
“Hanging round for work 
pobody’li give you, and then a few pence 
maybe!’’ 

“You're a man of spirit,” said Linton 
“but you can’t stand gin. 
That s odd—you used to.”’ 

“When I wasn’t on to work,” explained 
Varcoe knowingly. He inquired about 
the other “Invincibies,’”’ especially Dick. 
He was not siow to see that Linton an- 


swered with a certain amouni of reserve 


Was be suspicious, or was 
jealousy at work? 
Varcoe had 


that 


Dick's 


been very well aware of 
feeling—he had been the leading 
spirit ia the Sand, and Dick had disliked 


| changed looks, bat the sight of him almost | him. 
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He could get nothing of any real iu- 


portance out of Linton-—-nothing of the 
~invincibies’” movements, risks, sao- 
cesses, though he questioned skilfully. 

“What the mischief is in it?’ he 
thought, on his way to his lodging to 
make himself look respectabie. As a 
matter of course he must teii Esdaile at 
once about the broken promise. 

“I wish J badn’t come across Linton 
that time at the ‘Chequers.’ Or is there 
anything they don’t want me to know? 
I believe they did that Dampier piate 
affair; yet if they did, they don’t work as 
they used to when | was with them.”’ 

The days slipped vy, and no success at- 
tended the seemingly hopeless search. 
He made litile progress with the “In- 
vincibies,”’ and at last went down to the 
Village where the cart bad been brougbt 
One or two apparently trifling facta that 
he unearthed there strengthened his sus 
picion that no ordinary respectabie 
marke: garcecer bad made the purchase. 
He returne:: to London, and occupied 
himecif in trying to discover his old com- 
rades, 

Dick, when he heard of Varcoe’s reap- 
pearance in bis original character, set bis 
tace against Frank rejoining the band. 

**If he is working by himeesif, let bim,”’ 
he said. ‘Our methods and bis won’t go 
band ia-band. And you may say what 
you like—he has scruples.” 

* So bave you,”’ deciared Linton, with a 
sneer, ‘Your memory is short. I expect 
you don’t want Varcoe to know how that 
venture went. You boasted asif they 
were gcing todo miracies, and you've 
landed as in a bog.” 

“Waita while,” replied Dick; “we'll 
manpage presentiy. They'll get tired of 
their work. Anyhow, if Varcoe is ad- 
mitted, I cut the concern.”’ 

Dick was practically master: his ultima- 
tam settled the matter, and Varcoe made 
no head way. 

Stephen Hall began to think that the 
whoie business was a forlorn hope Mr. 
Esdaile persisted in believing in his wite’s 
absolute faith and integrity, but certainly 
mo one else did. Hall was not told of Var- 
eoe’s doings, and he never inquired—pro- 
fessional jealousy prevented him. 

Town was again filling for the winter 
season, bat at the small friendiy dinners, 
musical evenings, and informs! dances 
Derek Esdaile was never seen. Occasion 
ally he went to the houses of intimate 
friends or near relatives when he was sure 
that no guests would be present. 

Lady Wyndham deciared that he was 
looking ill, and prophesied a breakdown. 
As to Varcoe, he divided his anxious 
thoughts between the problem which puz 


zlied him and Esedaiie. He sometimes | 


ventured to make a remark on Derek's 
look. 

“It’s wearing work, of course,” he said 
once. 

*-What does that mean?’ inquired Es- 
daile, smiling. “Some old friende of 
mine tell me I'm not looking well. I’m 
perfectly well !’’ 

“Are you, sir?’’—doubtfully. “Seems 
to me asif you didn’t get much sileep.’’ 

Varoce looked at him affectionately, and 
Esdaile’s eyes softened. It was strange 
taat there should be such a strong feeling 
of sympathy between these two men, s0 
Giesimilar in character, so far apart in so- 
cial position, training, and habits of life. 

Yet there was no one of his own rank to 
whom Esdaile covid talk as freely as to 
Varooe; there was no one who could talk 
to bim as Varooe might without giving 
bim pain. In Varcoe’s presence he would 
utter Teresa’s name—it never passed his 
lips before auy one else. : 

Eedaiie often thought of Alice’s words 
—‘“There’s some peopie you can’t heip 

” 

So now be made an answer to Varcoe’s 
remark that he would have made to no 
one else. 

*-No—I ean’t sleep—that’s true. I 
get through somehow, Varocoe.”’ 

“You don’t worry ever about me, sir— 
do you? I’ve never touched s drop! did 
not need wo, sure as I stand here! I'd tei! 
you if I had—I would!” Varcoe said in the 


eager way babitual to him when he was | 


desperately earnest. 


“Sappose I did worry about you,” said | 


Eadaiie; ‘‘would you think I didn’t trust 
you r”’ 
“Well, you an’t sir—can you, now ?” 
“| am afraid sometimes,” said Eadaile. 


turning aside. “I don’tthimk you’d ever 
give way;and yet 1 Know the tempts 
tion. 


‘Suppose I did, sir—suppese I did give 
in—you wouldn’ttarn mesoff? Just for 
once, | mean.”’ 

“For once—no. But I should be sorry.” 

“Yes—l know that,” said Varcoe, in a 


= 





it’s like something to look for. Sometimes 
it’s hard—when the liquor is there; it’s as 
if I'd go mad and not care what happened; 
then you come across me, and | think bow 
you’ ve got a deul siread y——”’ 

He stopped, and brushed bis band across 
his eyes. 

be how sboald I answer 
Alice f eaid Esdaile very gently. 

Varcoe was silent; hie eyes were fixe? 
upon the ground, hie whole aspect down- 
cast. 

There was never the temptation to drink 
in this bouse; food and drink the mau had 
whenever ne needed them; bui be never 
sawany wine. Esdaile himseif iook very 
littie, and would not have it on the table 
when Varcoe was present. 

He watcbed over the man more assidu- 
ously than ever, keeping him in hand with 
@ mingting of tenderness and strength 
that swayeu Varcve irresistibly. The first 
faint hope of redeeming himself stole isto 
the man’s heart like the breath of spring 
over winter snows. But he never dreamed 
of Alice. 


to 


CHAPTER XXIL 


T was dask in Mabel W yndbam’s (raw- 
| ing room; she was chatting with 
Blanche Gifford, and had not though: 

of ringing for lights 

Of course they were talking of the sub- 
ject which was constantly discussed in 
their circle, and indeed pretty frequently 
outside it—the uneccountable disappear- 
ance of Teresa Eadaile. 

“I haven’t seen bim at ali—not indeed 
since bis marriage day,’’ said Blanche, 
who was, as usual, handsome!y dressed 
and looked very weil. ‘I asked him to 
call, as you know, when he came to town 
after this terribie affair.’ 

“Yes; but he sees no one,”’ replied Ma- 
bel; “he is rarely even here.’’ 

“And how is be?” inquired Bianche 
sym pathetically. 

“Jast in that state, though he will not 
bave it, that certainty one way or the other 
will cause a collapse. He looks worn out. 
How he bears up atal! | cannot make out ! 
lt’s the most frightful thing I ever heard 
of! He was devoted to that child, and she 
bas vanishei as compictely as if she bad 
been ene of the fairy brides of legend. 
People say all sorta of horrible things— 
call Esdaile a fool for refusing to see the 
truth.” 

“Yes—very shocking and cruel; but one 
can scarcely wonder. It was an unpopu- 
isr marriage; and people who did not 
know Teresa would naturally attribute ber 
disappearance to the worst cause. What 
is Esdaile doing ?’’ 

**Detectives,”’ replied Lady Wyndham; 
“but they seem to have done no good. 
Tae poor child may be dead or breaLing 
ber heart It won't bear thinking of!” 
Sne broke of shudderingly, then, after a 
pause, added, ‘‘Sbhe mast be dead, and the 
murderers sre afraid to claim the reward; 
that is the only possible soiution.” 

“] should like to see Eadaile,’’ said Mra. 
Gifford. ‘I must confess his hoiding aloof 
bas rather pained me.’’ 

‘Thies looks a little like him,’’ said Ma- 
bel, as the door opened and some one en- 
tered the room. ‘‘Derek, is that you ? It’s 
so dim away from the fire I can’t see.’”’ 


ness, and he stepped forward to where the 
two ladies sat. Lady Wyndbaw was near- 
eat to him, aad he did not notice the otber 
lady, but bentdown to Mabel to shake 
hands. 

“Mre. Gifford, Derek,” said Lady 
Wyndham, looking upat him with asmiie 
because she knew tbat Bianche’s pres- 
ence would cause him pain. 





shall | 


Eedaile crossed over at once to Mra 
Gifford. 

“I’m afraid I didn’t recognize you in 
the dark,’’ be said, bolding out bis band. 
“I think you have been out of town, 
| baven’t you ?’’ 

‘Only for part uf September. I’m ao 
giadto see you agaio, Mr. Esdaile!’’ re 
| plied Bianche in her sweetest tones, al- 
though she was exceedingly angry at his 
| G@asy conventional manner, which placed 
her ata distance asa mere acqusintance. 
“It seems years since we last met. But 
ail this terribie affair——"’ 

Esdaile winced; the merest touch on the 
open wound was agony. 


“It is very good of you to take « 


interest, be said Guieliy, tLe { ne 
Mabei, asking if she had any tea ief 

Derek began to taik, to inquire where 
Blanche had been, carefully avoiding any 
reference to hisown affairs. He was sitting 
by Mabel and faeing the fire, which now 
blazed brightly. ais 


softer tone: “that’s why! try, sir. Bat| Bilancie could see piainly how changed 
don’t trast me yet; 1’ll have to get that— | 


SS 


he was,and she waiched bim as if she 
were fascinated, ieaning tack 15 ber ‘hair 
while she tonk her partin the oonverea- 
tion, 80 that her face was comp'*iely ia tha 
shade. 

Sbe tried to pring the converss‘ion 
round to Teresa, bet Eedalie completoly 
beffled her. He rove to go soon: but she 
was determined to find out something, so, 
when he wished ber *“jood bye,” she 
raid :-— 

“Can't ldo enytbing to heip you? One 
can'tsay much, but indeed I feel it! I 
was eo fond of Tereasa—eo grieved to lore 
her, even when it was only hending her 
overtoyou. Perhaps! can help you, if 
you woald only let me.” 

She saw him grow paler; for to hear this 
woman, who bed made use cf Teresa, pro- 
fess |ove for hie dariing, to feel that she 
was feigning griet for s»me inexpiicabie 
reason of her own—perbapsto regain ber 
footing *i'h bin, to trg to fool him to 
countenance her—w#as aimost more than 
he could bear. 

“Thank you very much,” he said quietly. 
‘I think there is nothing you could do for 
me.’”’ 

“Are you sure? These detectives scom 
ataloss. They have found no traces.” 

“No,” replied Eedaile, in the same ocon- 
strained manner—“‘not as yet | sam 
deeply obliged to you, Mrs. Gifford; there 
is no way tn which you can help me.” 

*‘Not if lask you to come and see me 
sometimes, and relieve my anxiety as weil 
as your own ?” she said gently. 

“When there is any success I will let 
you know,” rejoined Eedatie; “you may 
be quite sure of that.” 

He gent!y loosed Bianche’s hand, bade 
Mabel ‘Good bye,"’ then left the room. 

When be reached home he sank into an 
easy chair before the fire, and in spite of 
all bis efforte gave way to a terrible par- 
oxysm of grief. 

He sat, covering his face with his bands, 
till « slight sound caused him to look up. 
The fire had almost gone out; but some 
one was kneeling before it, making it up 
as gently asa nurse inasick-room. Half 
stupefied, Eedalle iooked at the man, 
scarcely realising that it was Varcoe. 

‘It’s cold, sir,”’ said the man. 

Esdaile made no answer, but apatbeti- 
cally watched the fire. He was glad it 
was Varcoe who had come in, instesd of 
Harria. 

““W bat’s bappened 7?’ Varcoe wondered. 
“What has be beard? I never saw him 
beaten down like that.’”’ 

When the fire was burning brightly, 
Varcoe went silently out of the room. Ea- 
daile’s exhaustion frightened bim. He 
knew where to find things—there was 
wine in the dining room, and the céeliaret 
was unlocked. He waa not afraid of him- 
self; he would sooner have drunk poison 
than have touched a drop of wine just 
now. 

“I’ve brought you sowe wine, sir,’’ he 
said gently, a few minuies later, closing 
the study door and spproaching Esdaile, 
who had moved his csair nearer to the 
fire, as if be appreciated the warmth. 
“You’'lltry and drink it?’—for Esdaile 
made no effort to take the giase At tne 





Eadaile’s voice answered out of the dark- | 


quiet words he looked up into the man’s 
face and put out bis haod for the wine, 
sipping it slowly, while Vareve stood by. 

‘Don’t wait—take tbat chair pear the 
fire,’ said Esdaile gentiy. 

The senee of being cared for—and cared 
for so tenderly—the warmth, the restora- 
tive—all heiped Esdaile to raily. 

“You're like a woman, Varocoe,’’ he said, 
in bie usual ciear iow tones. 

“Am I, sir?’ 

Varcoe co uld sot understand wbhy;but he 
supposed it was right if Esdaile said 8a 
he crossed the bearth and eat down, not 
venturing to ask any questions, and haif 
afraid to say be bad brought no good 


| pews. 


“I’m very churiish not to thank you,” 
said Derek, breaking the silence. 
“J wouldn’t have come in, sir, only the 


| fire was nearly out, and it looked lonesome 


like”’ 

“Ob, I don’t mind yeu,” said Esdaile— 
“[ never should! I don’t know why J 
was 80 stupid; but I’m better now, and 
you needn’t look anxious.’ 


“Ll wish l’'d some very good news to} 
bring you,” faltered Varcoe; ‘but | 
baven’tany—no newsati ali! I think my 

anions aré eo.ne w afraid of ma 
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Bric-a-Brac, 
He_mera—The Komen helmet of the 
average size weighed about two pounds, 
and was thickly lined with felt, so thats 
severe biow could Fe borne without ser- 
ious ineonvenience. These helmets were 
intolerably hui, however, and were never 
worn during the march, oret eny time 
save on parade, sentry, or guard duty, or 
in the immediate presence of the enemy. 

Forests —Large tracts of dense forests 
m Australia are practically shaedeless, 
Many kinds of tree in that strange coun- 
try turn the edges instead of the Gat suar- 
faces of the lesves to the aun, and thus 
one may stand under a tree of enormous 
size, and sometimes be as fally exposed to 
the sun a8 though he werein the open 
pisin. Travel through these forests is seid 
to be exceedingly arduous work, as the 
trees, while they donot ent off the sun, 
prevest the breese from reaching the 
ground, and thus the traveller experiences 
a stifilog heat, 

Tus Tass —The Christmas Tree was 
almost unknown in England antil intro- 
duce by Prince Albert from its home, 
Germany. The vegetable creation has: 
tained many features of loveliness apart 
from these decorations. The ‘naked 
majesty’ of the oak, the gracefulness of 
‘the cold-place loving birch,” and 
willow, whose pendent branches “trem- 
bling touch the water’s brink,”’ elicit the 
admiration of the observer; while, with 
the exception of the larch, the numerous 
species of fir and pine retain their iesves, 
and variegate the disrobed grove with 
their unfading verdare. — 

Tus Mount or Foorraints.—In a recent 
letter an African missionary says he is 
presumably the first white man to see the 
Mountof Footprinta, which betbus de 
scribes: “At last wecame to one large 
mount of rocks om the topof tbe hills 
Here are thousands of impressions on the 
granite rock. Hundreds of bumaa foot 
steps, thousands of footprints of animals 
lions, jackals, wolves, and antelopes. On 
the top of the mount the appearance is as 
if a crowd of animaisand men had rushed 
together in frigut. At whatever period 
these footprints wore made, it must bave 
been before the outer surface of the rock 
had hardened. The distance from where 
the footprints begin to where they culmin- 
ate on the mount is 200 yarda. 

Tuxxisn Justice —A Turkish slater, be- 
ing at work on the roof of « house, feil in- 
tothe street upow s wealthy old man, 
whom he killed, without any serious in- 
jury tobimeelf. The son of the deceased 
caused him to be arrested and carried be- 
fore the cadi, with whom he used aii his 
influence to bave the poor man con- 
demned; aod though the innocence of the 
latter was clearly established, nothing 
would serve him but the law of retalia- 
tion. The cadi sccordingly sentenced the 
siater to be placed exactly upon the spot 
where he was at the moment of the acci- 
dent, and you, said he to the son, will go 
on the root of the bouse, fall down upon 
the slater and kill him If you can. 

Ix Twesty vive Ysans —An iliustre- 
tion of the rapidity wita which certain 
kinds of trees grow is cariously connected 
with the story of the uprising of the 
Outeans against their Spanish masters 
twenty-five yearsago. Atthat time, dar- 
ing a fight near Mansaniilo, the insurrec- 
tionists destroyed the vulldings belonging 
to a large sugar piantation. In one of the 
mills there were some gigantic wheeis, 
which were left lying upon the ground. A 
young jaggery tree sprouted up from the 
ground between two spokes of oneof the 
wheels, and now, with its trunk enclosed 
between the spokes andthe rim of the 
still existing wheei, bas grown to such an 
extent that a score of men could sit com- 
fortably together in ite shadow. 

War Dous—Some interestiog experi. 
ments are Ww be made next month at Dres- 
den with dogs, in order W sscertaia to 
what extent \ney can be ased for purposes 
of war. To sbow toat they can ve relied 
upon lo carry despatches, they will have 
tw accomplish 4 journey of upwards of 
three miles out ao home again, while«a 


barriers wiil be purposely 


placed in their way Ww we sarmounted. 
Tee most trying rcumsetaocces of all to 
the competitors i# tne fact ihat they will 
' ed ft er avout, eilnough 
) ° at “ Letach 
Py 7 4 - » a The 
x ents a ed t g out the 
jualities * Qalis as regards their 
training end mcig e mapacity for 
carrying Gespe a, { guarding 4 caqaip, 
tor seeking out (oe wounded, and for car- 
rying munitions 
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“Noel—Noel!’ The Christmas belie chime 
forth 

Thetr old sweet tale acroes the gleaming 
snow, 


And bid us think upon the Child who lay 
Within «lowly manger years ago. 
The fair moon glides above the white roted 
world 
And conquers daikness with 
light. 
I wonder If she cast a radiant gleam 
Ver Bethiehem on that first Christmas 


ber stivry 
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the vessel sali? I am anxious to be off— 
thet ia, in a few days.”’ 

‘On Thureday next,” said Glave, watch- 
ing bim closely. “Sorry you can’t go 
eeriier, as you seem #0 keen on it.”’ 

‘ 1] eouldn’t go until then,’’ said Bruce. 

“No?” inquired Glave. 

“No; lbave something todo first, be 
fore | jeave Engiand.”’ He spoke almost 
to bimeeif, and seemed t forget Glave. 
“We go down then, by the twelve o'clock 
train, | suppose?” 

(ijlave sasented, and Bruce, with a nod 
which serves us nowadays for 





night! 


Down tn the moon kissed garden all the trees | 


Stand gaunt and leaflexs in the shadowy 
light; 

Kut powd'ry snowflakes on tie dark boaghe 
rest, 

The moonbeams gitat ning on their spotiess 
white 


The Frost King touches with hie fower enill 
Mach branch and twiy, that giftt ring jewels 
may 
biine forth against the clear bine winter «ky 
In the fair sunshine of the conmtng day 


He waite at inany 4 window-pane to trace 
A fairy-scens, to charm the children seyes 
When first they open, as the roseate dawn 
Steals slowly up the frosty eastern «melee 
The children sieep in palace, hall, and cot, 
And dream of all the Christmas joy to be, 
When Panta Claus creeps through the nursery 
door, 


' 
And flies the shoes with presents fair to see. 


But some wee ones are lone and ead tonight, 
Voor homeless wand rere in the bitter cold; 

Forget not, loved ones of a wealthy Lome, 
Yor them the pitying Saviour came of oid 

Me came notas a monarch proud aud great— 
Hia royal cradle was 4 cattle «tall, 

EKathroned now, ‘mid Heav'n's effuligent iight, 
Methinks He loves the lowly beet of all! 

— -—— - > -—-——™ 
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CHAPTER XXI1V.—(ContTINUnD. ) 


satiafaction,. He bad chosen market 

day for the trip, but he could scarcely 
have dared to hope that things would turn 
out for him #0 well as they had. 

“We'll godown to morrow,” he said, 
“and bavea more cheerfal day than you 
hed on Tuesday, | bope.”’ 

Bruce started. 

“Taesday,”” he waid, “why, yea, of 
course! IL wasin Elford on Tuesday, and 
Onesie couldn't have seen meéin Chelsea in 
the afiernoon.”’ 

Glave was reaching for bis glaes as Kruce 
uttered this exclamation, and 
let (he glase fall. 

Bruce laughed. 

“You are good at spliling your liquor, 
Glave,” he said, “Where did Desmond 
gO? | want to speak to him. 
was Tuesday !"’ 

“What do you mean?’ asked Giave, 
with a amile; but bis face was pale and bis 
lipe twiched. 

“Ob, nothing mucb; only that Desmond 
awears that he saw mein Cadogen Square 
iast Tuesday; swears to my peculiar phys 
lognomy and my very clothes, and I'm 
going to crow over him.” 

Giave laid his band on Bruce's arm. 

“I wouldn't do it, if 1 were you, Keven- 


( 1 LAVE drew a long breath of relief and 


burst,”’ he said. ‘When a man’s made up | 


bis mind about anything, be gets annoyed 
if you contradict hin. What does it mat- 
ter whether Ossie— Lord Desmond —thinks 


he saw you or not? You'll rile bim if you | 


crow over him. I noticed that he looked 
upset when I came in.”’ 

“Do you think so?’ ssid Bruce hesite 
tingly, and fall of consideration for his 
chum's feelings, “Well, perbaps you're 
rignt. | won't say anything sbout it. 
After ali, as you say, it doesn’t matter.” 

“Nota bit, I should think.” eaid Giave, 
with secret relief “Such mistakes are as 
common es files in summer. Shall we go 
down to the Mohawks for an hour or 
twor’’ 

Bruce shook his head, resolutely. 

“No, thanks,” he said, firmly, and with 
aslight fiush. ‘“! don’t mean going to the 
Mobawks again. In fact"—he paused; 
then went onin a low voilce—‘“ilave, | 
beve been playing the common or garde: 
as, iately, but I've done witb it 

Vilave looked at him « 


uriousiy 


Bruce rang for his coat and bat. 


“Yes; I’ve done with it.’ 

“| aoe!’ said Glave, with a nod Want 
take a clear head on board ?’ 

“Yea,” Bruce assented. “When does 


he nearly | 


Of courne, it | 


night,”’ left the club. 

| Gileve drained his gisss, and ordered it 
| to be refilled; and, as he wiped the pers 
| plration from bia brow, pondered — 

| “Comfound that fellow, Desmond! And 
| I’ve proved the day, too! If I hadn’t men- 


tioned Toesdsay—— Kut it will be hard if- 
| weean’t confuse the two days, if there | 


should be any need of it!’’ 

They went down to Elford the neat day; 
and, op the following, at the time ap 
poloted. Bruce was pacing up and down 
in front of the weat waiting for Jess. 

The time that had elapsed since their 
| meeting bad still further improved bis ap 
pearance, and it was the oid Bruce— 
though pale and thinner—who went to- 
warde the slim figure which made its way 
uoder the trees to the meeting place. 

He could not take berin hia arms, but 
| he gripped ber hand tightly, and gazed at 

her with all bis love in his eyes, She stood 
| fora momentor two silent under his re- 
gard, and he noticed that she looked pale 
and anxious, 

“Joun,"’ he waid, in a low voice, “you 
are pot regretting? You don’t want to 
draw back? I know you have every rea- 
son t6— more reasons than you can guras! 
—hot——, Jens, what ia ii? I can nee 
that there in something the matier; | 
can read thatsweet face of yours like 
a took. You are not sorry for your 
promime? I'ii—I’ll give it you back, 
Joum, if you are; though it will break my 
beert in the giving.”’ 

“No, no!” she said, ina low, tremulous 
voles, and just returning the pressure of 


bie «trong bend, It—it is my Sather, 
Bruce !’’ 

“Your father?’ He was filled with ap- 
prehension. “You have not told him, 
Jena?’ 


“No,” she said, simply. But--but there 
isted news, When ! got home, the other 
evening, | saw bim troubled end anxious 
about some letters he bad received from 
abroed, and —and’’—her voice faltered, and 
the tears came into her eyes-—"“he told me 
thet be might have to yo back to Africa, 
| and—and perhaps at once!’ 
| Bruce drew her to the seat in 
| s moment. 
| “And you will be left bebind, Jess? On! 
| I cannot leave you!”’ 


silence for 


“*Y¥ en,’’ she said, with the firmness 

| gentle women; ‘you must go, Bruce!’ 
“And leave you alone? And, Joss—all 

is arranged. I’ve fouad out how to man- 

age the marriage. It is done with «licence, 

and at # registrar’s—— Don't trombie, 

| Jona t’’ 

| “Jt is not because I am afraid,” she mur 

mured, 


| “My darling! But, Jess, whers wil! 
you go? You will not go with him?’ he | 
excial med, 


Nhe shook her bead. 

‘No; be will be traveling—it would not 
be safe for me,’’ she said. 

He thought fer a moment. 

“Jeous gotomy aunt! She wili—great 
Heavens! how delighted she will be!’ 

Nhe looked up at him. 

“Are you sure, Bruce? | 
her-——"’ 

In his relief and excitement he sprang 
up. 

“The very thing! Go and 
and eee how ehe'll Jump at it! 
lady! Will you?’ 

**Veun,"’ abe said, simply. 

‘Then, that’s settied! He drew along 
breath. “I sball leave you in good hands 
now, Jees. And, now, listen. 
be married on Wednesday !'’ 

Nhe started, and the blood rusbed to her 
face. 

“On— Wednesday 7" she breathed. 

‘Yes, dearest,’ he replied, and, in a low 
voles, be went on to explain bis plans; but 


1 thought of 


propose it, 
Dear oid 


ailthe time he wae epeaking her heart 
Was say ng: 
“On Wednesday 
CHAPTER XXV. 
ESS went bome, after leaving Bruce, 
trembiing, and scarcely KnOWing 
e where she was waiking. 
She was tobe married to him, tw be 


Bruce's wife, on Wednesday ! 


good ! 


ofa) 


We muat | 


Her father wasout when she reached 
Portmore Gardens, but be came in soon 
afterwards, and went streight to ber little 
boudoir, 

If he had not been engrossed with busi- 
ness, be must bave noticed her agitation; 
but he was wholly sbeorbed in his own af- 
faire, and nothing else. 

‘Jens, | shall have to goto Africa!’ he 
said, with « return of his old abruptness, 
“I bave bed « couple of cables to-day, and 
letters pointing out that my presence is 
absolutely necessary. There is a crisis 
over there, and 1 shell baveahard fight 
to nave my property.”” He set his lips 
tightend knit bis brows. 

“If Igo over stonce,I may not only 
succeed in doing that, but— weil, there may 
be more money to be made, It is from 
euch opportanities as this that fortunes 
are 1nede—aend Jost. 

“Now, a8 | eaid, lean’ttake you. That, 
| alam f in impossible, I may have to go into 
| the interior; and, in any case, the country 

is no place just now fora young girl. 

Where will you go? Kack to Ravenhurat 
| with a companion—some elderly woman, 





| who will take ebarge of you—or—or 
| would you i'ketogo back to Miss Shad- 
| dock's ?”’ 


Jens auy pressed @ shudder. 

‘Couldu’t I go and stay with Lady Mar 
velie, father ?’ 

He started, and looked at her, 
at the ground. 


and then 


‘She would have you? Yer;I car well 

imagine that she would be glad ut— 
| but—tbere i# Lord Kavenhure, Joss. 
You would meet him there; and 1 should 
be away!’ He peced up and down. 

Jems hung ber Lead. It wae the first time 
she bad deceived ber father, and her heart 
ached gulltily 

‘Lord Kaveniurest is going abroad, fath- 
or!’ ene said, 

“Are you sure?” be raid. 

“Yes, be asils Thursday,’ she 
wald. 


on—on 


tie lifted his head. 

“li tathbe bestthing he could do! You 
heard it from Lady Marvelle, 1 suppose? 
Well, in that case, 1 should have no ob- 
jection to your going to her. I should vot 
be away long, and, it | «bould be detained 
there, you could Come out when things are 
quieter, 

‘So Loru Kevevhuret is going abroad!” 
he added, almost to tiueelf, and with an 
alr of reiiel. “l hope he will remain there, 
atany rate : 

Ho did notwesy “until you have ceased 
to care for him," but Jew understood, aud 
her face reddened gulltily. 

“How goon will you bave to go, father?” 
he azked in #@)0w voice, 


aotit—— 


“Ag eoon a powsibie, There isa vesse: 
waiie Thureday,,.-—Jess started—‘<but 
I’m: afraid 1 cannot mot on by that. Jesse! 
my heart falie meet the thougbtof leav- 
| lpg youl God only knows bow dear you 
aré tome, my child!’ 


rn 


He leit the room bastily. as if to bide his 
emotion from her, and Joes sank intoa 
chair aod bad # goot cry. She was losing 
both father and—and busband ! 

The next day «be went round to Man- 
cheater Sjuare, aod lady Marvelle re- 
| qelived ber with open arma, so to speak. 

“My dear, your father bas just told me 
the good news! He has only just gone! I 
ran't teli you how bappy he bas 1uade me! 
You will reaily be like a daugbter to me, 
| and the thought of having you with me 
| fille mie with gladness, 





| “Jona—I must call you Jess now, must | 
not ?—you will try and be happy with me, 
iear? | eball vot be # very strict chaperon, 
and you shall do as you like; for 1 know 
| thet you are one of those girisan old wo- 
man Can trust, ae weil as love,’ 

Once wore—aud, ah! pot for the last 
time—s« pang of seif- reproach wimote Jess. 
W hat 4 wonester of deceit she would some 
day be proved to these peopie who trusted, 
a6 Wel) a8 loved her! 





“And I bave more good news,”’ said the 
Old lady, a8 ee poured oul the tea. “] saw 
Bruce iast night.” 
| Jess viusbed aud started. 


“Yeu; be cawe in after dinner—came 
striding in, and put bis arin rcund meand 
Kissed ine, in the oid way. And he was 
quite altered; | mean, that he was quite 
his old seif—bright and cheerful, 


and in 








| 


high espirite—though now and again he 

| SOmMed grave and ful! of thonght; but, no | 

coubt, that was because he was going 

away # far For you will be surprised to 

bear, dear, that he was going Africa !’’ 
Africa murmured Jeas 

lady Marveiie nodded and looked at the 
dow ncast fase sy in paihetica y 


‘Yes; 1 don't know whether you will be‘ 


10 b6 giad. 


bis keeping straight out there, in «new 
life, and wita something w dv. There 
would be none here.” 

“I—I am glad!” said Joss. 

The old lat y nodded at her lovingly. 

“Yoo are a good, unse!fieh girl, Joas!” 
she said approvingly. ‘Yes, be was quite 
changed. Of course, he looked rather pale 
and worn’’—she sighed—‘‘but the voyage 
will restore his strength and health. | 
did not say anything of baving seen him 
the other night, and be «sid nothing to me 
—notbing whatever. 

“Itis best #0,’ sbe (added, with that 
knowledge of men, and thet folly which 
women acquire jong before they reach ber 
age. “Silence ts golden, Jess, en these oc- 
casions. No Clanamere was ever the bet- 
ter for beiug preached at, especially by an 
old woman. 

“And you areét come to mé as s00n an 
your father salle. i must try and beip you 
to bear the loss of him, Gear.” Jeus’ eyes 
filled with tears. “And | must not let 
you mope or get bored. We will be quite 
gay, ine small way, sball we? Yoo will 
bave your horse, and | must get a small 
victoria.” 

And, with evident delight she continued 


to make plans for Jess’ enjoyment and ” 


happiness, until Jews rose to go. 

At thesame time, Bruce wan hard a‘ 
work waking preparations, and Mr. Glave 
was, with disinterested kindness, for 
which Bruce was duly grateful, assisting 
him. 

It seemed as if there wae no point or de 
tail which Mr. Giave was unaequainted 
witb. He knew ali ebout the outfit that 
was necessary, and went with Bruce to 
purchase it. 

He himself booked the pasnage, securing 
a good berth, and adding a few luxuries to 
those already existing. 

He purchased Bruce’s horses, and gave 
a good pricefor them, too; and even ot- 
fered—in the most delicate way—to lend 
Brace some money to payoff the most 
pressing debts, and stert Lim oa tis new 
career, 

But Bruce declined the joan. 

“You are tehaving likea brick anda 
brother, Giave,”’ he said, as he stood in 
his sbirt sleeves, in the middle of a pile of 
things he was paecking—Gurdon being 
similarly cecupied in snother room—‘‘bet- 
ter then most brotbers, by Jove! Bat! 
can menage the coin all right. My gover- 


nor bas arrived in London—came last 
night—and lean get what I want from 
bim. J am going round see bim di 


rectly I’ve jammed tn this last lot 

“Yes; you bave stood by me iike a 
friend, Giave; and, though I haven’t said 
much about it, I’m grateful, and Ili pro 
mise you I ehan’t forget it! Some day, if 
I come back from over there’’—bis voice 
Krew grave at he spoke, for he thought of 
Jesa—‘'! may be ableto prove my grati- 
tude, 

“Meanwhile, Ili send you all thetipe I 
can. If you don’t hear pretty regularly 
from me—if the letters cease—you wey 
conclude that | have gone to join the mea- 
jority.” 

He fella whistling 4 moment sfierwards, 
and Glave eyed him curiously. 

“You have picked up your spirits wou- 
derfully these iast few days, Kaver- 
hurat!" he said thougttfally. “Anyuné 
would think you had come into a fortune, 
or bad heard some particularly good 
news.” 

Bruce stopped whistling and bagwing, 
and looked before him thoughtfully. 
Should he tell this good and true friend 
the cause of his cheerfulness, and what be 
was going to do on Wednesday? No; 
better not, perhaps, be decided, And he 
fell to at hie packing again, Glave assisting 
by pitching one thing and snother scrote 
the room, 

A little ister on, he went off to the quiet 
hotel in Mayfair at which the earl al @ay* 
put up when he was making too sb&ri 4 
stay in London for it to be worth ile 
getting the big bouse ready, and was 
shown up to his father’s roorm. 

The ear! shook bands, and looked at bi 
witb a half velied keenness which showed 
that he bad beard of Bruce’s latest raiu- 
psge. 

“Yea; 1 got here last night,” be said. 
“Most abominable passage, end | au: try 
ing to forget it! You are still in London, 
Bruce. Why not go down to Leicester aud 
get some shooting—and there’il be tLe 
hupting directly? I'll wire and teli thew 


to have the shooting box ready for you 


He made the suggestion in tbe wm 
casual way, a6 i} be knew of bo otber ee 
son for recommending Bruce w quit we 


gay city than his 
ment; bruce und sretood, and grew tend 
gied of weg, A Jess; but I think you ought ; hearted with gratitade for the oid mans | 
Tnere is achance of his—of ' forbearance and delicacy. 


wo pleasure and enjoy 
df 
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“T am going fur her than Leicestersbire, 
father,” he said very quietly. ‘I leave for 
Africa on Thursday.” 

The earl did not start, out he raised bis 
brows and gs74d at bie son foran instant. 
then looked steadily out of the window. 

“Africa! What on earth for? Excuse me, 
my dear Bruce—but, Africa!” 

“I’ve got s commission in the Border 
force,” said Brace “It’s better that I 
should go,” he went onin «a low voice, 
and looking out of the window also. 

He knew that his father was cut up, but 
that he would be still more catupif he 
thought Bruce sew it. 

“There is no good my hanging about 
London—or anywhere elre here, for that 











matter—and there ia achanceof fignting 
over there-——”’ 

“And getting wounded, or—" putin the 
earl, with a emile that was no emile. 

“We take our chance of that, #ir!’”’ 
Bruce; “ont I’m not going to get hospit 
aled or knocked on the head, if I can help | 
it.’”’ 

“And—I don’t want to appear unduly | 
inquisitive, my dear Bruce—bat is that 
your only reason for seeking a foreign 


| 
i 


said | 


Bruce hesitated a moment. It was hard 
to deceive the old man, who was so fond 
of him, 

“There ia another reason, sir; but——’”’ 

‘You are not at liberty to mention it?” | 
pnt in the earl, quietly. “I undermana. 
I don’t want to foree your confidence, | 
Bruce. But may | say that i hope you are 
not going to get.or bave not got, into 
some scrape worse and more desperate 
than usual.’ 

Brace hesitated again, and the ear! had 
caused to remember the hesitation. 

“1’m afraid you would think it a scrape 
—you wouldn't approve, sir,” he said, 
knowing full well how keenty his father 
would resent his son’s mekings clandes- 
tine marriage. Anythinginthe shape of 
a scandal! was abhorrent to the earl, anda 
secret marriag®, with all the clack of ton- 
gues which must result when it was made 
known, would woond bLimin his tender. 
eat spot. 

“But—well,” he added, “it is too late 
now. I couldn’t go back if I would. And 
I wouldn't; there sre some things that 
must be done at any cost, and thisi« one 
ofthem. Don’t think worse of me than 
you can he! p.’’ 

“I won't,” said the earl, with his gentiy 
cynical smile. ‘I can promise that much. 
And, a4 we are on the sul ject-—for 1 pres- 
ume tbat this trouble bse a woman at the 
bottom of it—may I, without being Intru- 
sive, venture to ask: What ebonut that little 
girl, Mies Newton 7’ He sighed faintiy. 

“T will admit that I took # faney to the 
child, and I should have been giad if time 
and patieace—-two extremely powerful 
factors in our affaires, my dear Prace— 
could have brought you together. I know 
a littie about women,”’—be might, with 
much truth, have said that he kvew agreat | 
deal—‘‘an’d I have an idéa that she would 
have made an excelient wife, and an ad- 
mirable Counicoss of Clanemere.” 

Bruce stared at the carpet for nearly baif 
aminute. It was hard not to be avle to 
tell bis fatber that bis hope was going to 
pe realized. 

But Broce knew that the earl would 
order his broughbam and go straight to 
Mr. Newton with the Intelligence, No 
clandestine marriage would receive the 
sanction or assistance of the Most Honor- 
able the Earl of Clansmere, 

“We won't talk about Jo—M iss Newton, 
father,’’ be said, 

The earl nodded, almost bowed. It was 
Bruce’s affair, and Bruce had aright to 
im pose silence. 

“And now you wernt 
Bruce? Yes, of course. Vortupateiy, the 
Irish rents haveecume in. I reap the re 
ward of being # good landiord, Bruce. 
Other menaré stili whietiing for their 
rents, I am tuld; but our peopie have paid 
theirs, because, 24 they informed tbe 
agent, we have never asked for them, ana 
you spent s couplecf months killing ‘oxes 
and drinking whiekey witbhtbem. 1 im 
agine the last performance won their 
hearts more than the fret. May 1 troubie 
you for the check book from the di«patcn 
box? Tuanks.’’ 


more money, 


| now 


| 
and intensely savage ebore?”’ |: 
| 
| 
| 





There was 8 question a#to the amount, 


which the earl settied by drawing a check | 
i 
' 


for more than Bruce asked; for «4am, in- 
deed, which w evabie bim to puy 
Glave the remsinder of the dett owing 
Divs aA “ are 
aA 
e668 a a 


in bis pockét boor i 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


“Engaged on Wednesday sfiernoon, 
sir,” hesaid. ‘I'll come after dinner, and 
stay the whole of the evening with you, if 
you are at home.” 

* Yes; do!’ said the ear!. “You won't 
mind my not going to Southampton, or 
wherever it is, to see you off, Brace? I— 
weil” —for the first time his voice shook, 
but he mastered it in a moment—*wel!—i 
don’t think I could stand it. I + ean’’— 
quickly, as if ashamed of having ex- 
pressed his emotion— ‘‘this gout «till hangs 
about me, and——’’ 

“Jast eo, sir,”’ said Kruce, and his own 
voice quivered as he shook hands with the 
old man. 


CHAPTER XXVI. 


fP\HE English Marriage Law—like many 
} others—wants overhauling and re 


vising. Itis full of inconsistencies, 


| crudities, and even absurdities, 


it is generally supposed that no one can 
be married secretly, and that the 
novelist has to strain points, and ask his 
readers to swallow impossibilities, when 
he had to deal with a clandestine marriage. 

This isa mistake. As a matter of fact, 
nothing is easier than for a couple to be 
come man and wie without anyone, bar 
ring the registrar’ ead « couple of wit- 


| nesses, being any the wiser. 


Bruce found this out very quickly. The 
royal road to secret marriage is the il- 
cence. He went to the office at which ap- 
plication w asto be made, saw an old and 


weary-looking clerk, made a declaration 


—gabbied over by the cierk at breakneck 
pace—and signed a paper, whieh Le did 
pot read. 

It was all deiightfolly easy, and, appar- 
ently, simple, and he waiked off wiih the 
all powerful licence in his breast pocket, 
like a talisman, or an “Open Sesame’ to 
future happiness, 

The Wednesday dawned brightly, and 
one might well have imagined the month 
July or August, instead of iate Se;tem- 
ber; and Bruce, as he dres#ed, looking out 
of the window upon the san, shining 
upon the other side of the street, and 
thought of the old saying, “Happy is the 
bride that the sun shines on,” and won- 
dered whether Jess knew the proverb and 
remem bered it. 

All the morning he was in a@ state of eub 
dued excitement, and atone o'clock, hav- 
ing vainly endeavored to eat some lunch, 
he went out, and made his way to the old 
meeting place, 

Though he had bestowed more thought 
on his wedaing than he had éver bestowed 
on anything @ise in his life, as he walked 
along, bis heart beating tamualituonsiz, he 
asked himself whether, after ail, he nad 
leftauything undone, ur done anything 
he should not have done? 

He had to wait, and, during 
minutes be spent pacing up and down, he 
endured all the agonies of su4speuse, dount, 
and dread whieh can be crowded into that 
epace of time, 

Had her father discovered her intention 
—or was she ill? or was she prevented ry 
e0me other cause from Good 
Heaven! ifsbe shouid not come, and he 
have to jeave Engiand without seeing her 
again! 

It was @ Warm morning and perapt- 
ration began to come oat on his forehead. 
But presently he saw her, andewith along 
breath of relief, went towards her 

‘My darling!” hesaid, “I thought you 
weren’t coming—that you’ had changed 
your mino, or—or been prevented !’ 

“My father,’ said Jess, with 
catch in her voice, “my father—he wanted 
meto go out with him 
could scarcely get away.”’ 

Bruce pressed her band stealthily. 

“On, Broce! lam aimost frightened. 
W bere are we going?" she asked in « low 


the few 


coming ? 


ne 


@ little 


to-day —and—i 


voice, for they were walking rather 
quickiy ‘towards the other end of the 
park, 

“To get 4 cab, dearest,” heraid “I have 
foond out @ registrar's in @ Sittle, quiet 
place just outside of London. | went w 


bim tne other day. He is @ nice, s.eepy 
old man, who won’t remember our names 
a couple of days after he has 
written them. I bave arraoged every- 
thing. Itis wonderfully easy to yet war- 


heard and 


ried, Jees, providing you can get the 
lady’s consent. You are not reaily fright 
ened, dear?’ For #be was trembiing s 
I 16, 
No,’”’ she said “ 5 ve frig 
ne r ¢ Wal m x 
aN 4 t 
4 ‘ ~ i on 

atreets 3 1¢zistrar’s office 
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It was just within the London radius, 
but so quiet and rural a place that cne 
couid easily have mistaken it for the coun- 
try. Discharging the cab, they walked to 
the office, and Bruce paused a moment to 
encourage and hearten Jess. 

“There is little or nothing todo, dearest,” 
besaid. “Just answer the questions, and 
—there you are! Are you ready? Give 
me your handa moment. Why, it is stili 
trembling !’’ 

She looked up at him with s smile that 
came and went, flickering like sunlight, 
over her beautiful face. 

“TI am qaite ready, Brace,”’ she said, al- 
most solemnly. 

They went in, and were received by the 
registrar. He was, as Brace bad said, oid 
and sleepy, and he peered with a very 
faint curiosity at the young couple who 
had come to be made one. 

Tohim they represented just so mach 
in the shape of fees, and no more, and the 
sooner he could get through the work for 
which be would be feed, the better. 

All sorts end conditions of couples bad 
come W him for years past, and he had 
long since ceased to feel any curiosity con- 
cerning persons whom he should probe. 
bly never see or hear of again. 

A servant anda clerk, rather more tor- 





pid than the registrar, acted as witnesses, | 


aod the ceremony oommenced, 
brief as it was business like, and Jess, 
scarcely seeing or hearing what was going 


It wasas 


on—for the dream-like feeling bad in- | 


creased— was suddenly startied by the reg- 
istrar saying — 

“Now, Mra. Kavenburst, if you will 
kindly sign this book. Your maiden 
name, piease. It’s the last time you’li 
write it, so you must say good-bye to it 


niceiy.’’ 
it was ajoke he never failed to make, 


aod be and the clerk chuckled over it as if 
it were a sample of the choicest wit. 

Joes wrote her pame; Bruce wrote his; 
the registrar siowly—oh! how siowly— 
filled in the usual certificate and handed it 


to ber. 
“You keep this, madam,” be said, in a 


business-liketone. ‘You can always get 
a copy by paying the fee; but most ladies 





Bat, though its glory had departed with 
the “good old times,” the landlord was 
#till fat and comfortable, and the landlady 
acheery old soul, who at once jJamped to 
the conclusion that Broce and Jess were a 
sweethearting couple, and made haste to 
spread ahigh tea Bruce laughed as he 
gezec at the hot toast, the muffins, and 
strawberry jam, and the tin of sardines. 

“It's almost as good asa regulation wed- 
ding breakfast, Jess!" he said lightly. 
Then he reflected that the love of the nup- 
tial spiendor, which weighed so lightly 
upon him, might be felt more keenly by 
Jess, and he put his arm round her and 
drew ber to him. 

“Never mind, dearest! Wait till I come 
back,and you shall have the sweetest 
breakfast wecan manage. Ah, Jess! do 
you think I don’t know all you are giving 
up for met’ 

She laid her head on his breast, and put 
one hand upon bis lips 

“It is you who make the sacrifice, 
Bruce! she whispered. 

He kiased her into silence, and she had 
only timeto slip from his arms as the 
landiady came in with the tea. 

Gorgeous as was the fare, these two dis- 
covered that they were nothbungry. Bruce 
made a fierce attack upon the loaf, with a 
great pretence of a ravenous appetite; bot 
Joss did not attempt the im possibile. 

Afier awhile they sat by the open win- 
dow, talking—there was so much to say, 
such fear that something all important 
would be forgotten. 

And all the time the old fashioned grand- 
father’s clock in the corner ticked on 
warningly. Jess knew that every mo- 
ment wee lessening this short, all too 
short reprieve, and gradually ber voice 
grew siower and fainter, and then died 
away. 

“We must go | suppose,” he sald, trying 
to spesk lightly, careiessly. “We must 


| say good-bye here, J ess.”’ 


She hid ber face against bia breast, and 


| tried not to ery—indeed, he heard only one 


aon. There wasa choxing sensation in 


| his own throat, and a suspicious moistare 


like to keep the original,” and he chuckled | 


again. “I wish you both a long life and 
bappiness! Thank you, sir!’ 

Tbe clerk and the servant aiso thanked 
bim—and witb some surprise and warmth 
for tbe trip was a long one—and Jess and 


Bruce went outside, walked to the end of |, him, and « ecry—the first she bad 


ihe street in silence, then stopped and 
looked at each other, as if they were both 
in dreamland. 


In bis eyes; and be could only sey, 
buskily— 

*4t00d. bye, Jess, my darling, my wife! 
Kemember, Jess! whatever happens, 
whether I succeed or fail, | shall come 
back to claim you—if I live!’’ 

He was sorry that he had added this 
proviso, for he felt her shudder and cling 


| uttered, acry like = moan—escaped her 


“My wife!’ he said slowly, bis eyes — 


shining, bis whoie air that of. aman who 
has, all undeservedly, found himeelf 
inside Paradine. 

The color flooded Jess’ face, and she 
looked at him, and then away from bim. 

“My wite!’ he repeated 
“Jesus, I can scarcely believe—realize it— 
think of it! No one—no one—can separate 
us from this moment! We may be thou- 
sands of miles apart, but you will belong 
to mwe—I shall” belong to you! Jt is that 
thought that will keep me up during ail 
the weary months | shall be away from 


you. 
“i shall aay to myself, ‘Joss—dear, beau- 


tifal, *weet-bearted Jess—is my wife. 
Mine! No nan can come between us, and 
enatch beraway from me, now.’ I shall 
come nome—to my wife! Oh, Jess! what 
can leay to you to show you my grati- 
tude, my bappiness ? Hi, cabby !’’ 


He Latied « bansom, and told the man to 
outtowards the country, and 
sat, tandin-hand, and afient, for 
some minutes. Hut presently Jess woke 
to the periis and risks of the aitaation. 

“Bruce, I must go back!’ sbe mur- 
mused, 

hie started. 

“Yes; Il had actually forgotten! I was 
thinking we were starting for our boney- 
moon 1” 

He yrew grave, and acioud fell over his 
face; butit passed. He would not sadden 
her vy bisown grief at parting. Kesides, 
they had pot parted yet. 

“Yee; you must go beck, worse lack! 
But we cen snatch nalf-an-hour. It is early 
Jeex! there is an old style inn on 
the road. We wil! get some tea; you must 
want something, dearest! We will get 
some tea, and try and persuade ourselves 
that we have not got to part—say, in half 


irive them 
they 


you 


an beour.’’ 


lier hand ¢ sed over hia with aconvul 


“i we tie pressure Sne had not forgot- 


K t a! url fe § 


og part 


more softly. | 


i 

T Bat Iam not going to die, dearest!’ he 
wenton quickly. ‘I’m not of that sort— 
too tough, snd ‘warranted to wear.’ 
Don’t—don't cry, Jena, if—if you can help 
it! Look me in the eyes, and say good- 
bye, like a soldier's wife 1’ 

Mhe raised her head, and, with botn her 
Lands his shoulders, looked at him 
with so sweet a solemnity that a great 
calm fell upon him. It wasthe saint in 
her eyes that awed this notorious sinner, 

‘400d bye, Bruce—my husband!” she 
murmured. 

They droveto the cornerof the park, 
and waiked for afew minutes together in 
silence Then, with ahand clasp, anda 
farewell in their eyes, a ‘(dod bless you, 
my own!’ buskily breathed by Brace, 
they parted. 

He stared after her 


on 


long after she bad 


disappeared from sight; then strode off, 
white tothe lips, but with the lips set 
firmly. Yes; be would bemore worthy 
of her, or die! 

When Jem got home, she was going 
atraightts herown room for a few min- 


utes’ breathing tiine—a few minutes in 
which \ realize that she was Kruce’s wife, 
Lady Bavenburet—but the sturdy door 
opened, and her father called to her. 

She went down the stairs again, her 
heart beat! g, her eyes feeling heavy with 
the guilty knowledge of what she had 
done; bot Mr. Newton was too agitated to 
notice her manner. 


had 


here!’ he said. Don't 
For she had «tarted 
anxisty and almost 


“] must tell you at 


*Jees, coms in 
be frightened, dear !’’ 
athietonme and the 


sternnes of hia face 


once I havetoestart for Africa to-mor- 
107 

“To morrow!’ echoed Jess. “Oh, fath- 
er! Not—not to morrow.” 

“Ve be #aid, taking her hand and 
drawing her towards him ‘I have re 


76} ar ant wire while you were 
ot. ar stgoa Keep up your 
for Jess 
’ 
a 
at she was 
x ar a 
is ED, } 
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OF, WONDROUS BIRTH. 





sy w. =. 





i be natal day of king or queen 
May ewiftly from our memory fy: 
Tho kindly rulers some have been, 
They paes from mind as yeare fit by 


But this day and ite wondrous birt’. 
Still brighter glows by fight of tim: 
Most festive dawn of al) om earth 
Is hafled with joy in every clime 


He never dies, holds endiess «way, 
So aptly may this welcou ¢ ring: 

Long live the King that’s born to-day, 
Let Heaven and earth His praises sing. 


Love-born her mission to fulfil, 
fo feed the bungry eptrit bread 

So if we grant King Love his wll! 
Both soul and body will be fed 


A Kjolke Ride. 


RY 








mM aA T. 
T wae Christmas Eve, and a merry 
| house party was assembled in a beau- 
tiful old Norwegisn homestead on the 
Skougum mountain. 

The married sons and their families ai 
ways gathered at the ancestrial home to 
enjoy the feativities of ‘he day. ‘ireat ex- 
citementon this occasion, therefore, pre 
vailed at the Hval-stad station, when the 
parenta, children, and bundles descended 
from the train, which had been heralded 
by the little engine with Its snow plough. 
The oid station master shook hands with 
each in turn, and packed them, rolied up 
in bear akin rugs, into the sledges for the 
long and snowy drive which iay before 
them. 

Standing at the door of the bouse Itecif 
to welcome the arrivals, was the old coach- 
man, ® Swede, as all good coachmen are 
in Norway, and the housekeeper. 

Bhe was a severe looking personage, 
spare and yellow, but with as eoft « heart 
forthe family in whose service she bad 
been for twenty years, as she was austere 
in appearance. 

Bhe looked upon the two unmarried 
daughters as her own particular young 
ladies, and was much grieved that she had 
not been asked to prepare ea weddl g ‘re 
member” for them, euch as she had given 
to each of the sons when they had taken 
unto them wives, 

“Yon,” she remarked to the coachman, 
{tia Just dreadful. There are those two 
young ladies still unmarried!’ 

“Weill,” be replied, “I don't see why 
they sbould be married. They bave gota 
nice home, kind parents and cverything 
thet girls can want.” 

“ayo,” she replied, “bot a man is a 
man, be he no bigger than a flea, anc 
even the ugliest ‘Frue’ (marvied lady) 
comes before the most beautiful ‘Froken’ 
(Mias).”’ 

«“] know that,” replied the man, ‘‘but I] 
don’t think that Froken Astrid will ever 
merry. You see, she is notso young as 
abe was, and now she ts quite satisfied 
with her success as a professional paint- 
er.”’ 

“She ie dreadful with her art ideas,”’ re 
plied the housekeeper. “Today she is 
dressed in a velvet skirt and bodice that 
simply refuse to keep together at the 
waist, in spite of pins and I do believe she 
bas even tried to fasten them with a bair- 
pin! She makes mie despair, and the only 
way to keep her tidy will be to get her 
married; but no one will marry her, I 
fear, although she te clever, for she not 
only paints but sings well.” 

“She bas a beautiful voice, and sings 
our songs gioriously,”’ replied the coach- 
man. 

“Yea, but that is another trouble. She 
won't sing—abe scorns her mother silently 
when ehe even ventures to ask her.” 

“Ab! there is Froken Gunbiid,” ex- 
claimed the Swede ‘“Sbhe is a dear 
young lady. She has on ber ski dress, so 
must have been out on snow-shoes, and, 
why—that is Olaf Kaibenstvedt walking 
beskie her dragging his kjwlke (Nor- 
wegian toboggan). Splendid young fel- 
low that. What a bandsome pair they 
make!” 

“Will you come on my kjcelke, then f”’ 
the young man was asking Gunhild as 
they neared the door. 

‘“Yos; but you must promise not to up- 
set me or 1 willnever forgive you,” ans 


wered the pretty girl, who was small, and 


neat, and bright com plexioned. 


‘I]t ia Just the day for ‘aking,’"’ be said. 
“J will take every care of you, if you will 
oniy trust me,”’ and Oiaf gazed down lev- 
ingly at bie companion 

Aking ie one of the nations! sports of 
Norway t le tobogganing, but, the to- 
boggan being mounted on runners ten or 
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| twelve inches high, it isa very dangerous 
| amusement; so dangerous, in fact, that the 
Goverament bas several times suggested 
probibiting the pastime. 
Olaf, who was devoted to the sport and 
an adept, was a fine young fellow, tail and 
well knit, with that fair bair so particular- 
ly Scandivavien, which he wore after the 
inebion of bis country, brasbed straight 
up on end, like an angry cat’s fur; but 
somehow it suited the square forehead and 
massive jaw of his race. 
A pair of merry blue eyes were eagerly 
watebing his companion as be asked: 
“Are you ready, Froken Brock ?’’ 
“Yes,” she replied, as sbe returned 
from the bowee, where she had been to 
fetch ber furs; for although the gray ski 
dress was sufficiently warm for the tre- 


mendous oxercise, of skilobning, it was 
not warm, enough for sitting still ona 
kje@)lke. 


The little kj@oike and Oiaf were waiting 
at the door, and Gunhild immediateiy 
stepped forward, and taking s seat astride 
in the front part of the toboggan, and 
tucking ber reindeer fur-booted feet on 
the runners, laughingly said: 


“Tam ready, Herr Oiaf; tut mind you 
a 6 careful, 1 know how foolhardy yuu 
are, #ir.’’ 


‘Have no fear, my kjoslke haa never 
borne so precious a burden before, and | 
must show you how well it behaves,”’ 
saying which he pushed the little tobog- 
gan Over the ancw to the slope of the bill, 
much in the same way as one pushes a 
boat off from: the shore. 

His steering pole, some eighteen feet 
long, wasin bis band As they reached 
the brow of the bill, Olaf bounded to bis 
seat behind his pretty companion, and 
with a shriek of triumph most carefally 
steered the kjmike with his pole, which 
acted like a rudder behind. 

“Tt is ia splendid,” cried the girl, as the 
pace during their descent became quicker 
and quicker, and the crisp air fanned ber 
cheeks. 

Round the bends of the road they 
swerved, only to iucrease their pace at the 
next corner, 

It was gloriousiy cold, just that sunny 
bright cold, without wind or damp that is 
worth a midwinter journey to Norway to 
enjoy. 

Some three feetof snow carpeted the 
land, beautiful while enow, which had 
fallen in crisp featber like flakes an inch 
jong and more, a species of snow utterly 
incomprehensible in England, where a 
dosen drops of watery stuff descends from 
leaden clouds, and makes muddy puddies 
as soon as it reaches the earth. 

The sun was shining brilliantly, making 
the land sparkle, and the snow clad pines 
glisten like myriadsof diamonds as its 
beams fiitted here and there over the land- 


scape. 
“No wonder you like ‘aking,’’’ ex 
claimed Guophild. “I love it—but you 


know I have never been with anyone cn a 
k jcoixe before, except the brothers.’’ 

“Why not, Froken ?”’ 

‘Because I have never trusted myself— 
you see I think so much of my precious 
neok !”” 

“Quite right too. The prettiest neck in 
Christiania, but you will come again with 
me; won’t you ?”’ 

**Yos—perbaps—Ob’' as they went over 
a bardly frozen bit of snow, ‘1 love it!” 

“Froken, will you come with mealwaye 
—will you give me the right ?’’ and the 
nervous tension of hia face spoke more 
than his words. 

He warin love—madiy in love, and al- 
though he had not intended to speak just 
yet, something in the air of that Christwas- 
tide spurred him on. 

She did not answer. 

“Froken—Gunbild—may I call you Gan- 
hild—wiill you—will you be my wife?’ 
The bandsome young fellow bent forward 
to cateh her reply. 

The blue veins throbbed in bis temples, 
as he waited for her answer, which she 
had not time to give, before the steering 
pole, in bis excitement, dropped from his 
band, and the kja@ite, like a mad thing, 
was fiying down the road at a wildly 
quickening speed. 

Over everything it flew in its wild 
oareer, tearing on furiously tothe bottom 
of the mountain, on, on it rushed. Like 
a fiash of lightning the kjwike jumped 
into a huge snow heap at the bend of the 
road, 





Olaf reaiized tbe danger, but could not | 


avert it, and both he and his passenger 

were precipitated on to the frosen mass 
Extricating himself with difficulty from 

the broken woodwork, Olaf saw the white 


form of Gunbild prostrate in the snow, a 


littie stream of blood trickling from her 


mouth 


Good God! had he killed her, the one 
thing he cherished most on earth? 

Tenderly he lifted the broken spars of 
the kiaeike from where she lay, and rais- 
ing ber head against his manly breast, he 


heard nothing—the white face lay silent 
agsinst bim. 

He trembled from head to foot. Was 
she dead? 

Fool, wicked fool that he was,a0 to 
bave lost command of bhimselfat such a 


been to steer his kjcelike safely. He bent 
his face over hers—put his cheeks ageinst 
her lips, and listened—no, she was not 
breathing. It was more than he could 
bear, and putting bis face still closer, in an 
agony of reproach, be listened again. 
Then be felt the warm breath of life. 
His joy was too great, he drew her to 
him, he pressed passionate kisses on 


ber unhbeeding ears. 
How long he stayed so, only the little 


the trees could say, but at last, she slowly 


smiled. 

‘Can you forgive me? Are you beiter ?” 
he whispered. 

“Olaf, la that you?” she gasped. 

It was the first time she bad called him 
Olaf, and the word seemed as balm to his 
disturbed soul. 

“Yes, darling, it’s Olaf,’’ and he drew 
the shivering form a little closer, “Are 
you burt, tell me, aro you hurt ?”’ 

“Not much I think, only a little shaken. 
Perhaps! faintd. 
wiped the biood-stained cheek. 

‘Darling,’ he murmured, raising ber 
gentiy, ‘you must not stay here, the cold 
is dangerous, Will you let mecarry you 
to Peterson’s cottage yonder ?” 

“I think I can walk,’ she said, ‘‘I feel so 
much better,’ and a little color mounted 
to ber cheeks. 

“Can you forgive me—forgive me every- 
thing ?’’ he pleaded. 

“Y es—everytbing.”’ 

“Willi you—ob I*my darling, will you be 
my wite?’ 

She lowered her iittle head and nestled 
up to him as she murmured, “Yea,” 

It wasa moment cf supreme happiness 
for both. Were they not in love; all the 
world to one another. Kven the little yel- 
lowhammers felt their joy and burst forth 
into exulteant song. 

* e e J * * 

That Christmas Eve, the family party 
assembled for middag (dinner) at three 
o'clock. The host had welcomed them in 
the usual Norwegian castom ‘Velcom- 
men til Kordet,’’ to which all had bowed 
as they took their seata. They had en- 
Joyed rics, porridge, fish pudding, pork, 
rype, and delicious home made cakes; and 
the sweet champagne had arrived. 

Everyone was in the best of spirits, 
looking forward to the Christmas tree, 
and the distribution of presents to follow. 
The glasses were all filled by the daugh- 
ters of the house to drink healths, the 
servants even partaking in thie convivial 
cert mony. 

“Waita moment,” said the host, ‘‘be- 
fore you ‘skaal’(drink the health) to absent 
friends, 1 want you to ‘skaal’a young 
couple dining with us to-night.”’ 
| Everyone looked surprised, and the old 
hcusekeeper nearly let her glass drop at 
the suggestion of an engagement. 

**Vea,”’ be continued, “I announce the 
| betrotbal of my daughter Gunhild and 
Oiaf Kaibenstvedt.’”’ 

‘*There,’’ mid the coach man to bis house- 
keeper friend, ‘‘there, now what do you 
say—one of your young ladies is engaged 
and to a right good gentieman too,” - 

“Well, well, I never!’ and off she 
rushed to kiss her young lady, muttering 
to herself ‘Well 1 never. Who would 
have thought it!”’ 

Intense was the excitement—the glasses 
ciinked, and amid kisses, handshaking 
and laughter, the dinner ended that Christ- 
mas Eve, but not before the newly en- 
gsged folk were tremendously chafted, 
and asked endless questions about their 
kjceike ride. 

Every detail was dragged from them bit 
by bit while the elderly gentieman drank 
‘toddy” in the drawing-room and the 
| ladies enjoyed Swedish punch with their 
| applies aud nuts. 








sister Astrid was absent, and everyone 
naturally wondered where she was, 

Just as ber fatber pat his band on the 
handle of tho door to goand 


in case she were ill, 


look for her 
for otherwise surely 
wblle sach an 


ry was in progress—the door 


she would pot be absent 


importani s 


' opened. 


listened awestruck for ber breathing. He | 


time when his only thoughts should have | 


her face, he murmured words of love into | 


In walked Astrid, all radiant with 
smiles, a little more untidy than ever, 
followed by Dr. Boe, the family medico 
and honored friend. 

Engagements are infectious diseases, and 
they had followed suit! 

How the unexpected always happens. 

The old housekeeper prepared her ‘‘re- 
members’ in due course, and has never 
ceased to biess that Christmas Eve, neither 
is she tired of relating the stories of the 
engagements to the village gossips, who 
look upon her as a very great dam». 


ti, 


Can You Ace gunt for It. 
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AM an old maid, and am not the least 
asban.ed of the circumstances. Pray, 
why should women not be allowed 


| the benefit of the doubt like men, and be 


yellowhbammers on the frozen branches of | 


supposed to remain single by choice? 
I can assure you itis not from want of 


offers that lam Misa Janet MacTavish, 


opened ber eyes,and looking up at him, | 


Thanks, Olaf,’’ as he. 


| 


| 





spinster. 

I could tell—but no matter, It is not to 
set down a list of proposals that | have 
taken pen in band, but to relatea very 
mysterious occurence that bappened at our 
bouse last spring. 

My sister Matilda and I area well-to do 
couple of maiden ladies, having no poor 
relatives, and a comfortable private for- 
tube, 

We keep our servants (all female), and 
occu py a large detached housein a fasb- 
ionable part of Edinburgh, and the circle 
in which we move is most exclusive and 
genteel. 

Matilda isa good deal older than I am 
(though we dress alike) and is somewhat 


| of an invalid. 


Our east winds are certainly trying, anc 
last March she had a very sharp attack of 
broncbitis, brought on (vet ween oursel ves) 
by herown rash imprudence. Though 1 


, dared not say this to her face I may say It 


here, 

She does not approve of fiction, though 
goodness knows what lam going to set 
down is not fiction, but fact; but any lit 
erary work in a gay paper cover (of 
course, I don’t mean tracts), such as 
novels and magazines, is an abomination 
in her eyes, and ‘‘reading such like trash”’ 
she considers sinful waste of time, 

So, even if this fails into her hands by 
an odd chance she wiil never read it, and 
I am quite safes in writing out everything 
that happened, es I dared not do if I 
thought that Mattie was coming after me, 
and picking holes in every sentence. 

Matilda is ierribly particular about 
grammar and orthography, and reads over 
all my letters before I venture to close 
them. 

Dear me, how I have wandered away 
from my point! I’m sure noone will care to 
know that I am a little in awe of my elder 
—that sbe treats me sometimes as if I 
were still in my teens, 

But people may like to hear of the 
queer thing that happened to me, and I 
am really and truly coming to it at last. 

Matilda was ill wito bronchitis—very 
ill. Bella (that’s our sewing maid and 
general factotum, who hes been with us 
twelve yearsthis term) and I took itin 
turns to sit up with her at night. 

It happened to be my night, and I was 
sitting over the fire in a halt kind of dore, 
wheo Matilda woke up, and nothing 
would serve her bat acup of teaof all 
things, at two o’clock in the morning—the 
kitchen fire out, no hot water, and every 
one in the house in their beds except my- 
self. 

I had some nice beef tea ina little pan 
beside the hob, and I coaxed ber hard to 
try some of that, but not a bit of it. Noth- 
ing would serve her but real tea, and I 
knew that once she had taken the notion 
in her head I might just as weil do her 
bidding first as last. 

So I opened the door and went out, 
thinking to take thesmall lamp (for, of 
course, all the gas was out, and turned off 
at the meter, as it ought to be in every de- 
cent bouse). 

“You'll no do that!” shesaid, quite 
cross. 

Matty speaks broad when she is vexed, 
and we had hada bit of argument about 


| tne tea, 
Saddanly someone noticed that the elder | 


* You'll no do tbat, and leave me hers 
without the light. Just go down and 
make me acup of tea as quickly as ever 
you carn, for | kvow I'll be awfully the 
bsiter of it.’”’ 


So, there was jnst nothing else for it, and 
down | wentin the pitch bleck darkness, 
not liking the job at ail. 

It was not that | was afraid. Not I 


~~ 


eet Rebiet heed ee 
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Bat the notio» of baving to raxe-up and 
make the kitchen fire, and boil the kettle, 
wasancrrand that went rather against 
grain, especially as I’m an awfal bad hand 
at lighting a fire. 

I was thinking of this, and wondering 
where were the wood and matches to be 
found, when, justas I reached the head 
of the stairs, I was delighted to hear a 
great raking-out of cinders below in the 
kitchen. 

Such a raking and poking, and banging 
of coala, and knocking about of the range 
I never did hear, and I said to myseif— 

“Thies is fine; it’s weshing morning” 
we do our washing at bene), “and iater 
than I thought; and the servants are up, 
so it’s all right,” and I ran down the 
kitchen stairs, quite inspirited-Jike by the 
idea. 

As I passed the door of the servante’ 
room (where cook and housemaid slept) 
Harris — that’s the housemaid — called 
out— 

‘“*Who’s that ?’”’ 

I went to the door, and said,— 

“It’s I-—-Mies Janet. I want a cup of tea 
.Or Mias MacTavish.’’ 

In a moment Harris had thrown on some 
clothes, and wasout in the passage. She 
was always a quick, willing girl, and very 
obliging. She said it was black dark, and 
I could not see her. 

‘‘Never you mind, Miss Janet; I’ll light 
the fire, and boil up the kettle in no time.” 

“You need not do that,’’ said I, ‘for 
there’s someone at the fire alread y—cook, 


1 suppose.”’ 
“Not me, mam!” saida sleepy voice 
from the interior of the bedroom. “I’m 


in my bed.”’ 

“Then who can it be?’’ I asked, for the 
poking and raking had become still more 
tremendous, and the thunders of the po- 
ker was just awful. 

“Jt must be Bella,” said Harris, feeling 
her way to the kitchen door, and pushing 
it open, followed by me. 

We stood forfull halfa minute in the 
dark, whilst she felt about and groped for 
the matches, and still the noise con- 
tinued. 

“Bella,”’ 1 
earth—”’ 

But at this instant the match was struck, 
and dimly lit up the kitchen. 

I strained my eyes into the darkness, 
whilst Harris composedly lit acandle, I 
looked and looked, and looked again; but 
there was no one in the kitchen but our- 
selves. 

1 was just petrified, I can tell you, and I 
staggered against the dresser, and gasped 
at the now silent fireplace. The coais, and 
cinders, and ashes were exactly as they 
had gone out, not a bit disturbed; any one 
could see that they had never been 
stirred. — 

“In the name of goodness, Harris,’’ I 
said, ina whisper, ‘‘where is the person 
that was poking that fire? You heard 
them yourself!" 

“J heard a noise, sure enough, Miss 
Janet,’ she said, nota bit daunted; ‘and 
if 1 was a body that believed in ghosts and 
such like leavers I’d say it was them,” 
putting fire-wood in the grate as she 
spoke. 

‘“Jt’s queer, certainly! Miss MacTavish 
will be wearying for her tea,”’ she added. 
‘“) know well what it is to havea kind of 
longing fora good cup, Save us! what a 
cold air there is in this kitchen? Il 
wonder where cook put the bellows!’”’ 

Seeing that Harris was taking the matter 
so coolly, tor very shame sake I was forced 
to do the like; so I did not say a word 
about my misgivings, nor the odd, queer 
thrili 1 bad felt as we stood in the pitch 
darkness, and listened to the furious rak- 
ing of the kitchen grate. 

How icy cold the kitchen had been ! Juat 
like a vault, and with the same damp, 
earthy smoil! 

I wasina mighty hurry to get back up 
stairs, believe we, and did all in my power 
to speed the fire and the kettle, aud in due 
time we wended our way upstairs, Harris 


said, crossly, ‘‘what on 





bearing the tea in »# tray, and walking | 


last. 
I left ber to administer the refreshment 


whilst I went into Bella’s room, which 
was close by, candle in hand. 

“You ere awake, 1 see, Bella,’ 1 re- 
marked, putting it down as I spoke (1 felt 
that 1 must unbosom myself to someore, 
or never close an eyethat night). ‘Tell 
me, did you hear agreat raking of the 
kitchen fire just now ?’’ 


* t Ting 

‘Yea, miss, of course! Why, it woke 
me! I suppose you had an cccasion to go 
wn for something, Miss Jane it why 

ij you not call me? 

war r t i Ww a A © 

tjoiréa puietiy was on I way 
« nstaires when I beard of that noise be 


low, and | thought i: was cook or Harris; 
but when I got down Harris came out of 
the bed-ro0om. Cook wasin bed. Maggie, 
you know, is up above you, and we went 
into the kitchen thinking it might be 
you or ber and lit a candle; but I give you 
my word of honor that, although the noise 
was reaily terrible till we struck a light, 
when we looked about us vot a soul was 
to be seen !”” 

At this Bella started up in bed, and be- 
came of a livid, chalky kind of color. 

“No une, Miss Janet?” she gasped out 

“Not a soul !'’ I replied, solemnly. 

“Then, oh !’’ she exclaimed, now jJump- 
ing bodily outon the floor, and looking 
quite wild, and distracted. ‘Tell me, in 
Heaven’s name, which of you—who went 
into the kitchen first, you or Harris ?”’ 

Sno was 80 agitated she seemed scarcely 
bie to bring out the words, and her eyes 
rested upon mine with a strange, fright- 
ened look that made me fancy she had 
taken temporary leave of her wits. 

“Herries went first!” I answered, 
shortly. 

“Thank Heaven for that !’’ she returned, 
now collapsing on the edge of her bed. 
“But poor Kate Harris is a dead woman.”’ 

1 stared hard at Bella—as well I might. 
Was she ialking in her sleep? or was | 
dreaming ? 

‘What do you mean, Bella Cameron?” 
I cried, “are you going cresy?—are you 
gone elean daft?” 

“It was a warning,’’ she replied, in a low 
and aweatruck voice. “We Highlanders 
understand the like well. lt was a warn- 
ing of death. Kate Harris’ hour bas 
come !”’ 

“If you are guing to talk such wicked 
aopsense, Bella,’’ 1 said, ‘‘l’m not going to 
stop to listen. Whatever you do don’t let 
Matilda hear you going on with such fool- 
ishness. The house would not bold her— 
and you snow that weil.” 

“Allright, Miss Janet; you heard the fire 
yourself, you will allow that; and you will 
see that the kitchen grate is never raked 
out for nothing. I only wish, from the 
bottom of my heart, that what I’ve told 
you may not come true; but, bad as it was, 
I’m thankful that you were not first in the 
kitchen !”’ 

A few more indignant expostulations on 
my part and lamentations on Bella’s, and 
then I went back to Matilda; and it being 
now near three o’clock, and she incliaed 
to be drowsy, I lay down on the sofa, and 
got a couple of hours’ sleep. 

A day or two afterwards | was suddenly 
struck with a strange thrill of apprehen- 
sion by noticing how very, very ill Kate 
Harris looked. 1 taxed her with not feel- 
ing well, and she admitted that sbe bad 
not been herself, and could nct say what 
ailed her. 

She had no actual pain, but she felt weak 
all over, and could scarcely drag herself 
about the heuse. 

“It would go off. She would not seea 
doctor—no, no, no! It was only justa 
kind of cold feeling in her bones, and a 
sort of notion that a hand was gripping 
her tbroat I[t was all fancy; and Dr. 
Henderson (our doctor) would make fine 
game of her if he saw her by way of being 
a patient, She would be all right in a day 
or two.”’ 


Vain hope! In aday ortwo she was 


much worse. She was obliged to give in | 


to take her bed. 1 sent for Dr. Henderson 





ing todo my work. However, I'll be fit 
to clean the plate on Saturday.’ 

Poor soul, little did she dream that her 
work in this world was done! 

And I,ae I sat beside the bed, and 
looked at her always pale fece, her now 
livid lips and hollow eyes, told myseif 
that already I could see the hand of death 
on her countenance, 

I was obliged tu tell her sister what the 
doctor bad sald; and how she cried—and 
so did I—and who was to tell Kate? 

We wished to keep ber with us undis- 
turbed—Matilda and I1—bat her people 
would not hear of it, and we had an am- 
bulance from the hospital, and sent ber 
howe. 

She just iived a week, and, strange to 
say, she had always the greatest craving 
for me to be with her, for me to sit beside 
her, read to her and hold her hand. She 
showed far more anxiety for my company 
than for that of any of ber own people. 

Bella alone, of all the household, ex- 
pressed no astonishment when she heard 
the doctor’s startling verdict, being in 
Matty’s room at the time. She merely 
looked over at me gravely, and signi- 
ficantly shook her head. 

The night Kate and I were wita her she 
had lain silent for a loug time, and then 
she said to me quite suddenly. 

“Miss Janet, you'll remember the 
morning you came downstairs looking 
for Miss MacTavish's tea?” (Did I not 
recollect it, only too well!) ‘Somehow, I 
got a queer kind of cbilil then; I felt it at 
the time, to the very marrow of my bonea, 
I have never bean warm since. It was 
just this day fortnight. I remember it 
well, because it was washing Monday.” 

That night Kate Harris died. She passed 
away, as it were, in her sleep, with her 
hand in mine. As she was with me on 
that mysterious night so 1 was now with 
her. 

Jall me a superstitious old imbecile, or 
what you like, but [ firmly belleve that, 
had I entered that room firat, it would 
have been Janet MacTavish, and not Kate 
Herris, who was lying in her coffin ! 

Ot course Matilda knows nothing of 
this, nor ever will, perhaps, for she is one 
of you strong: minded folk. She would 
soout at the idea, and at me, for a daft, 
silly body, and expiain it all away quite 


reasonable like. I only wish she could! 
ee 


TRESSES FoR LUORK.—A tourist just re- 
turned from Hungary was witness to the 
following curioue scene at a village fair: 
A woman was kneeling on the ground 
near a stall, uncoiffed, with her hair fall- 
ing down her back. 

Then a man, with a great pair of scis- 
sors, took the waving tresses in his hand, 
and sheared tnem off close to the head, 
leaving only alock at each temple. 

The deed was dione in a few seconds, and 
the effect was horrible. It seemed that an 
abominable assault had been committed; 
but this woman who had lost ber hair was 
evidently notof the same mind, for she 
rose from the ground, gaily oovered her 
bare scalp with her hat, and after a feigned 
struggle, received a kiss from the shearer, 
who declared, with an ugly grin, that the 
embrace was needed to make her hair 
grow again. 

No money was paid, but the woman 
who was sheared was ailowed to choose 
twelve yards of some cheap material from 


| the stall. 


inceed, he called daily to see Matty—so I | 


had only to pilot him down below to see 
Kate. Hecame out to me presently with 
a very grave face, and said — 
“Has she any friends?’’ pointing to- 
wards Kate's door with his thumb, 
“Friends! To be sure,” 1 answered. 


“She has asister married toa tram con- | 


ductor in Wickham atreet.”’ 

“Send for her at once; and you had bet- 
ter have her removed, She can’t lasta 
week.”’ 

“Do you mean that she is going to die!” 
i gasped, clutching the banisters, for we 
were atanuding in the lower ball. 


| fully combed 


| 
| 
| 
| 


Notbing can save her, and the sooner she | 


is with her own people the better.’’ 

1 was, 1 need scaroely tell you, greatly 
shocked — terribly shocked —and pres- 
ently, when I had recovered myself, | 
sent off, post haste, for Kate’s sister. 

I went in to see her. She, poor creature, 
was ai! curiosity to hear what the doctor 
had said. 


”? 


‘‘He would tell me nothing, mins, she 
observed, smilingly, ‘‘only felt my puele 
and tried hear with a stethoscope. 
al y te e ” ‘a qu 

reat 4 | ea rig 
a aay or two i'm only sorry im giving 
all this trouble, anu Bellaand Mary hav 


| the ease with 


Another young woman was only offered 
six yards for her hair, which she had care- 
out teforethe bystanders, 
but she insisted on baving seven yards, 
The dealer being obatinate, she put on her 
cap and walked away. 

This practice of hair dealing in districts 
where life is too hard for the married wo- 
man to preservean ornament which na- 
ture has given her whenit can be ex- 
changed for something useful, explains 
which the better favored 
lady obtains ber artificial treaaes. 

But what « difference between the price 
Originally paid fer them and that paid by 


“lam sorry to say the case ts hopeless, | the eventual wearer! r 


—__-- 
OBLIGING 
story illustrative of the Pope's kindliness 
is told vy # contemporary. 
lt seems that not long agoan Eoglisb 
lady, a Protestant, with her little son, aged 
eleven, and her daughter, obtained an au- 


dience of the Pope, through the good of- 
tices of Cardinal KRampolia, the Papal Se 
retary of State 
Tbe latter invited the boy to kiss the 
Pope’s slip] 
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ASTRONOMY.— An observatory base been 
successfully completed on the sammit of 
Mont Blanc, at the height of 16.780 feet. 
Instead of being movable like an ordi. 
nary telescope, the telescope on Mont 
Bianc is fixed in the direction of the Polar 
Star. A movable wirror is mace to reGect 
any object desired down the tute to the 
eye piece for the stady of the observer, 


Lirs Buor.—An ingenioes new iife. 
buoy hes been invented by a Swise en- 
gineer, and tried recently at Geneva Tre 
buoy contains an air-cell, wnted i» -uto. 
matically inflated by weansof the vapor 
of chioride of methyi as secon as it enters 
the water. It is also supplied with a see- 
light of the Holmes deseription—tret ta, 
& capsule containing phosphide of cal. 
cium, which, when wetted by the water, 
ylelds a bright, torch-like fame, lasting 
for three-quarters of an hour. The prin- 
ciple of the buoy Is also applied to a lite 
saving dress. The buoy iteelf, however, 
has the appearance of an air pillow, and 
is simply bound acrom the cheat. 


PNEUMATIO WATER SERVICER — The 
pneumatic water service system dispenes 
with elevated tanks, and utilises con- 
pressed air in a closed tank as a means for 
keeping up the supply when the pamp 
stops working. The tanks are of riveted 
steel, and are tested to 100 ine. per square 
inch pressure, A partition separates the 
water com partment from the air compart. 
ments of the tank, and a oneck-vai ve, 
operated by a float, prevents the entrance 
of water to the alr compartment A especial 
pump is used, which sucke a small amount 
of air atevery stroke, It may be worked 
by hand or driven by any avatiable power, 
The tank may be located at e dista c 
from the pump If desired. An importart 
advantage of the system ie that the tank 
may be placed in a cellar or uadergrounc, 
and thus cool water may be dreen from 
the faucets in summer, which cannot be 
done where the ordinary elevated tank is 
used to store the supply. in winter also 
the tank is easily protected from freezing, 
whereas the elevated tank is a trequent 
source of trouble ta this reepect 
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Farm and ibarden, 








SH gps, —If sheds are costiy it should pay 
to use cornstaiks for providing shelter or 
windbrakes by placing them againet Poles 
Cornfodder is tow valuable to use in this 
manner; but there are hundreds of farm 
era who allow fodder to be wasted when j 
might be used on the ouleide of the barn 
yard as wind brakes If it cannot be pat to 
better une. 


VARIRTY.—It is difficult to secure trees 
that are true to the variety, and mistakes 
occur in the best nurserles A reform 
should be made in this matter, as there is 
some cause not known, mice probably 
dune to nurserymen assisting one another, 
orders being sent to other nurseries when 
they cannot bo filled by the one receiving 
the order. This difleulty is not contped 
to any One section, bal seems to be gen- 


eral. There are some nurserymen who 
aré very careful, but there are others who 
themaeives have been deceived and anin 





His Howuiness.—A pleasant | 


tentionally sent out trees that are not true 
to name of variety. 


FoRESTS —liericks, the 


Kreat (Glermaen 
foresteas, writes that the &r' sleet ages to 
which trees in Germany are hh atively 
known to bave lived are from SO to BTe 


years. For instance, the pine in Bohemia 
and the pine in Norway and Sweden have 
lived to the latter age. Nest comes the 
silver fir, which In the Bohewtan foreate 
has stood and thrived for upwarce of #@ 


| yours. In Mavaria, tue incCh bee reached 
the age of 275 yeare. OF follage trees, the 
|} 0o@% appears to have survived the 


sOng- 
‘0 ©vergreen 
| O#k at Aschoffenburg, which reached the 
age of 410 yeare. 


|} est Tue best ezanipie ts 


Ober oaks \+ 


‘rermany 
have lived to be from 315 to 14) wears oid. 
At Aschotlenburg the re bes lived 
to the age of 245 years, ant «t otoer points 
to the age of 225 jyeere her trees, 
the tbisthe , kt at * “ > years: 
birch | - : as —>) years: 
u ta apie , 
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| melts the ice of coldness and indiffer- 
‘ence from about our hearts, and though 
_ with the dying of the day we again re- 
lapse into many of our old faults, the 
visit of the angel cannot but be a biess- 
ing. It is another case of that troubling 
of the waters spokeo of in the Scripture 
} that brought comfort and healing io 
' ite train. 
PHILADRLPHLA, , DRCEMRER 26. 1895.) And so we are more than glad to say 
; Merry Christmas. In so speaking we 
feel our hearte beating in touch with 
Use aevance | qo | the great heart of humanity. There is 
BR Ny epemeenanmnamneenet “im | bardly a home in all this broad and 
¢ Coptes One Tear, and One to qetter. | heaven-favored land to-day where the 
ep of Clad aren a aes | same will not be breathed as a message 
&OGiians 0 Clute can of love, peace and good will, Even it 
“ebsbemenante a of a Club the day may occur but vnce a year, and 
be at the mime pustoifice Sak wie toe are apt to forget its lessons and 
Remis by Pusotice money oder, teaching so much at other seasons, we 
Oa cies catounee om arruca | are the better for this one visit and feel 
| that it is a foretaste of a time when the 


roe. 
A Adress a)! letters to Christmas spirit will surge through the 
| cycles of eternity. 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
et 


Pairapetrata, Pa. 
—_ | THOSE exercises which are not com- 
mon are apt to be exposed to public 


The Day of the Year. 
It ie the pleasantly-sad task of Tun | view; for things private are practised 
. 2 safely at home. Nevertheless, 


more 
Si VR ; to once | 

arvnpat Evamme [ver Rage thou must beware thou negiect not those 
more greet ite subscribers, friends and 


readers with the compliments of the which are common, being more ready 
season It " 2 ecames it eseune for what is private. But having fully 
. € ‘aod faithfully accomplished all which 


mene Gas ft cher Cae to Swing ™* | thou art bound and enjoined to do, if 
ite te Gee we em, and & te Dee | thou hast any spare time, betake thee 
mony with the whole tendency of aatare to thyself, as thy devotion shall desire. 
~e ae guiem Sivas, Cn the omer Ali cannot use one kind of spiritual ex- 
—_ me te end for he st-sconge: =. — ercise, bat one is more useful for this 
pee ey ig. a i ne va et person, another for that. According to 
ond oe og eth bon nie the seasonableness of times also, divers 
ago are ot here @ respond at least in exercises are fiiting: some suit better 
. with us on working days, others on holy 
— bo Che eatutaticn. days. In the time of temptation, we 
But while the wish that THE POST | 104. need of some. and of others in 
extends is a feeling of pleasure not al- | time of peace and quietness. Some we 
together unalloyed with pain, it ‘sees 8 | oind when we are pensive, and others 
much to be thankful for and rejoice io when we rejoice in the Lord. 
at this blessed time, that the shadow ie 
which comes of sombre thoughts is only 
like to that ranning over a ficld of 
wheat when a cloud obscures the sun. 
Let the most of us look back over the | 
twelve-month behind us and while there whether they fear to be thought too 
may be dark «pote in the vista, they are | easily pleased, or whatever be a 
mere than dimmed by the pervading son, words of praise or encouragement 
get. rarely fall from their lips, though in- 
And it is the Christmas spirit which wardly they may acknowledge and 
bide us to estimate these contrasts at | }opor what is meritorious and noble. 
their might walue. It teaches us to make They make a fatal mistake. Where one 
much of the bright and little of the | person is made vain by honest praise, a 
gloom, to attune our souls to the fact t | hundred are stimulated to new ard 
that no matier how pain may seem to hisher achievements. Where one is 
supervene in the affairs of life. there is kept humble by never being com- 
& Spirit of lowe ower all that eventually | mended, a hundred are made spiritless 
adjusts everything for the best; that and dejected, and their efforts flag. 
there is an ever-present ange! of kind- 
nessa, apparently sleeping perhaps, bul | 
really watchfel and awaiting the proper 
time te come frth in all ita eflective- | 
ness; that the forces of good and virtue | 
in Man are really stronger than the ar- 
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SoME persons whe appreciate their 
fellow-men never by word or look allow 





not wish to puff up their self-esteem, or 


iow lamentable that we should go 
through the world so misunderstanding 
one another; letting slip golden oppor- 
tunities for glimpses into men’s better 


| them to find it out. Whether they do | 





| 





/**Allah alam,’ 


|} nature, which might bave knit our. 
ray of evil and that cach of us is but hear: to theirs for ever in a brother-| 
an epitome of all. However our fel- | hood of love, and drawn the veil ot 
lows may seem hardeved nad callous to | charity over faults which, in our blind- 


gentle inflevences at other seasons, that 


ness, seemed to us without a virtue to 
this is only om the surface and does not 


}amouut of labor expended on 
| bring it toa state of perfection. 
‘ever difficult it may 


balance them. Angels turn sorruwing 
reach the heart it i the great and glori- away from this soul-hindness of ours, 
ous privilege of Christmas Dey to! and fiends laugh over the final fall of | 
prove. 


, despair which our helping band might 
,at such moments have averted. Well 
whole Cnmstian world to-day who does | jor us all it is that He who is Himself 
not feel the blessed influence of this without sin, more merciful than man, 
festival? From the palace to the hovel, | sees gathering tears in eyes that we 
rich and peor, humble and ignorant, | jeem hard and dry. 

every class and condition are alike in | 
the Christmas feeling. The conscious- | 
ness of brotherho«ad is abroad, the sense | 
of kinship, the memory that all are | 
children of a ocommoa father and so 
brothers and sisters, bring us closer to 
each other. We fee! that there is a gen- 
eral relationship, carrying with it obli- | 
gations of kindness in thought, word | 
and act, and we acknowledge the obii- 
gations by more or less yielding obedi- 


What human creature is there in the 


No matter under what circumstances, 
every battle in life that is worth gain- 
ing is fought up-bill and against odds. 
Just bapore the battle of Obod, a council 
was held by Mahomet “Shall we re- 
tire to Medina, and let the women and 
children help us to Ught? dur forces 
may be insufficient.”” 
young men, “let us have a tair fight 
and an open field.”’ Ona the sword of 


ence to our nobler impuleecs. that remarkabie Moslem was engraven : 

Wrapped up im self-concern for the ‘Fear and want of conscience bring 
rest of the pear we drop the cloak of | disgrace; forward lies honor, cowardice 
onventiomainy, of business. of station saves no man from his tate.”’ A lasting 
ar the me te.ing iet our feelings mpress has he left on the world’s his 
worked on Dy our better, but 1 fie tory. and yet he staried out in fe with 
‘ roes natur have their way It asack of barley, a hand-m and a 
. = oa. Lie un of elerpal love und of ulle 


THE satisfactions of this life are many; 
but there will come a time when we 
bave had a sufficient measure of its en- 
joyments, and may well depart con- 
tented with our share of the feast. I 
am far from regretting that this life was 
bestowed on me; and I have the satis- 
faction of thinking that I have employed 
it in euch a manner as not to have lived 
in vain. In short, I consider this world 
as a piace which nature never intended 
for my permanent abode; and I look on 
my departare from it, not as being 
driven from my habitation, but simply 
as leaving an inn. 

A s8NOB may be known by several 
characteristics. He is polite to his su- 
periors; arrogant with those of lower 
station; fawns on the rich; snubs the 
poor, and pretends not to know his own 
mother, when he chanees to meet the 
old lady in unfashionable clothes. He 
has plenty of brass and few brains; and 
is always uneasy from a suspicion that 
his intrinsic vulgarity may fail to be 
hidden by his outward gentility. 

COMPASSION is an emotion of which 
we ought never to be ashamed. (Grace- 
ful, particularly in youth, is the tear of 
sympathy, and the heart that melts at 
the tale of woe. We should not permit 
ease and indulgence to contract our af- 
fections, and warp us up in a selfish en- 
joyment; but we should accustom our- 
selves to think of the distress of human 
life, of the solitary cottage, the dying 
parent, and weeping orphan. 





How beautifully is it ordered, that as 
many thousands work for one, so must 
every individual bring his labor to make 
the whole! The highest is not to de- 
spise the lowest, nor the lowest to envy 
the highest; each must live in all and 
by all. Whe will not work, neither 
sha!l he eat. So God has ordered that 
men, being in need of each other, should 
learn to love each other and bear each 
other's burdens. 


WueEn Arab commentators wrote his- 
tory they gave many opinions of those 
who had gone before them. You will 
find, then, some who write ‘“‘there are 
those who saay,’’ and then again ‘“‘there 
are others who say.”’ The doubts of 
the commentator being acknowledged, 
this is generally the concluding formula: 
’ or “God only knows.”’ 





Ir men could find the fabled fountain 
that ie said to restore youth, and 
health, and beauty, with what eager- 
ness they would rush to drink its wa- 
ters! Yet with scarcely leas eagerness 
do they rush to drink of waters that 
bring upon them premature old age, 
and disease, and loathsome ugliness. 





LABOR conquers all things. Every- 
thing that we do must have a certain 
it, to 
How- 
appear, however 
impossible it may seem to be, remem- 
ber, if you attack it with energy, and 


_labor with all your might, your efforts 


will be crowned with success. 

NARROW-MINDED men who have not 
a thought beyond the little sphere of 
their own vision, recall the Hindoo say- 
ing, *‘The snail sees nothing but its own 
sheil, aud thinks it the grandest in the 
universe.”’ 


Ir you are looking ata picture you 


‘try to give it the advantage of a good 


“No,” said the | 


light. Be as courteous to your fellow 

creatures as you are to a picture. 
EVERY period of life has its peculiar 

prejudic es, who ever saw old age that 


did not applaud the past and condemn | 


the present times ? 

HUMILITY is the lesson of science. It 
s by measuring urseives against the 
unsoived mysteries of science that we 
jCArn our feedieness. 


CONFIDENTIAL CORRESPONDENTS. 


—_—_———————— 
Mariz J. —The present style of silk hats 
for gentlemen came tnto vogue about 1930. 
Rita —it ie better for the husband to be 
older than the wife, asa rule; but a year’s atf- 
ference in age is of no great consequence one 
way or the other. 


© P. G.—Muddy water containing 
albuminous matter can be cleared very effec 
tuaily by adding a few drops of solution of 
alum, and letting it stand sttli for afew hours. 
The water so cleared is quite satisfactary for 
use in washing of all kinds. 

Apva.—Never open your eyes in water 
unless to remove a substance in the eye, or to 
see your way when in danger of drowning. 
Why should you? If intended to do so, we 
should have been given suitable eyes, like 
those of fish or lobsters. 

P. D. W.—You do wrong to induige ia 
meiancholy musings. A girl of twenty should 
be bright and vivacious, and look hopefully 
tothe future. Engage in some task that will 
occupy your leisure time,and the depression of 
spirits of which you complain will pass away, 
despite the words of the German poet whom 
you quote. 

W. G. D —The jadge always passcssen- 
tences; but formerly, in Scotland, the public 
executioner repeated over the sentence of the 
condemned, in the judge's words and then 
added: “This 1 pronounce for doom.” From 
this expression he acquired the name of the 
doomster, and was so calied both by the legal 
profession and the community in general. 


K R. T.—You were weak, siliy, and 
foolish, and exhibited very poor judgment in 
saying that you deciined to discuss such a 
matter with your lover, so long as you did not 
intend to break off the engagement. Had we 
been in your lovei’s place, you would never 
have bad an opportunity to “discuss” any 
questien with us until you made an ample 
apology. 

M. G. L—*Auid Lang Syne” is of un- 
certain origin, there being several versions of 
this deservedly popular song. One of the best 
is by Burns; but only the second and third 
stanzas are by this poet, the remainder being 
from the pen ot Kamaay. The song is of un- 
certain antiquity; one version is dated 1716, 
another is said to date froin the sixteenth 
century. 


Cc. B. H.—Bertha M. Clay was the pen 
name of an English lady whose real name waa 
Chariotte M. Braeme, the same initials re- 
versed. She has now been dead about ten 
years. The number of her long stories 
amount to fifty or more while her short tales 
and poems are innumerable. She lived a 
very retired life, not entering society at all, 
aod her biography furnishes litsle of general 
interest apart from that of any home-loving 
woman. 


W. M.—Many peopie suppose that the X 
in \ mas represents the cross, and wonder that 
itis not written tmas. The X, however, bas 
nothing to do with the cross. Itisthe Greek 
letter Chi, corresponding to ch in our lan- 
guage, and is the initial letter in the Greek 
name (Christos, but we have no type in the 
Greek alphabet to produce it) of Christ. The 
two words Christ-mass were often written 
Xmas before Christinas became one word, and 
this use of the X is almost as old as Chris- 
tianity itself. 


VoLo.— Worry isthe most mischievous 
wind fend with which we have todeal. It its 
not possibile to meet the evil by any simple 
remedy. The recourse to stimulants, sleep- 
ing-draughts, and whatare commonly known 
as “nerve-tonics” and “pick meups” is a 
periious expedient which may reeult in dire 
injury. Better try to grapple with the difii- 
culty by efforts of self-control and attention 
to the general health. Every endeavor to 
discipline the mind makes patience easter. 
The will strengthens wonderfally by use 
when honestly set to the task of restoring 
peace and order within. 


CARRIE.—Nutmeg unites, with the me 
dictnal properties of the ordinary aromatics, 
considerable narcotic power. In the quantity 
of two or three dracnma, it has been known 
to produce stupor and delirium; and danger- 
ous if not fatal consequences are said to have 
followed its free use in India. Mace possesses 
properties essentially the same with those of 
nutmeg, and, like that medicine, has been 
known, when taken in excess, to produce 
alarming sensations. It is, however, lese used 
asa medicine. The dose of either ts trom five 
to twenty grains. 


ELLEN T.—Simnei eakes are made in 
Herefordshire and Shropshire during Lent, at 
Easter, and at Christmas. It fs a custom of 
great antiquity, and doubtless had some re- 
ligious signification from the fact thata figure 
of Christ or of the Virgin Mary was originally 
stamped upon them. Most persons know that 
our hot-cross buns are simply the cakes that 
were eaten by the Saxons in honor of the 
goddess Eastre, plus the mark of the cross 
made by the Christian clergy, who, if they 
coald not check such Payan practices, at least 
sought to render them innocuous by stamp- 
ing them with a sacred symbol. The name 
“simnel"’ ia generaily held to be derived from 
the Latin stmila, fine four—possibly flour of 

the best quality was at first used for them. 
The large simnels are rather expensive, owing 
to the richness of thefr ingredients, and may 
cost as much as two or four dollars. They 
are simply ruised cakes of a rich yellow color, 


’ 





the 1 er 


being flied with much the same 
materials as are used for plum-cakes. We 
believe they are first boiled, then brushed 


over with egg and baked. 
} they were terribly hard. 


W hen ready for use, 
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TWO BLADES OF GRASs. 


BY THE EDITOR. 





Who grows two blades of grass, wherein 
Of old bat one was grown— 
Has found a key of life, and made 
Its greatest joys his own. 
To that extent he builds the worid, 
And adds unto Its store 
Of good, until the total stands 
Thus better than before. 


So he or that which brings more bliss 
Unto sad human hearts, 

Has learned the secret of the best 
And noblest of all arts. 

If then a gift—a worthy gift— 
So much true pleasure lends— 

Why may not you present THe Post 
This Christmas to your friends? 


The Schoolmaster’s Bell 


BY, M. R. 











T was in the summer of 1875 that I en- 
tered on the duties -f scooolmaster in 
the small secluded viiiege of Barces- 

ter, ten miles from the nearest railway 
station. 

I may say that I wasan only chiid and 
an orphan. My faiher I bsd never seen, 
aS my mother was ieft alone before | was 
born, and she had diad while 1 was stilla 
little Voy at school. 

Though brought up by some relatives of 
bers, my education was provided for by a 
little money left by my motber. 

Having passed the necessary examina- 
tions, I proceeded to the Battersea Train- 
ing College, whence—ihe fonds at the dis- 
posal of my guardians having become ex- 
hausted—1 was expected to make my own 
way in the world as a scticolmaster. 

Thus, in time, I found myself, as I have 
said, set In charge of the little schoiars at 
Barcester. 

My sojourn there enabled me to realize, 
perbaps after an acute and exaggerated 
fashion, the solitariness which sometimes 
accompanies the position of a student 
freeb from one of our training colleges and 
set down alone to terch the cbii¢ren of an 
isolated community cf agricaitural peas- 
ants. There were no companions with 
whom I could converse freely. 

I had not expected to mix in the society 
of a country perish which is formed or led 
by the parson and the squire, though I 
think that undue coldne-~s is often 
shown by such gentry towards one who 
has educational influence over their poor 
neighbors, of whom they often really 
know but littie:; but even theee were ab- 
sent. 

The small church was served on San- 
days by a clergyman who rode over from 
@ grammar school some miles distant; and 
an old rambling half decayed hcase which 
stood close by the churcb bore witness to 
the previous existence of a squire. 

The old house had been shut up for 
some years, and its sole oceupant was a 
withered little man, who had formerly 
been some sort of retainerin the family 
which had long lived there. 

The property had passed into the hands 
ofa person connected with the last resi- 
dent, Mr. W. Montague, by marriage. Mr. 
Montague had emigrated to Austraiia; and 
this old man was left in charge of the di- 
lapidated dDuilding, while the rentof the 
email estate was collected by the agent. 

No tenant had been found for the house 
iteelf. Indeed it was not long before I dis 
eovered that it had the character of being 
haunted; and I confess that in my eyes 
this added to its charm. 

From childhood I had bad an Irresisti- 
ble appetite for the recondite and mysier- 
ious, 

In fact it was this insatiable taste which 
had stood in the way of my getting such a 
post as—I may eay it witbout undne con- 
ceit—a certain natural ability led mo to 
hope for. 

But, instead of applying myself to the 
proper work of a student at a training col- 
lege, I soindulged my habit of reverie 
and my fondness for obscure reading that 
I found my place at the final examination 
depiorably low. 

Thas, after leaving college, I found my- 
selt at Barcester, and left aione to find 
some hitherto undiscovered way into the 
brains of about three score shock-headed 





boys and girls, while a ditcher’s wife, who 


had formerly been the mistress of 2 smal! | 


village school, undertook the needlework 
of those who were deatined + 
as read, and gave her 


> stitch ae well 


matronly presence 
to tbe establishment 
She was old enough © be my mother 
and, for the eatisfactio {f the desire for 
intellectaal conversation pelessiy du 


and uninformed. 
She had onos, during early childhood, ' 


seen the sea, but had never visited Lon- 
don, nor traveled above a few miles on a 
railway. 

The stock of words originally used by 
herself had been still farther reduced to 
her husband’s needs and must have in- 
cluded no more than two or three hun- 
dred nouns. 

But she conld sew after a fashion, and 
thus, as my coadjator in the conduct of 
the school, fairly satisfactorily filled ber 
post of instractress in needlework. 

The peasants of the village used in their 
common intercourse the same words, and 
as few as sufficed for this watron and her 
mate. 

The farmers, whose holdings were small 
added some terms of rustic command to 
the local vocabulary; while the keeper of 
the public house emoked his pipe, filled 
his pots, chalked bis scores, mostiy looked 
down upos bis neighbors while otherwivte 
engaged—for he was a thatcher—and kept 
bis mouth shat. 

Except beer, I could never get anything 
from bim beyond grunts, which were ac 
cepted by his customers as oracalar. 

Consequently | was depressingly alone, 
and sank into a deeper havit of day dream- 
ing and introspection. 

Asl have said, one charm of the old 
house which bad belonged to the departed 
squire was the oharacter which it had ac 
quired of being haunted, and my chief 
companion came to be the old man who 
lived in it, like a harmiess ratin the cor- 
ner of a barn. 

He was sincerely loyal in his respect for 
the Montagae family, which he had served 
in bis youth, though he had lost sigbt of 
ita representative, and was an inflexibie 
believer in the supernatural. 

When winter came on, we used to sit to- 
gether through long dark evenings, dur- 
ing which he would tell me of the sounds 
he had heard and theshadows he had 
seen about the place. They were mant- 
fold, and made im portunate demands upon 
human credulity. And yet there was a 
sort of fascination in them. 

it is said that, if a man believes in him- 
self, others will believe in him. Now this 
old man implicitly fulfilled the first con- 
dition of the old saw. He believed in the 
troth of what be said, and his faith had a 
charm of its own. 

To him the mystic shadows of the night 
were as reaias those of the borses stand- 
ing inthe sunshine, and the sounds he 
heard as veritable as thatof the scytne 
whetted in the hayfieid. 

To him the supernatural worid was as 
real as the natural; and tt was oniy when 
he found a sym pathetic listener in myself 
tbat he got over the sense of contemptuous 
repudiation from which he ovcasionaily 
suflered when 6 béegau to unfold his tales 
to ober ears. 

Tue ciergyman who cameto take the 
Sunday services wae a disdainful unbe- 
liever in thie respect; and, as the cierk 
looked apon the school waster as indirectly 
akin tO a parsou, DO was siow at first to 
lay bis pearis before me, 

Bat | listened, and not only smoked in 
silence, but sometimes paid bim the gen- 
uine complimento! letting my pipe go 
out while he taiked. Consequentiy he 
presently trusted me, 





Ishouid have said that, the salary at- 
tached to his office being smail, he was | 
parish clerk and sexton as well as care- | 
taker in the old house. Since be could | 
read with sufficient fluency and write a | 
viain band, be was selected to fill the | 
elerk’s post when it had become vacant | 

He had learned much about the church. 
He knew where the various vauits lay, | 
how their openings were cicsed by ihe | 
green sod outside, and which siabs within | 
the buibding bad to be taken up when an- | 
otber member was added to the silent con- | 
gregation beneath ite stone Noor. 

He knew the history of those whose | 
death was marked by the latest hatch- | 
ments in the chancel, and be couid read. | 
ily turn to all the entries in the register | 
concerning the births, deaths and mar- 
riages in toe family he had served. } 

It bad lately dwindled down toa broth- | 
er and sister, the latter of whom had died, | 
while the former—a reputable eccentric | 
persopege—had married an Australian, | 
and, thougb occasionally heard of, had not | 
been seen for many yoars. 

Still there was evidence of his survival, 
or, at least, of those who represented him, 


aince the rents of the land belonging to the 
Montague family were collected and die 
appeared 

The a erk pointed it ¢t me . 
Vauit } whic S iatler npembers were 
aid It was situated at the wes. end of 
the ct rch—thbat in the chance naving 
been filled long before—and lay under the 


middie of the space bounded by the walls | 


supposed repui#ive obligation, though he 


| warde | ief. the place, and in time became 
| don;and 1am now writing thia in the 
| end of a Coristmas holiday. 


| vacation I have visited the oid spot with a 
friend who iscierk in a solicitor’s office, 





of the tower, to the floor of which we | thenane that there are some places in the 
ropes of the church bells descended. world which are unaffected by time, 

One opening to the vault was in the cen- However, when we arrived at Bercester, 
tre of thie space, while accessto it might | we found some exceptions to the rule of 
also be gained throngh a low iron door | permanence. The old clerk was stil) alive, 
which was almost hidden by the grass in | and in office; but he had been shunted 
the churehyard outside. . from his desk into an obscure corner, 

There wasa mystery about this vault | whence his irrepressibie ‘A men” oocasion- 
which I could never get bim tospeak of | ally mingled with the young voices of a 
treely. rustic surpiiced obotr. 

He would drop hints about it, and then The Vicar—there was e rosident clergy- 
stop, going back tosome suspended tale | man vow—lived in s newly-erevted star- 
about the history and fortunes of the fem- | ing parsonage; and my old scbool had 
ily, or a story concerning footsteps which | been replaced by another building, where 
be had heard at recurrent periodsin the | a fresh-faced certificated couple taught the 
upper passages of the house. little peasant idea how to shoot. 

It appeared, however, according to him, The biackemith’s forge still held its 
that some years previousiy, when the | ground, sending forth a cheery clinking 
house held a number of happy children | and shafts of light as the bellows whitened 
within ite walis, ite then head, before his | the fire, and shoes were being hammered 
death, had given strangely-minute direc- | for another generation of horses’ feet. 
tions about the bell which sbould be tolled Bat the village chop displayed a glaring 
after hin decease. picture of an immense emigrant sbip; and 

It was net tobe a ‘‘passing bell,’ nor to | an advertisement of a weil-known condt- 
be rnng, asis usual, eo many bours afier | ment promised an edge to the rustic appe- 
dissolution, butat two o’clock the next | tite, 
morning, on the anniversary of his death, A railway station, moreover—without 
and every year after. the recording of whichin Bradshaw we 

The survival of the family, #0 the old | might never have made our jJourney—pro- 
man asserted, depended upon aastrict com- | claimed that Beroester had joined itself to 
pliance with these injanctions. the great world. 

It so happened that this eccentric uld tes. Porters in dark corduroy insisted upon 
tator had died on December the 20:h, Now | cailing out itename with a phonetic oon- 
two o’clock on a winter morning meant | scientiousness which obscured ite long- 
an hour of the most profoundly dead sieep | known sound and offended old friends 
to the people of a village the lategt sota of | who bad siways known it as “Barster.” 
which left the public houee by ten, and A emart station master sat in a box ring- 
who all rose before six o'clock. ing electric belis, or walked about super- 

Thus, time wringing indifierence, the | intending the shunting of goods trains 
last sexton had several times neglected | that stopped to pick up the corn which de 
his duty. pressed farmers still continued to sell. 

For all that rumor asserted that the bell | Barcester had become a local junction, 
had been duly tolled. On ona occasion, | and was conspicuously changed, 
indeed, a villager who distinctly beard it, But the greatest change of all was to be 
and even noticed alightin the tower on | seen in the old Hall. The largest ingen- 
bis way past the church, bad knocked at | uity of the nineteenth century restorer was 
the sexton’s door to summon his wifeto | only too noticeable, 

a sudden sick bed—she was a neighboriy To be sureit was well that the paths 
nurse—asd had been startied at seeing ber | should be freshly graveled and the iawn 
husband’s head put out of window. Ciear- | relsid with eofter grass; bat tie offence, 
ly he bad not been in the belfry five min- | which appeared in the color of the peint 
utes before. around the windows and upon the door, 

Hence had arisen fresh whispers about | was made more scute by the presence of a 
the mystery of that December wiling. | footmanin powder and an over fed pug 
They came to my ears; but, when | ques- | dog, which snaried when he paused at the 
tioned my old triend about them, he only | gate in melancholy contemplation of the 
asserted that, since he had been clerk, he, | restoration which had been effected, 
atany rate, had never fatied inthe dis-| ‘Tne tenant of the Hall was a representa- 
charge of this undesiravie duty. tive of the latest newness. Tie had come 

He hoped thatno harm had been done | jn an electric lighted ocean going ship 
by any neglect on the part of his predeces- | from one of the last bulit citiesof Aus 
sor; for, though the cid house had long | tralia, bad made himself a member of the 
been empty, no one could tell how greatly | newest London ciub, and brought down 
the fortaves of the distant representative | the last shiny and softly seated produc- 
of the family might be affected by any | tions of Long Acre in the shape of 
failure on hie partto comply with aocu® | parouches and dog carts, one of which he 
tom on which it sarvival, and possibly | was then driving from the station, back to 
return, depended. tack with a smart arm crossed groom 

“Anyhow,” he added—it was on Christ-| wearing a wholly unauthorized cockade 
mas Eve, which that year tell on aSun- | on his hat. 
day, that we were talking about the ma - He himself wore the latest overcoat from 
ter—‘‘next Friday moruing at two o'clock | Conduit street, with a collar and prodigt- 
you wiil bear the belli tolled eighty times.”” | ous cuffs of costly fur and was altogether 

This was the age of the dead Montague | an insistent example of the moneyed ool- 
who had left inatructions to have this of- | onist. 


fice performed every year on the morning But he claimed the inheritance of the old 
after the anniversary ot bis death, the 20ib Hall, and the agent to the property wan 
of December. constrained to admit bis demands, 

I was curivus to know whether my sex- The documents which be brought with 
ton friend observed this ghostly custom, | him proved that he had succeeded to the 
and, having kept myself awake, on thé | possessions of the last representative of 


next Friday morning at two o’clock—it | the Montague faintly, which had lived at 
wasa freezing, windy, mooniess night— | Barcester for generations. 


directly after the old hallclock had The sarviving brother, who hed mar- 
sounded the hour,! distinetiy counted | ried an Ausiraiian, bad disappeared from 
eighty airokes of thechurch bell, and then | sight, though he atill continued to have the 
fell asleep, thinking that there was at least proceeds of the estate transmitted to 
oue man in the world who was not easily | nim. 


kept from the »rupulous observance of &@| ‘Jnen had come the news of bis death, 


followed by that of his wife; and, as no 
children had been born to them, her 
brother had now made his appearance 
armed with testamentary evidence of bis 
succession to the possessions of the 
family. 

He had none of the Montague blood in 
his velns—that was ap admitted fact. The 
oid race wasallowed by the legal agent 
1 have been tempted to set down what I | to have died out, and the rights of this 
said on paper, because during my short | new claimant were nut to be disputed, 

His neighbors and the people of the vil- 
lage did not like him. 


might Lave po thanks from thosein whose 
assumed interest it was discharged. 


That was several years ago. Soon after- 
the master of a !arge Koard-schooi in Lon- 


reading room of the British Maseum at the 





and to whom | dad told the siory of the The old sexion especially, though he 
old sexton. |} could adduce no reasons for bia incredu- 
“Let os run down,’’ my friend had said, | lity, persisted in resisting the claims of 
“and havea look at the place. We can | this yentieman, for, since he had come tn- 
put up et the ‘Plough’; and, if the man is | to possession, had not the eighty strokes 
still alive, we shail find wheter anything | of the bell been atill sounded from the 
bas resuited from his conscientiousness.’’ | beifry, and was no his an tirresistibdie in- 
My friend was rather fond of long words 4 n that the fa y bad not really 
a i pr ed nei f ” his gor 
nrave ng ste s, loge te er himeelf 
we wen A ( y afte his arriva ihe 
Generally the re-visiting of aquiet I prev is year tiad he not laquired what 
try noox after years ina thronging city | it meant? 


iull of change and progress suggests the And, now that the 29.» of December was 
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sexton'sown knowledge, taken steps to 
ensure that the doors of the church should 
be locked that night «0 that the bell should 
at last be sient when the hour came for 
iis voice to be heard ? 

It was now the twenty-eighth day of 
the month. How the old man bad got the 
information did not eppear, but he bad as- 
certsined that Mr. Shepherd—that was 
the Australian's pame—bad borrowed the 
church keys of tne Vicar that afternoon 
for the purpose, be said, of showing the 
interior of the baliding to a friend who 
had arrived the day Lefore, and had not 
returned them. 

With these ip his possession he felt ne- 
oure about bis ability to break the speil 
which, he was well aware, hindered that 
due recognition of his rights which the 
villagers secretiy and obstinately refused 
to acknowledge. 

Were the tower t be silent at two 
o'clock in the morning of the twenty- 
ninth, he would be abie to feel comfort 
ably certain that hie position as the legiti- 
mate Nquire would be allowec. 

W bile however the bell continued to be 
rung, the stubborn iooal tradition wonld 
survive that the old stock was not extinct, 
whatever satisfactory proofs he might be 
able to lay—as he bad done—betore those 
who were best able to judge of his claims 

Nevertheless he was not easy in bis mind 
about the matter, and had thus deter- 
mined not merely to lock the doors of the 
churoh that night, but secretiy to lock 
himeeif up within it and see for himeeif 
that there was no tawpering with the bell- 
ropes. 

He determined to slip out of the Hall 
when everything was atill and the house- 
bold bad gone to rest, and, armed with a 
dark lantern, stut bimeelf up securely in- 
side the building. 

Then he would keep watch—if neces- 
sary, with a bull’seye lantern—apon the 
floor beiow the tower, into which the ropes 
descended, an. which covered the vauit of 
the family whvse possessions be bad duly 
inherited. It wasan undignified proceed- 
ing, to be sure, but no one would know, 

In this he was wrong. We knew tbat 
some precautions were to be taken by 
hiu, and had ourselves determined to wait 
in the churchyard to see what would bap- 
pen. 

The old sexton, who was a ferret for 
secret investigations, told us that Mr, She 
pherd had retained the keys thoughtlessaly 
entrusted to bim for a little while by the 
Vicar, and suspected that the new Squire 
would not be content with the locking of 
the doors, 

He would be sure not to go to bed, but 
would await the result of his precautions, 
and powibly take measures to see with his 
own eyes that they were eficctive. 

The night came on. No snow bad fallen, 
but the sky was black with clouds and 
the ground atill bard with froat, 

Shortly after tweive, wy friend aud I, 
who bad seen the old sexton in our room 
at the ‘'Pough,’’ and bad been impressed 
by his evident anxiety about the situa- 
tion, betook ourselves to the churchyard, 
and, alter sheltering ourselves ina oon- 
tiguous tool-house where he kept the 
implements of his gruesome businesa, 
waited to see what would come to pass. 

The clook struck one, but no scand was 
to be heard; no one was to be seen. The 
half-hour sounded, and atill there was po 
sign. Three quarters chimed. All was 
silent 

Then at last we heard the cautious click 
of the gate, and the half-grown moon, 
shiping fora moment through a cleft in 
the black clouds above, showed usa figure 
stealthily moving towards the chancel 
door, 

There it stopped, and we could dis 
tinctly—it was a still night—hbear the 
sound which marke the insertion of a 
key. Then the man, whoever he was, 
disappeared within the church, shutting 
the door bebind him. Sut be leftthe key 
in the lock 

At first we did not notice this, and tried 
to look through the windows into the in- 
terior of the church, They were mostiy 
too high. My friend however, on passing 
the door as we groped our way round the 
walls, felt the key. We both stopped, 
and very caatiously iet ourse vee in. 

We heard noibiug, but we erept silently 
towards the west end, when agleam of 
light from the partial opening of a lantern 


showed us @& nap consulting bis watch, 
and, on looking at hiui, we recognized the 
face of the person whom we had seev 
driving Up to the Halli ip a dog cart, 

lt was the Squire bimeel!l, come to make 
Sure that no one bad entered the bellry 


under the tower. 
Tue light wee little more thay a flash, 


immediately at band, had be not, to the | 


whioh, afters consultation of bis watch, 
the Squire threw rapidly round the space 
| in which the bell-ropes bung. Then be 
closed the lantern. 

He was evidently satisfied no one was 
there, and there was no screen or projec: 
tion behind which apy one could be 
bidden. 

He closed the lantern, and we could only 
just discern the outline of bis figure as be 
stood in the empty church. The floor of 
the bell-rope recess we could not dis 
tinguish. Thenali became dark and still 
agein. 

What wasthat? Only the gurgie of the 
old clock before striking the hour of two. 
But the bum of the last stroke had not 
died away before a strange brusbing rust- 
ling sound was heard, as of cordage 
sharply drawn through a bole, and a creak- 
ing overhead as of a pulley. It was the 
sudden tightening of one o1 the ropes. 

We held our breath. The bell began to 
toll. 

I will not say that we were startied—that 
is not exactly the word. As for myself, | 
confess to a queer feeling which made we 
realize in a moment what people, who 
have never felt it, talk of as the ‘hair 
standing on end.”’ 

But that whioh followed was worse, I 
have said that the Squire had brought 
a dark lantern with him, and had used it 
for a moment to satisfy himself that no 
one was present. In bis alarm at bearing 
the beli he dropped bia hidden light, 
which opened by tbe jar of its fall and lit 
up the floor, 

Yeos—the rope was being beld and 
pulled by a band which rose up from be- 
low—i. @, from the vault beneath. The 
uncovered jamp sbone brightly upon the 
floor, while those weird fiogers gripped 
the rope and pulled it with ghostly 
strength. 

I am not ashamed to confess that, 
though we stood ‘rooted tO the spot’”— 
another realization of the conventional— 
for a few moments, we soon made our 
way out of the church as fast as we could, 
and hastened back to our inn without 
stopping to count the strokes of the bell, 
which seemed to fill the night air as we 
hurried along without saying a word. 

Arrived at the “Piough,’’ and safe in 
our little room, where a light had been 
left burning, we looked at each other. 

‘Horrible!’ said my friend—his face 
was perfectly white. “I wish we had 
never gone!'’ 

“So do I,’’ I returned. 
can it be?’ 

Then we paused, and all the old clerk's 
stories about mysterious shadows which 
he said be had seen and footsteps he had 
heard filled my mind with a new feeling 
of unwelcome credulity. The Montague 
vault, securely flagged and tiled over, lay 
immediately beneath the floor of the 
tower. Who could have tolled the bell? 

All was silent now. There was not even 
a rustling of the branches outside our 
window—tor the night was now as atill as 
it was black—when we both distinctly 
beard a step coming siong the road which 
led from the churcbyard. 

It stopped outside the inner door; and 
then, as we listened, it sounded clearer ard 
clearer as it drew near to our room, and 
was followed by a tap on the door. 

We looked at each other in silence. Ap- 
otber tap, and then the handle turned— we 
bad made no response to the summons— 
and the old sexton himself walked in. 

**] thought you didn’t hear me, gentle- 
men, or might have gone to bed; but, see- 
ing @ light under the door, | took the 
liberty of coming in to know if you bad 
beard the beil.”’ 

Yes—we had. And then somehow we 
told him where we had been and what we 
had seen. 

He did not seen, to be the least discon- 
certed or surprised. 

‘Yeos,’’ he ssid—“the bell was tolled, as 
1 knew it would be. indeed,” he coolly 
added, “ I ought to know, for I tolled it 


“What on earth 


myself.’’ 
“Nonsense !’’ | broke in somewhat 
sharply. ‘You were not there, but we 


were; and it was not you, but—a hand.” 

“Exactly, gentiemen,” was the unex- 
pected reply; “and it was my own.” 

Seeing our perturbed condition, he went 
on— 

“I don't like to talk of it’—we agreed 
with bim there—“but perhaps you may 
remember that there isan iron door into 
the vault ovtside in thechurchyard. Weil, 
I had kept the key of that since the last 





burial. Noone knew. And sol went in | 
| to-night and loosened one of tne floor tiles 
| I had marked from below, and pusbed my 
hand through and got a hoid of tLe! 
rope.”’ | 


ite reguiar functions as we listened to tbe 
material commonplace dissipation of tne 
mystery which had bewildered as. 

“You old ghoul!’ I said. “Why could 
you not have told us?” 

“No,” be grinned. ‘I wasn’t a going to 
tell nobody —noteven you; bat! thought 
I wouldn’t roind coming to ask if you bad 
beard the beil.”” Then be paused fora 
moment, aud added, “I should dearly like 
to know what he madeoutof it. Perhaps, 
gentiemen, you wouldo’t mind going back 
with me to see?’’ 

There was no reason why we should not 
return with him, since the ghost of the 
tower had been laid: and reviving curios. 
ity, assisted by a welcome glass of whisky 
and water, began to take the place of Wis- 
quietude, So we net off, and soon reached 
the charcb. 

The broken lantern was evidently still 
burning, for the weat window of the tower 


we approached it. We entered by the 
chancel door, and, groping our way to 
the dimly-lit tower floor, saw the squire 
lying flat and wotionlenss. 

What was to be done? Ubviously the 
only course was to carry bim to tbe Hall, 
aroase the housebold, and then send for 
the doctor, 

1 wiil not dwell on the sleepy conster- 
nation which followed, passing into alarm, 
with the subsequent ringing of bells, 
lighting of candies, saddling of a horse, 
and our ineffectual attempts to arouse the 
scared man out of the swoon into which 
he had fallen. 

The doctor came, the day dawned, the 
rustic ears of the village began to open, 
and congues were gradually loosed. The 
bar of the ‘‘Plough”’ was presently filled: 
the gig of the nearest ‘interviewer’ with 
bis note-book was to be seen in the yard 
while he made up his hurried—afier. 
wards amplitied—‘‘copy”’ for the receptive 
‘*Preas,”’ 

“On Friday last the usually somnolent 
and unimpressionabie temperament of 
the long-secluded community of Barcester 
was subjected to a most remarkably ex- 
ceptional disturbance, and agitation con- 
sequent on an unexpected incident, which 
agitated so profoundly——”’ 


But 1 will not copy the three columns 
which filled half a page of the nearest 
provincial newspapers on their next 
issue, and, more or less clipped, found 
their way to the eyes of curiosity-loving 
readers far beyond the county, and made 
the story of the midnight bell and the 
terrified squire widely known. 

But, having been behind the scenes my- 
self, J] bave here set down the circam- 
stances while they are fresh in my mind 
as I sit in one of the comfortable chairs 
with which the reading-room of the 
British Museum is furnisbed. My Christ- 
mas holiday is nearly over. The board- 
school of wbich I am master will reas- 
sembie the day after to 1norrow. 

I have divers prelimivary matters to at- 
tend to; and thus | must sowewbat 
abruptly end my narrative by saying that 
my friend and I returned to town, having 
left Barcester still in agitation, and the 
squire slowly recovering from the fit into 
which he was—naturally enongh—tbrown 
by what he saw and heard. 

Postscript By My Friend. 

My part in this narrative may be easily 
written; but, though it lacks the super- 
natural vein which nas been conspicuous 
in what has already been set down, and is 
a dry statement of facts, it may not be 
counted as an uninteresting sequel to that 
which Mr. Newton—tbat is the school- 
master’s name—has written, 

He has already said that 1 am aclerk in 
the cffice of a large firm of solicitors, and 
our business lies in the real, not gbostiy 
region of life. Shortly after our retarn 
from Barcester he asked me to call for 
bim at the reading-room of the British 
Museum, that we might take one of our 
Saturday afternoon walks together and 
spend the evening in my lodgings. 

Arriving at the Museum, I found that 
be had drafted a full statement of what 
bad occurred; and, on reading it through, 
it struck me that the editor of some waga 
sine might be disposed to publish the 
record of our strange experiences at Rar- 
ocester. 

1 was the more tempted to do so as the 
writer had given fulness to the story by 
introducing some reminiscences of hia 
own life. After a little hesitation, be 
seemed disposed to adopt my suggestion, 
| but said— 





“Atany rate, if it does appear print 
I do not wish to see my fail name at the | 
end of a tale which has so many cal 
allusions.”’ 

r 

rhus, one evening, I found my friend 


was plainly traceable in the darkness as | 


| fore bin of a paper wnich he bad calisd 
| “The Schoolmaster’s Bell, by J. ELN. 
| “By-the- way,” [ seid, ‘talking of names, 
| do you mind my asking you how it is that 
| I find a name erased in one of the books 
| which you have shown me as having be- 
| longed to your mother ?”’ 
| J had seen this volume several times, for 
he set much store by it. Mine wasasome- 
what intrusive, if not an impertinent, 
question, but then | lived and worked in 
an atmosphere of investigation, and for 
the life of me could not belp making the 
inquiry I did. 
“Well,” he replied, ‘I confess that I 
| cannot tell you. 1 myself have been some- 
| what puzzled at what you have observed. 
Tbe book wes certainly my mother’s, I 
oan just remember her giving it to me. 

‘Jt had ber Christian name on the fiy- 
leaf, ‘Mary,’ and then some word was 
carefully crossed outand ‘Newton’ written 
after it. 1 must allow,’’ my friend said, 
“that | bave tried several times to decipher 
it, but the word ia so blotted that I have 
failed in the attempt. I bave imagined, 
though, that some strange wave of mo- 
mory had unconsciously swept over her, 
and that she had written and then erased 
ber maiden name.”’ 

‘What was that, if I may ask?” was my 
reply. 

He blushed, and said— 

‘*Well, to speak the truth, 1 really can- 
pot teil you. I recollect her once making 
the remark that my father’s Caristian 
name was ‘William’—some mention of 
‘Wiliam and Mary’ having probably sug- 
gested it—but I cannot say what her 
maiden name was,”’ 

I was sorry that | bed put this painful 
question, but I asked :— 

“Would you mind lending me the book 
for a few days? I shall be sure to take 
care of it,”’ 

“Not in the least,’’ he replied. 


“There 


itis, You cancarry itt nome to-night if 
you like,’’ 
I did so. And now comes my sequel to 


bis tale which I would not allow him to 
alter or recast, preferring rather to add in 
the shape of a postscript what I had to 
say. 

W hat I bad to relate was this, On care- 
fully examining the nearly erased word 
with a magnifying giasa, I could see that 
it was unmistakably “Montague.” There 
could be no duubt of it, 

“This is a curious coincidence,’’ I said 
to myself. “The name, however, is not a 
very uncommon one, Still here itis, She 
must have been a ‘Miss Montague.’ ”’ 

The neat time | saw iny friend, a few 
days later, he was in the midat of a school 
inspection, 

‘i must not talk to you now,” he said; 
“but it is bard I can’t get free, for this is 
my birthday.”’ 

“When was that first observed?’ I 
asked, 

“On,”’ ne replied, “euriously enough 
my mother used to tell me that I made 
my appearance exactiy one year after her 
marriage! lam 32 years old to-day, hav- 
ing been born on October 17, 1851,’’ 

‘*W bere?’ I asked. 

This he could not tell me, But anyhow 
the date of his motber’s marriage was thus 
fixed for October 17, 1850, twelve months 
before his birth. But where? I examined 
the book again, and perceived that*it had 
been published in Birmingham that same 
year, 1850 

lt might have been newly bought there, 
It was worth trying to tind cut. Sol ad- 
vertised in a Birmingham newspaper for 
the register of the marrisge of William 
Newton and Mary Montague on Ootober 
17, 1850 

Avout a week later I received the fol- 
lowing repiy from a clergyman in that 
town— 

“Sin—I bave referred to our register,and, 
on the day you mention, Williauw Mon- 
tague, uot Newton, was married to Mary 
Newton, not Montague, Though the 
names are transierced, I write to tell you. 
Aud | do not think the transference is the 
resuit of carelessness, for the then vicar of 
my cuurcL, who was mucb interested in 
incidental parisa details, has made a foot- 
nots to this effect. These parties were 
Married by license. He is described as 
‘gen leoman’ and she as ‘governess,’ both 
being of tullage. Would you like a copy 
of the entry? 

‘Yours faithfally. 
“G. KHLANK, Vicar.”’ 





Of course 1 wrote for one lustantly, and, 
; tuinkivg that my friend had possibly 
b aptiz vame city, I adver- 
t:-e1 there f » r@gister of the baptism 
of “J. E., soa Williams and Mary Mon- 

| tague.” 
| iu answer I received thatof “J. E. New- 


Gradually my heart seemed to resume! sitting in his room with a clean copy be- ton Montagusé, son of William and Mary 


gees 
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Montague, born October 17, 1851’’ The 
baptism took place in the same church as 
the marriage, and the same vicar had 
made another note— 


“The mother of this child bas been 
deserted by her busband, who, she be. 
lieves, has gone to some English colony. 
But she has taken no steps to find bim, 
baving some money and educational work 
in Birmingham. She is known however 
at the school where she teaches as ‘Mrs. 
Newton.’”’ 


Here, then, was an unravelling of the 
tangle. Having heard nothing of ber hus- 
band, and being indignant at his treat- 
ment of her, she had resumed ber maiden 
name, and caused her son to be known as 
“Jobn Edward” only. For the like rea- 
son too, the erased word in her book being 
ber married neme, the had substituted 
‘*\Newton”’ for it when she gave it to ber 
little son. 

Before long the unworthy hushand was 
proved to be really the son and heir of 
the last Montague who had rerided at Bar- 
cester Hall. The old sexton therefore had 
tolled the bell to some purpose, 

The family had not become extinct. It 
was represented by my friend Newton, 
now proved to bea Montague, His father, 
a worthless scion of his race, had won tbe 
affections of a pretty schoolmistres:, and 
had married ber without disclosing his 
place of resicence. 

Shortly afterwards he had deserted her, 
not however without having left behind 
him astm of money, which, as it turned 
out, had been expended in the education 
of ber child. 

But he himself had disappeared, having, 
in fact, gone to Australia, leaving no hint 
behind him at Barcester that he bad ever 
been married. His wife, as I have said, 
being left alone, had resumed ber maiden 
name, and died atill retaining it. 

I have only to add that, the right of my 
friend tu enter on his inheritance having 
been made easier by the death of the inter- 
loping Auastralian—who wasa brother of 
Mr. W. Montague’s second wife, whom he 
married bigamously in New South Wales 
presently returning again ‘to the home 
of his forefathere—and I am now going to 
pay bim a visit, when we shall stay, not 
at the “Plough,” but at Barcester Hall. 


RUNNING A THEATRE, 








To use the words of a well-known 
Philadeiphia theatre manager, “I know 
the public thinks that theatre is simply 
another name for United States Mint. It 
counts or approximates the namber of 
people in the house, multiplies it by dol- 
lars and cents, and credits the proprietor 
of the show witb $3,720—a)l profit, and 
every evening. What a bonanza this 
theatre business is, and yet we hear of 
$50,000—yes, $100,000 —being lost on a cer- 
tain play. 

“Why isit? The public forgets that to 
stage and costume a show, for instance, 
like ‘The Wizard of the Nile,’ or ‘El 
Capitan,’ takes a small fortune; that many 
of its leading characters are high priced 
artists, and that along list of incidentals 
comes in that managers aione bave to take 
cogn)zance of.”” 

The average cost of running a first class 
theatre in Philadelphia and this applies to 
first-claes theatres‘everywhere, amounts to 
nearly $2 000 each week. 

The following is taken from the bookaof 
one of the leading houses in thecity: Rent, 
$450; orchestra, $250; newapaner sd vertis. 
ing, $200; lightand heat, $250; attacnes, 
#300; bi'! posting, $100; printing, $25; 
license, $10; tickets, $7; extra advertising, 
$150, Total, $1,742 

Against thia the theatre receives about 
$3 000 a vear for programme privileges, 
which will reduce the expense $60 a week. 


Rent is the largest item, and it is not ao | 


high here asin New York, Chicago, or 
Bostop 

The Empire Theatre in New York com- 
manda a rental of $41.000; Fifth Avenue, 
$85 000; Casino, $35000 In Chicago the 
Opera House rents for 38.000) =In Boston 
Eugene Tompkins pays $25,000 a year for 
the smallest first-class theatre in that city. 

There isa scarcity of high-class attrac- 


tions as eompared with the number of | 


theatres bidding for the best patronage 
and for financial success; the best murat be 
secured at almost any price. The best 
pave every time. 

Not long sg0o when a theatre n anager 


made arrangements with a certair 
7 to piay ip his se. nart of the 

act demanded was a guarantee tha . 

ninimuam spare ® rect a al . 

not leas than $2,000 per week This pro 

tected him in case the company played to 


a poor house, 











Nowadays any manager of established 
reputation or possessing a play that bas 
demonstrated its worth in other cities can 
secure all the open time he wants in Phila- 
delphia playhouses upon a basis of equal 
division of gross rece! pts. 

The expense of carrying a large or- 
ganization about the country is very 
heavy. The following table of items is 
copied from a regular weekly statement 
of the business of “In Gay New York” 
during its first week in Chicago : 

Printing, $250; extra advertising, $855; 
railway fares, $282 80; salaries, $1,996.56; 
carpenter work, $15 20; properties, $11 30; 
supernumeéraries, $9; business manager's 
expenses, $355; extra calcium man, $:3; 
electric supplies, $13.50; costume account, 
$9 63; express, etc., $10 90; treasurer's ex- 
} Onses, $8 02; royalties, $798.48; Ese ves Cos- 
tume Compeny, $8; telegrams, $1.75; extra 


costume, $35; music, $2442; transfer, 
scenery and baggege, $75. Total, %- 
914 O1. 


The whole smount charged up to music 
on the week in question was repaid out of 
the sale of piano scores and songs. The 
gross receipts of the week were $9,938 75, 
of which the company received 65 per 
cent. 

An item of expenditure not’ charged in 
this statement is the insurance bill, which 
amounts to $75 a month, and protects the 
management from loss of scenery, pro- 
perties, etc., through railway accident or 
fire. 

There isa considerable variety in the 
manner of drawing contracts between 
traveling managers and managers of thea- 
tres. In most instances a fixed percentage 
division of the gross receipts is decided 
upon. 

For illustration, a big company like that 
playing “Iu Gay New York” will receive 
in St. Louis, Cincinnati, Cleveland, and 
similar cities 70 per cent.; in Detroit and 
Buffalo 75 percent., snd Philadelphia 65 
per cent, 

In Boston, if it plays in the Hollis 
Street Theatre, the division will be ar- 
ranged upon asliding scale. The com- 
pany will receive 60 per cent. if the gross 
receipts do not reach $8,000 on the week. 
If that sum is exceeded the company’s 
share will be 65 per cent. 

The minor people in traveling organiza- 
tions do not have a particularly easy time 
of it in making both ends meet. 

The average salary of a chorus girl on 
the road is $18 2 week. Her board will 
coet from $12 to $15, and her Jaundry bill, 
car fares, etc., will dispose of about $2 
more. 

This, it will be seen, leaves a very nar- 
row margin ovt of which to purchase 
clothing and other necessaries, 

Actors are not paid while they are re- 
hearaing or when traveling upon long 
journeys. In some cases this arrange- 
ment is a distinct hardship. 

Last season, tor a production in New 
York, the company rehearsed for eleven 
weeks without pay. The play was a fail- 
ure, and the company were paid two 
weeks’ salary. Thus they were obliged to 
work for three months to receive a fort- 
night’s pay, 

There is yet another disad vantage about 
stage employment as compared with that 
in other fields. A shop girl will earn her 
wegos, whatever they may be, week in 
and week out, the year around. An 
actress will consider | erself fortunate if 
she is employed forty weeke in the year. 

In tbat time she must save enough 
money out of her income to carry her 
over the remaining twelve weeks. So, all 
in all, life in the theatre is not quite as 
rosy as it has sometimes been painted. 





IN CoLpD WEaTHER,—In cold countries, 
npon the approsch of winter, the fur of 
the animals begins to change in color. 
The black-coated creature begins to turp 
duat-color and gray, finally the color 
fades out, and the animal becomes pure 
whiie. 

This is nature’s provision for their pro- 
tection, as, were they to retain their dark 
color, it would be extremely easy to see 
and capture them on the snow-covered 
surface, 

The Arctic hare is an 
ample of this change. In summer, it is 
on the upper side black, with light brown 


mixed; when cold weather approaches, 
the fur fades out and becomes snowy 
white, except on the tips of the ears, 
which retain the dark color 

Them rtt animais are wonderfu 
hardy and prolif and @6xpe ns have 
f . 2 : 

eccanit 

There is ala are 

known a8 the polar bare. This animal 


has a eomewhat fluffy coat, and it takes a 





interesting ex- | 


very sharp eye to detect it when running 
over a field of light snow. 

There is also an Arctic fox that changes 
color In the same way. It is very small, 
and s most beautiful creatare. In som 
mer its fur is a delicate slate gray; when 
the snow comes the bsir becomes won- 
derfully thick and long, especially on the 
talland the feet. To bring the summer 
and winter coats of this animal together, 
it would seem impossible that they came 
from the same creature. 

These foxes are very siy, and unusually 
intelligent. They are most accomplished 
thieves, appearing to steal for the fun of 
it, as they carry away articies that could 
by no possibility be of any use to them. 

The ermine is another of the coat-chsng- 
ing creatures. In summer its fur is of a 
rich mahogany brown, but in winter it 
acquires that beautiful white with which 


we are 80 familiar. 
a 2 ae 


To Maxe Hous Harry.—Learn to gov- 
ern yourselves and be gentie and patient. 

Guard your tempers, especially in sea- 
sons of ill health, irritation and trouble, 
and soften them by asense of your own 
shortcomings and errors. 

Remember that, valuable as is the gift of 
speech, silence is often more veluabie. 

Do not expect too much from others, but 
remember that ail have an evil nature, 
whose development we must expect, and 
that we should forbear and forgive, as we 
often desire forbearance snd forgiveness 
oursel ves, 

Never retort with a sharp or angry 
word. Itis thesecond word that makes 
the quarrel. 

Beware of the first disagreement. 

Laarn to speak in a gentie tone of voice. 

Learn to say kind and pleasant things 
whenever opportunity offers. 

Study the character of each, and sympe- 
thize with all in their troubles, bowever 
small. 

Do not neglect littie things if they can 
affect the comfort of others in the sinallest 
degree. 

Avoid moods and peteand fite of sulki- 
neas. 

Learn to deny yourself aod profer 
others. 

Beware of meddiers and tale bearers. 

Never charge a bad motiveifa good one 
is conceivable. 

Be gentile and firm with children. 

Do not ailow your children to be away 
from home at night witbout knowing 
where they are. 

Do not allow them to go where they 
please on the Sabbath. 

Do not furnish them with much spend- 
ing money. 

i en 

CHRISTMASAND THE CHILDBEN —Christ- 
mas is very full of meaning w the little 
people. Of lis deeper significance—tbe 
Divine love, the unutterable tenderness, 
the hope for the worid—they think littie 
enough at first, 

But, from the moment they know one 
day from another, it has a blessed mean- 
ing for them; for it means human loveand 
care and thoughtful recollection of little 
wishes. 

And itis worth whileto make children 
happy, because their happiness can be #0 
complete. It is rare indeed, after our early 
childhood, that we drink any cup of un- 
mingled joy. 

In all our pleasures blend the memories 
of past pains, the sad foreshadowiny of 


| futare griefa. But childhood is «abort ot 


memory and long of hope. Today's de- 
light is anchilled by any cold breath from 
yesterday's remembered sadness, or to- 
morrow's anticipated pain. 

Let os, then, make our sinal!l people 
thoroughly glad while we may: and let us 
make other smali people, not our own, 
giad also. That Christmas is most worthily 
kept which confers most bappinees on the 
greatest number. 

It ia a poor celebration of His birthday 
who cemeé to bring bope and peace to all 
the world, if we confine our venefactions 
tothe rarrow limits of our own house- 


hold. 

Let some tabie where but for us no 
Christmas turkey would appear be plentl 
fuliy set—let some children’s hands that | 
would otherwise be empty hold dolle and 
candies of our providing If Christmas 
means peace « earth apd good + to 
wards mer et ¢ peace be fron 
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——_ St 

J a 
where eprang atw sa 
~te none inte Kence trax uea a flow 
in dnother, and « flower again dwindies | 


a mere weed by thé saine change. 





At Home and Abroad. 





A Kansas City firm that makes canned 
soups of various sorts was surprised to re- 
osive from Rhode Isiend the other dey aa 
inquiry as to the terms at whieh it would 
sell ‘‘wishbones”’ in thousand lots, This 
request has reveaied to the compsny a new 
source of income, and one not wholly im- 
portant. Hitherto the exeletons of the na- 
merous fowis it uses have been ground in- 
to fertilisers, but now there promises to be 
a lucrative demand for ‘‘wishbones” to be 
used for various decorative and sentimen- 
tal purposes, 

The surviving Intimates of Abrabam 
Lincoln before he became President are 
now #0 few that the death of one attracts 
general attention. Henry Asbury, of Cni- 
cago, who died last week at the age of 86, 
was a Quincy lawyerin the oid ante-bei- 
lum days, and bis special ciaim to fame 
consists in the fact that he framed the cel- 
ebrated “four questions’ which Lincoin 
shot at Douglass in the joint debate at 

Freeport, in 1858 Many political friends 
of Lincoln opposed the use of the ques- 
tions, telling bim that they would lose 
him the Senatorship. ‘Gentlemes,” re- 
plied Lincoln, “I am killing lerger game. 
if Dougiaes answers, he can never be 
President, and the battie of 1860 ta worth 
a hundred of thia,”” And so it proved. 


A few years ago two men were con- 
victed of horse stealing in the District 
Court of Choteau county, Mon. They de 
served a sentence of ten years’ imprison- 
ment, bat Judge Du Bose let them off with 
three years, The worst man of the two, 
supposing that the sentence ones pro- 
nounced was past revision, addressed the 
Court; “I just want to say,” he told Judge 
Du Boee, ‘that when I get out you will be 
tbe firat man I'll come here to kill.” “Oh, 
well,” said the Judge, “in that case I'll 
make it ten years, Then you won't trou- 
bie me so soon.’’ Having said this, he 
tarmed totheother man. “Ie there any- 
thing you would like to say?” he asked, 
“Not a blessed word,” answered the pris- 
oner, 

One of the most intersting buildings in 
a country full of interest is the great Bud- 
dhist Catbedral io Japan. Itis built in a 
purely Oriental style, and bas only been 
recently finished, the work having been 
commenced eighteen years ago. The wood- 
carving is supposed to be the finest in Ja- 
pan, and as the cost of the structure from 
first to last bas been considerably over 
three million pounds, ite size and beauty 
can well be imagined, since labor is parti- 
cularly cheap in the land of the chrysan- 
themun. In order to provide against fire, 
a number of powerful fountains have been 
constructed both inside and outside, which 
can be made to play on ail parte of the 
buliding at thesame time, Asarule, one 
huge ornamental fountein is playing 
every day in one of the many oourts, send- 
ing @ jetof water into the air one hundred 
and fifty-seven feet in height. This is said 
to be the largest artificial jountain in ex- 
istence. 





A very curious point has been submit 
ted to the Derb;)shire Football Associa 
tion for decision. Itis as to whether ar- 
tificial limbs are to be permitted in the 
piay. It seemathat the Buxton Football 
Club bad several members of its team se 
verely injured in consequence of a mem- 
ber of (he Maticck eleven having played 
with ao artificial arm. It was reported 
that in Dervyshire alone there area num- 
ber of footfall playera who, owing to the 
loses of an arm, ase artificial Iimbs. They 
are described as ‘regular terrors’’ on the 
football Meld, since when once they get 
on” to the ball they sawing their dammy 
artos around with such force as to either 
fracture skuligor cause conenssion of the 
,»brain. It bas now been determined by 





} the eseociation that sertiOcial limbe are 
hevceforth to be barred in ali footbell 
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Deafness Cannot be Cared 
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| by local applications, as they cannot reach the 
diseased portion of the ear lhere ls only one 
way tocure Deafuess and thatls by constisa- 
tlonn ermedien Deafness it caused by an 
inflamed condition of the mucous lintag of the 
Zustachian Tube Vhen th 
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mas fire and was pone the worse for 

being different from others. I think, 
seid the narrator, I will begin my story 
by teiling you that I am not eo young as! 
ueed to be. 

My feathers are beginning to fall out, 
and my eyes are dimmed with age. In- 
deed. 1 am afraid I shall not last out this 
winter. 

When Jack Frost comes and makes the 
ground bard, and tuorps the water into ioe, 
it will be very difficuitto find enough to 
est; and this year, too, I shall no longer 
have an Old Bogey to feed me with 
crombe, 1 dereseay you sare wondering 
who Old Bogey is? Well, that is what I 
am going to tell you. 

The first time I saw him was a very long 
time ago. I was a emart little robin then, 
with a beautiful red breast and two lovely 
black eyes, and my feathers ware soft and 
downy. 

It was a cold winter's day, and the city 
square, where my father and mother 
lived, locked dingier and dirtier than ever. 

The leaves had fallen from the trees, 
and as I nestled against the branches, the 
wind oame whistling through them, mak- 
ing me feel very cold and bungry. 

All of a sudden, bowever, 1 beard a 
sound coming up from the street below 
ne, which seemed to carry me away from 
the dingy square, and I seemed to be fly- 
ing ove: golden cornfields, listening to the 
songs of the birda. 

I peeped down beneath the branches to 
nee where tha sweet sound was coming 
from—and that was the first time! sew 
‘Old Bogey. 

An old man was standing under the tree 
in which I perched, and the beautiful notes 
were coming from a little violin which he 
held tn his hand. 

He wasa very ugly old man, and if he 
had not been playing #0 sweetly I should 
have been frightened of him. His face 
was very brown, as if it bad been burnt 
by the sun, and he bad a big hooked nose, 
and long bushy eyebrows, 

Round bis neck he wore a bright red 
ecarf, and when he took off his broad- 
brimmed bat for a moment,a mass of 
black shaggy bair was blown across his 
face. 

But! forgot that he was ugly when | 
listened to his playing, and when he 
stopped I felt so gratefal for bis music 
that l sang a littie song of thanks The 
old man lo.ked up into the tree and 
amiled, 

“Sweet! sweet !'’ be cried out, 

Then he raised bis violin and played a 
littio trill that sounded likeone of my 
own songs. 

‘“T weet, tweet, twee e eat !'’ 

I anawered him back, and we bad a lit- 
tle convereation, and the passers-by stop 
ped to lieten to us, 

After that the old man came every day 
and played under my tree. We soon be 
came grest friends, and while he was play- 
ing | used to fy down and rest upon his 
shoulder. 

Then, when he had finished playing, he 
would feed me with crumbs, and talk to 
me in a language that sounded like music, 
but which the passers-by called ‘Ital- 
jan,’’ 

One day whiie he was playing under ny 
tree, a troop of nolay boys came by and 
laughed and jeered at him. The old man 
became very angry, and ran after them 
and shook hie fist at them; but they ran 
away isughing, and shouted out, “Old 
Bogey ! Olid Bogey !”’ 

That was bow 1 knew his name. This 
often used to bappen, and sometimes the 
boys threw stones at him. Then he would 
put bie violin under bie coat and walk 
away, turning now and again to shake bis 
fiat at them. 

One day, while 1 was perched in a 
branch of my tree, waiting for Old Bogey 
to come, | heard a peculiar sound which | 
thought at first might be the tuning of his 
violin. 

1 flew down with a bright thrill to wel- 
come him, but instead of Old Bogey, I saw 
a little child, sitting under my tree and 
sobbing so that it made me sad to hear 
her. 

It was asumimcr’s day, and the sun 
shone brightly dowo and piayed am« ng 
the golden locks 
her little face 

Il hopped closer and asked her why she 


| T was a story not told sround the Chriat- 


which clustered round 


| me. Then! fiew up into the tree and sang 
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my brightest song, but I could not cheer 
ber up. 

Presently, Old Bogey came along tuning 
his violin and calling “Sweet! sweet!" as 
he approached my tres. But when he saw 
the little girl he stopped and uttered an 
exclamation of surprise. He knelt down 
on the ground beside her and stroked her 
golden hair. 

“Vy do you cry, my child?” he said, 
in broken English. 

The little girl bid her fecein her bands 
and o~ied louder than before. 

“Go away?’ she screamed. 

“Veredo you come from, my leetie 
dear 7” said Old Bogey, trying to take her 
bands away from ber face. 

“Go away!’ sobbed the little girl again, 
‘*]'se frightened !”’ 

“Vy are you frightened, leetie girl?” 
said Old Bogey, smiling; “I no hurt 
you.” 

“You’se ugly, very ugly—I’se fright 
ened !’’ cried the child, sobbing more bit- 
terly than before. 

Old Bogey waiked up and down in front 
of the little girl, shaking his head and 
muttering to himeelf. I flew upon bis 
shoulder and kissed his face with my 
beak. 

Then the old man took some crumbs 
from bis pooketand fed me with them. 
Presently the little girl stopped crying, 
and took her hands away from ber face 
and watched ua, 

When Old Bogey saw this, be scattered 
some orumbe beside her, and when I 
hopped close and picked them up, the 
little girl laughed and clapped her hands 
#0 that sbe frightened me away. But | 
quickly came back again, and we soon be- 
came fast friends, and Oid Bogey was tell. 
ing the little girl how he bad made my ac. 
quaintance. 

“And now, leetie girl,’”’ said Old Bogey, 
when I had finished my meal, “tell me 
vere you come from.” 

“] ran away from nurse,’”’ said the little 
girl. ‘I’se lost mysnelf.’’ 

Then she began to cry again, but Old 
Bogey took ber In his arma, and this time 
she was no longer frightened of bim, but 
kissed the old man’s face; and presently 
she laid her little golden head upon bis 
shoulder and fell asleep. 

The next time 1 saw Olid Bogey he was 
leading the little girl by the hand. He 
seemed very bappy, and laughed gaily 
when the little girl fed me with crumbs; 
and then be began to play such merry 
tunesthat {had to sing and keep him 
company. 

Presently he satdown underneath my 
tree and began stroking the golden hair of 
the little girl. 1 flew upon his shoulder 
and listened to what he was saying. 

“Do you love Old Bogey ?”’ he said. 

“Yes, I love him,” said the little girl, 
laying her littie face against his. 

‘How much ?” said Old Bogey. 

‘As big—as big—as the whole world !’’ 
said the little girl, stretching out her arms 
and putting them round the old man’s 
neck. 

“Vy do you lovean ugly old Bogey ?’ 
said the old man. 

The little girl thought for a moment be- 
fore she answered; then she said— 

“I love him ’cos he find me when I’se 
lost, and ’cos he plays me pretty tunes and 
teaches me to dance.”’ 

The old man laughed, and sang softly to 
bimeelf a littie Italian song. 

The little girl looked at him for a mo- 
ment with thoughtful eyes, then she said 
wonderingly— 

“Why does Old Bogey love me?” 

Olid Bogey laid down his violin and 
pressed the little girl’s head against his 
breast. 

“I love her because I like to feel her 
kisses on my cheek—because I /ike to 
stroke ber golden hair. Do you know 
what would happen to Old Bogey if his 
little fairy left him ?”’ 

« The little girl shook ber head. 

‘*His heart would break in two!” 

“‘Me will never leave Old Bogey,’’ said 
the little girl. 

They often used to come and ait beneath 
my tree,and I loved to listen to Old Bogey’s 
merry tunes and to watch the little girl 
dancing to them. 

One day alittle crowd gathered in the 
aquare and stood watching the old man 
and his child, 

Her little feet kept time to the music, 
and as she danced, the sun sparkled in her 





| golden locks and the summer breeze blew 


her dress into pretty 
looked like a littie fairy. 

A carriage which was driving through 
the equare stopped, so that the lady who 


folda, so that she 


| was in it might watch the performance; but 


was crying, but she did pot understand | suddenly she started up with acry of joy, 





and jumping out of the carriage, ran 
quickly towards the littie girl. 

Old Bogey stopped playing, and the lit- 
tle girl stopped dancing—then, with a loud 
cry of “Mother! she jumped into the 
lady’s arms. 

“My precious daring!’ cried the lady, 
clasping the little girl in nerarms. ‘! 
have found you st last!’’ 

Then she carried the little girl towards 
the carriage and pat her in it 

“Where are we going, mother?’ «#ked 
the little girl, looking rather frightened. 

“Home, derling,’’ said the Indy. 

“Bat I mast stay with Old Bogey, moth 
er.”’ 

“No dear, we must go home now,”’ said 
the lady. 

“My home is with Old Bogey now. 
mother,” said the little girl, beginning to 
cry. ‘He loves me, and if I leave him bi. 
heart wil! break into.’ 

But the coachman whipped up the 
horses, and the carriage rolled outof the 
square, and drove far away from Old 
Bogey, far away from the old tree, and far 
away from me in its branches. 

And Old Bogey stood on the curb look- 
ing after them until they were long out of 
sight, and until the crowd had cleared 
awayand darkness bad descended upon 
the earth. 

Then he creptsliowly away with his 
head upon his breast and a desp moan 
which sounded like the sighing of the 
wind. 

Early next morning hecame again. 1 
flew upon bis sboulder and asked him to 
play to me, but be thook his head sadly. 

“T cannot play no more,”’ he said, ‘until! 
my leetie girl comes back.” 

Then he satdown under the old tree 
and watched and waited. 

The church clock chimed the quartera, 
and the hours crept on, and Old Bogey sat 
there still. 

But the little girl did not come, and the 
old man sighed, and sighed again, so that 
1 knew his heart would break in two. 

Bat at last, as the sun was sinking in 
the west, a carriage drove rapidly into the 
square and stopped before the old tree 
A gentleman and a little girl jumped out, 
and I hearda cry of “Old Bogey! Oid 
Bogey !"’ 

Then the little girl sprang intothe old 
man’sarms, and as be kissed her and 
stroked ber golden hair, he said softly— 

“I knew my leetie girl would come.” 

Then the gentleman came up and clasped 
Old Bogey’s band. 

“How can I thank you,” he said, ‘‘for 
taking care of my little runaway? Money 
Cannot repay 80 great a service, but if you 
will come and live with us, my little 
daughter and | will try and pay you back 
with love.”’ 

‘*Yes,’’ cried the little girl, pulling the 
old man towards the carriage. “Come 
and live with us, and teach we to play and 
dance.”’ ‘ 

Oid Bogey got into the carriage, and 
tears of joy filled hiseyes. Asithey drove 
away, i flew up tothe highest branch of 
my tree and watched thern till they were 
out of sight, and I tried to sing ‘‘Good- 
bye” softly to them, but my beari was 
very sad, for Olid Bogey had gone, and | 
should never se6 bim again 

—— 

ALMS-GIVING,—it ia now ihe time when 
the season is so Cold that hearts ought to 
be warm tom keupforit. It is only the 
indolent, however, who cannot contens 
themselves but witb indiscriminate grvitg. 

Indeed there seems to be only three 
classes of human creatures to whom we 
reaily bave a righttogive anything but 
work—the very young, helpless through 
the feebleness of youth; the very old, 
helpless through the feeblenéss cf age; 
and the really sick, helpless through the 
feebleness of disease, 

To all persons outside these three classes 
it seems both an injury and an imperti 
nenceto give alms. Weshuould do that 
much more difficult thing—interest our 
selves to find them employment. 

To put one person in the way of bel ping 
himself does nore real good than tempo. 
rarily helping a dozen. 

But, if we are too indolent or too bur 
ried to do the best thing, we can hardly 
excuseourselves from doing the second 
best. 

We can scarcely answer it to our con 
sciences to livé easy and prosperous lives 
careless of the needs of the great mu!ti 
tude of the really poor. 


Lat us all do what we ean; first and best 
let us put a8 many as possibie in the way 
of helping themse! ves; and then, if suffer 
ing faces us, let us remember the words, 


“Thou shalt not turn thy face away from | 


any poor man. 











THE WORLD’S HAPPENINGS. 


There are 5338 libraries in the United 
States. 
Don’t go with the crowd simply be- 


cause it is a crowd. 


There are at least 10,000,000 nerve 
fibres in the human body. 


There are said to be 9,000 cells ina 


square foot of honeycomb. 


Colored physicians of South Carolina 
have formed a State organization. 


Switzerland is the only civilized coun- 
try in the world which grants no patents for 
inventions, 


A bill bas been introduced in the 
Georgia Logtsiature making it a misdemeanor 
to play football. 


Monkeys frequently get horribly sea- 
sick Just like “other people,” when taken on 
A KEK VOyRYe. 


The ear of the bird is a small orifice, 
which is generally covered very closely with 
a little tuft of feathers. 


Physiologists say that of all people in 
middle life at least one third have one ear in 
sone degree affected by deafness. 


. Lt has been estimated that on an aver- 
age, four persons are killed and forty injured 
every week in the streets of London. 


Seven miles an hour is the camel’s 
limit, nor Can it maintain this rate over two 
hours. Its usual speed ts five miles an hour, 


By a new law io Paris, each owner of 
a bicycle is required to have a plate contain- 
ing his name and address soldered on his 
wheel, Fes 


Op the death of a persou in Madrid it 
is the general Custom to close for nine days 
one of the outer doors of that person's late 
residence, 


An analysis of 2000 accident policies, 
on which benefits were paid, showed that only 
seventy six causes were Injured in bicycle ac- 
cidents. 


Bounty has been paid on more than 
40 000 sparrows in Gratiot county, Mich., dur- 
ing the past year, and yet the birds seem to be 
a8 numerous as ever. 


A new watch is said to have a phono- 
graph cylinder hidden away inside, and at 
tue hour and each quarter of an hour a tiny 
voice may be heard giving the exact time. 


d¢The greatest waves known are said to 
be those off the Cape of Good Hope, where, 
under the Influence of a north-west gale, they 
will sometimes reach a height of forty feet. 


The advantages of advertising were 
recently tllustrated tn London. A man ad- 
vertised for the return of a lost cat. In less 
than a week 322 of them were brought to his 
house. 


When a Russian family moves from 
one house to another itis customary to rake 
all the fire from the hearth of the old domicile 
and carry it in a closed pot to the new re- 
sidence. 





A wan with «a mathematical turn finds 
that the siowest breeders of all known ani- 
mals—a patrof elephants—would become the 
progenitors of 19,000 000 elephants fu 750 yeara, 
if death did not interfere, 


There are ten newspaper editors in 
the House of Commons, six printers, four 
tatlors, three stutioners, two butchers, three 
hotel-keepers, six tenant farmers, one coal 
merchant and one cab proprietor. 


It is said that the quivering of the 
aspen’s leaves ts due to the fact of the leaf- 
stalks being flaton the sides, and sothin about 
the middle thatthe slightest breath of wind 
sets ull the leaves wagging horizontally. 


The Lagong Bridge, built over an arm 
of the China Sea, ts five infles long, with 800 
arches of stone, 70 feet high and 70 feet broad, 
each pillar supporting a marble lion 21 feet in 
length. The cost of the bridge ts unknown. 

The French language contains 13 per 
cent. of useless letters. There are 6.806 jour- 
nals published in the language, which print 
108,000,000,000 letters annually, so that 14 040,- 
000 600 letters are useless, because they have 
ceased to be used in the French language as it 
is spoken. 


In spite of the odium which is sup- 
posed to be attached to the ofice of hangman 
in Europe, there isa great rush for the post- 
tion of High Executioner of Prussia, now that 
Herr Reindeli, the present incumbent, is about 
to retire, The post pays $37 "a head” and 
traveling expenses, 


The late Archbishop of Canterbury 
had a favorite dog named Watch. Once,as he 
Iny On the mat at the open door of the chapel, 
the Archbishop read fimpressively this sen- 
tence of the Scripture lesson: “What I say 
unto yon I say unto you all—watch.” Thedog 
sprang up, came forward and Iny before the 
reading desk at his inaster's feet. One hearer, 
ut least, heeded the lesson and responded, 


It is said that in one of the Canary 


islands there is a tree which as evening comes 
jiuite fre iently rains down a opious 

- f water f n its fted foliage. This 
f 6 tree, whi the 
hk rf water, it being abso 

itely i nd fres Perhaps oar water 
filtration problem mig ht be easily and quickly 
solved by planting one of these trees in every 


' back yard. 
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THE SMALLEST. 


The smallest deed may tell the truly brave; 
The smallest skill may serve a life to save; 








and the beak gilded. 
Mince, or more properly shred pies, 


The smallest draught the shiresy may re-| C&Y¢ omg been associated with Christ- 


lieve; 


mas, and were origivally much larger 


The slightest shock may make « heart to| than at present. Turkeys, since their 


grieve, 
Naught fa so small that it may not contain 
The rose of pleasure or the thorn of pain. 
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introduction during the first half of the 
sixteenth century, geese, ducks, and 
even swans have also formed relishable 
additions to Christmas fare; brawn may 
also be mentioned, though not at pres- 


There is perhaps nothing more curi- | eDt in request, and of course poultry in 
ous than the date chosen for the com- | the shape of “good fat capons.”’ 


memoration of the Nativity; for the 


The drinking customs of Christmas 


learned are certain about nothing so /| Originated with our Anglo-Saxon fore- 
much concerning the birth of our | fathers, with whom waes hael, or ‘‘was- 
Saviour as that it could not have oc- | sail’? answered to the present ‘good 
curred on the 25th of December; and the | health.’ The story which attributes 
most ingenious of the solutions which | the origin of the wassail bow! to the 
have been given to the problem as to/| fair Lady Rowena, the daughter of 
why that date was chosen is, that it is | Prince, Vortigern, who by her winning 
about the time of one of the great | Ways took captive her proud conqueror 
changes of the seasons—just as Mid-/| is raceful enough to be true, and has, 
summer Day has been counted a festival | perbaps, sume foundation in fact; but 
so midwinter should be consecrated, but | the custom was long anterior. Some of 
in a higher form, especially as about | ‘hese wassail bowls or loving cups curi- 
this time of year pagan festivals of ihe | ously wrought in the middle ages are 
greatest importance were held, and the | *till extant, and when brought forward 
early fathers of the Church were wise | 0D grand occasions at the banqucts of 


enough in their generation to avai 


1 | city companies or colleges at the old 


themselves of the ancient pagan festi-| UNiversities are the theme of general 
vals and clothe them with attributes | admiration for their beauty and splen- 
which raised their character and adapted | dor. 


them to celebrations of the great anni- 


versaries of religion. 


Among the special drinks in use at 
Christmas, ‘‘framety,’’ and ‘‘egg-hot,”’ 


Thus arose, no doubt, the custom | or “‘egg-flip,” are most in vogue, and 
which has existed from time immemo- | @re too well known to need description 
rial of Christmas decoration, of which | ere; both are of Saxon origin. 


so much is made even at the present 


The modern Christmas parties, which 


day both in churches and private houses, | #re generally timed while the little folks 
in which evergreens, such as holly aod | 4re home for their holidays, are a relic 
mistletoe, and laurel and box form the| Of the great public festivities which 


principal ingredients. The holly is al 


-| used to be held by the sovereigns and 


most entirely confined to England, and | the great nobles, and of the great char- 
has, perbaps, been chosen mainly on | ity festivals instituted by the church. 


account of its brightness and the cheer- 


The blessing of the yuls logs was an 


ful color of its berries; but some have | important ceremony, and after the 
thought that its prickly leaves in some | solemn services had been performed the 
way typified the crown of thorna, though | holidays, which lasted till Twelve-night, 


this is rather fanciful than probable. 


were devoted to music and merry-mak- 


The mistletoe originally, no doubt,| ing. A ruler of the Revels, called the 
took its sacred character from the ven-| Lord of Mierule, in England, in Scot- 
eration that was paid to the oak and its | land the Abbot of Unreason, was ap- 
parasite, the mistletoe, by the Druids, | pointed, and the maddest freaks his 
though all kinds of mistletoe are used | imagination suggested were carried out; 
now, and the rites which are attached | in some counties the mummers or mask- 
to it are by no means of a solemn char- | ers came in unbidden, and went through 
acter—quite the reverse. The laurel | their fantastic performances; in others 
has always been looked upon as the| there were special dances, and in ail 
emplem of honor, and box has been | the great centres masques and enter- 
used as perhaps giving, by its dark hue, | tainments by mimics and clowns, the 


a contrast to the others. 


forerunners of the modern pantomime, 


The Christmas tree, though known in | Were given, on which much money was 
England as early as the time of Henry | lavishly speat, and to which the poorer 
VIIL, did not come iuto generai use | class were often invited. Everywhere 
until the last generation, when it was| it was a time of profusion and, to some 
re-introduced from Germany, and now | extent, of prodigality. 


forms one of the greatest delights to 


Christmas Boxes, which now mean 


children when lighted up with its | small donations of money, were origin 
ornaments, and having sweetmeats, | ally boxes in which money was saved 
oranges, apples, and other prizes hang- | towards the expenses of (hristmas, and 
ing in tempting clusters from its| they were—as many references in the 


branches. 


earlier poets testify—broken open on 


In the middle ages the baron of beef,| the day after Christmas—hence the 
consisting of two sirloins, was one of | modern custom. 


the chief attractions of the festive 





board, and the legend of the Knight- } 
hood of the Loia by Charles I1., how- brains of (Bold. 


ever apocryphal as a matter of tact 


’ 


bas sufficient authenticity to make one 


Where there is no self-culture, there 


not too uneasy in accepting the tradi- | ts no knowledge of true itfe. 


tion. 


If a man has no friends, it generally 


Plum-pudding was not known till to- | means that he deserves none. 


wards the latter part of the seventeenth 


Justice carries a two-edged sword; 


century, though something very much but mercy purposely goes anarmed. 


like it bad been a favorite dish for a 


lengthened period. 


In addition to these etaple dishes the 


Boar’s Head is a very ancient Christ 
mas repast, and at (Queen’s College 


There are people who claim to be 
praying for the poor, who never do anything 
elee for them. 

There must be a constant dying to a 


lower life, if we would know what It means to 





> | enjoy a higher one 
Oxford, is or was, until very recently, 


| When love gives, at Christmas and 


brought to table with great pomp and | always, it enriches itself, but what covetous 
_— aan from ’ 
ceremony, being accompanied by the | "&** *°ePs. 't takes from iteelf. 


singing Of an ancient Latin carol an 


It will probably be some time before 


, n . : G the people wi t w trumpets soiry to ad 

3 rriv ra r ~ Tr 
nouncing its arrival ame pies were ioe Ainmeimtieds eat aith dune 
alwaye a favorite addition, and en - - ‘ 

Wwe 20 pray 4 
ock was brought inte reqwis as 5, whe ght to sec 

De:O0gZ Dov niy rare nscte, aa ght where they 
well as ornamental. ripped bis 

. yt - ro hir ' . 
skin with the feathers on, he was con The real owner of a thing is the one 

. who gets the most good stor itr the 
verted by culinary art into a succulent | . nde actu ~ = 
; Who may have the name of 


pie which was covered with the skin 


betng ite pose 
sessor. 





Femininities. 


13 


FAasculinitnes. 





Even the gossip isn’t ‘‘in it’ with the 
scorcher for running people down. 


It’s easy enough to run into debi; bat 
it's often necessary to “crawl” to get out 
of it. 


It is surprising how much longer a 
shirt may be worn after marriage without 
“breaking” the bosom. 


Many a man who is too tired to bring 
up a scuttle of coal will play poker with the 
boys for etx hours straight. 


“Creditor: Can you let me have my 
little bill? Debtor: Certainly, but don’t de 


stroy it. 1 may want to pay something on ft 
some time in the future.” 


Millions of men in India live, marry 
and rear apparently happy children upon an 
income which, even when the wife works, te 
rarely above 50 cents a week. 


A country editor remarks that no 
man can afford to make a fool of himeeif. 
Our contemporary forgets, however, that 
some men are utterly reckless of expense. 


A gentieman asked an American the 
other day what he thought of the English 
climate. He laughed, and said, “Why, you 
baven't got a climate; you've only got 
samples!" 


The Duke and Duchess of Fife are at 
the present moment among the richest of the 
younger members of the Queen's family. The 
Duke is credited with a private income of 
$400,000 a year. 


The girl who never screams when she 
sees a snake isn'ta safe girl to marry. With 
her calm, cool, collected, unexcitable die 
position she would hit where she almed with 
the rolling pin every time. 


A fashionable lady, in boasting of her 
new palatial residence, said the windows 
were all of stained glass. “That's too bad!" 
cried her mother. “But won't soap and tar- 
pentine take the stains out?” 


In Denmark and in Norway the posts 
of shorthand-writers at the respective parita- 
ments of those countries are chiefly occupied 
by women, it having been found that women, 
as a rule, succeed far better than men in this 
form of reporting. 


Mr. John Muldoon, of Bridgeport, 
Conn., declined to act as pallbearer at the 
funeral of a neighbor's wife because the body 
was too heavy, and thereby prec!pitated a 
fight with the chief mourner, who was badly 
worsted in the mortuary affray. 


The supposed grave of Eve is visited 
by over 40,000 pilgrims in each year. It ts to 
be seen at Jeddah, in a cemetery outside the 
city walls. The tomb ts fifty cubits long and 
twelve wide. The Arabs entertain a belief 
that Eve was the tallest woman that ever 
lived. 


In Arizona a woman who teaches in 
the public schools is paid $7250 per month. 
In Pennsylvanta the average pay of women 
teachers is $34 2 per month. Doubtiess this 
disparity ts a result of the working of the 
law of supply and demand. In Arisona, 
where women are fewer, they are better ap- 
preciated, 


A bicycle race with a panther was 
the exciting experience of an English lady tn 
Singapore one evening lawly. When riding 
slowly bomeward slong a road outside of the 
town the cyclist found that she was being 
quietly stalked by a hage black panther. She 
had the presence of mind to start of as full 
speed, and soon distanced her pursuer. 


A new form of sea insurance has re- 
cently been tmaugurated. Japanese pug dogs 
have lately become fashionatie ta Partita, and 
considerable numbers are imporkd from 
time to time. Merchants engaged in the trade 
now insure the animals against sea risk, and 
aa they are delicate and require careful at- 
tentiou, the chances have to be carefuily 
calculated. 


In a dreamy rapture he kissed her 

golden tresses. 

“The future,” he exciatmed joyously, “with 
its casties in the air!’ 

Sha turned with sudden eu: nestaecas 

“Reginald,” she said decisively, “don't de 
ceive yourself I tell you, onee for all, I 
shan't live above the second story under any 
circums@nces!"’ 


“George,”’ she said in a low voice, 
“would you mnake a great sacrifice for my 
happiness.” “Certainly,”’ he repited. “Would 
you quit emoking for my saket” “(ult stnok- 
ing for your sake!" be repeated. Then, after 
a silence, he exclaimed hoarsely “I can re 
fuse you agothing. I will quit smoking for 
your sake. Hereafter when | smoke tt will be 
for my own sake.” 


There was one American institution | 
| to which J.M. Barrie, the novelist, took a 


le 
ctded disitke when visiting this country, and 
that was the American parior He t 


Ss ef 
pressed his opinion regarding ts The re 
aving the iargest and best f ashe 
w the 38e reserved fo afre ere 

stea 8 wing the « 
enjoy it, was nev « 

ne. it Was Once told Oy a wg Gt >. ee 
seldom Was allowed to enter the pa 
home unless it was during «a ‘funeral cere 
mony Or sowething like that This may have 
described the situation too strongly, buat it | 
was much nearer to the truth than other 
wise.”’ 





“Of course not,” replied Brown; “bat how 
did you find out that the drawers were 
locked!" 

No logician of the male sex living can 
epiita Mner hair in arg iment than a plain, in- 
pocent, unsophisticate] womaa. Her simple 

| distinctions are inscrutable; but can't she 

stretch the meaning of the language and 
| make words embrace everything she wants 
to? 

My husbaud always gives we my money 

ea week ) koow said one litele 
le w * ex ee- f guile. 
© = J sive a pre 
fee-« « 4800 sone. 
. s x . ‘ ki cday a take It back 
vw r j i | 2 J reau 
e y where 2@ tound i¢; 
i got the atof iu and ow he pever 
; can Gna it 
“Where do you pat ft? 
“I put itin his coat pocket when be comes 





Bluebeard's trade evidently was that 
of a belle-nanger. 


Okefenokee, in Georgia, boasts a 13- 
year-old girl who weighs 175 pounds. 


Every person under twenty-one needs 
uine hours’ rest out of the twenty four, says « 
physician. 


A girl, speaking of a certain youth, 
says that the only thing about him that tent 
fresh are his tears. 


“I don’t quite see why you call Mr. 
Biggs lantern-jawed.” “Why, because his 
face lights ap so when he talks." 


A man, who had a good 
looked at his third cousin through it, which 
brought him as near as the first cousin. 


A professional maxim for lawyers: 
Whatever you do, do it with your might. 
Many a member of the profession has made a 
fortune by working with a will. 


The Queena Regent of Spain, who will 
soon have a motor carriage, will be the Grat 
European sovereign to use it. It will be 
known as an “electric victoria " 


Prince Dimitri Khilkoy, a Russian 
nobleman, has followed the advice of Count 
Toistol, and divided his estates among the 
peasanta, reserving bat seven acres for bis 
own cultivation. 


A new method of stopping biccough 
te eald to have been accidentally discovered 
in a French hospital. it consiete ta thrusting 
the tongue out of the mouth and holding 
thus for a short time. 


Scene— French post oilice. ‘You wish 
to register this enclosure, madam Are the 
papers valuablet" “Oh, dear, no, monsteur! 
There ts nothing In the envelope except my 
marriage certificate.” 


A gentleman from the south of Texas 
boasted that the papers of his village pay so 
much attention to society matters, “that a 
leading citizen cannot go home sober late at 
night without having the fact published as an 
Interesting item."’ 


Stranger, in Kentucky: I understand 
that they lynched a man here yesterday. 
What had he donet Colenel Pepper: Done, 
sub? What had he done? Why, suh, he 
come here to open a branch agency for a 
mineral water company! That's what he 
done! 

The most remarkable Jehu ia Paris 
bas Just died. He wae six feet six inches tn 
height, and was of herculean strength. It ts 
sald that “he could easily lift his cab from the 
ground with one arm” The cause of his 
death was bis heavy drinking. Over sixteen 
quarts of wine was his daily average. 


“I’m not very proud of your progress 
in school,” remarked a mother to her son, 
who was struggling slong In the third stand 
ard. “There's Charley Shay is always ahead 
ot you, and he ten't pear as old.” “1 know 
it,” he sobbed. “Teacher said be learned all 
there was to learn in the room, and that left 
me without anything to learn." 


Every now and then Brovkl,u brings 
forward a novelty. This time it is tn the 
shape of George Washington, who claims to 
be a descendant of the brother of “The Father 
of Hite Country." The second George ts very 
proud of his name, and spends a large part of 
his time in tmitating the signature of hit« t- 
lestrious anoestor. He bas merged his own 
birthday with that of his namesake, and cele 
brates both in befitsing style. 


Professor: Now you have seen that 
these experiments can Le more successfully 
performed with perfectly pure water than 
with any other. Who can tell me bow to ob 
tain the purest water known? 

Student: Boll ts. 

Professor: Kight. Now, how is water botied? 

Student: By putting it on the fire 

Professor: Kight again. Now, how ts the 
Bre madre? 

Student, hesitating: Er, professor, | m nota 
married man. 


“What a methodical fellow you are, 
Brown!” sald Fitstns, who had stepped into 
Brown's office during the latter's abecnoe 

“Why, whatdo you meant" asked Brown, 
who bad just entered 

“Meant echoed Fitkins; ‘to think that you 
should lock all your drawers up when you 
are only going out for Ove minutes! “Tisn't 
likely thatanyoue would meddie with your 
papers.” 


howe and take it out before be goes out.” 





ealid 
by tu 
ueed 
M; 
and 
deed 
wint 
w 
grou 
it wi 
eat; 
have 
crug 
who 
am ¢ 
Th 
time 
with 
black 
dowr 
Its 
equa 
lived 
Th 
ande 
wind 
ing a 
All 
sounc 
me, 
the di 
ing o 
eonge 
i 
nee w 
from- 
Old B 
Aa 
in wh 
were 
held | 
He 
had a 
have 
was v 
by th: 
and ic 
Roa 
acarf, 
brima 
black 
face, 
Bat 
listene 
stoppe 
that 1: 
old m 
amiled 
“Sor 
Ther 
littiet 
own 
“Tw 
I ane 
tle con 
ped to 
A ftei 
and pli 
came g 
ing 11 
should 
Then 
would 
meine 
but w 
lan,.’’ 
One « 
tree, a 
laugbe 
became 
and si 
away 
ihogey 
That 
often u 
boye tt 
pat bi 
away, t 
fist at t 
One 
branch 
to com: 
though 
violin, 
I flew 
ecme bh 
@ little 
sobbin, 
her. 
lt wa 
shone |} 
the g 
ber iitt 
l hoy 


Wee cr 








THE SATURDAY EVENING POSI. 




















Lates Fashion Phases. 


Even Christmas and ite aitendant fee 
tivities do not allogether dim interest in 
the styles, eo that the latest doings in the 


world of feshion may not be ifopportane. 
The royal standard of France's recent | 


guest, the Ozer of all the Russias, has 
caused the sudden fashionabie popularity 
in Paris of yellow and bieck. The ensign 
bass yellow ground, upon which black 
eagles appear, and according|ly for theatre, 
reception and evening gowns yellow end 
black are the accepted combinatious. Vel- 
vet, broche siik and setin of the royal 
color are veiled or trimmed with bieck 
lace or with biack talle embroidered with 
topes jewels and beads. 

Bodices are mentionea apart from gowns 


because, although it is mow correct to have | 


the corsage and skirt en suit in point of 
color, they are often of diferent meterial. 
A skirt of yellow and white brocbe silk, 
for instance, will bave a bodice of yellow 
satin covered or trimmed with white lace. 
This preserves the harmony of tone 
throughout, yet sflords variety also. 
Ageln, @ corsage of Liue gauze over white 
satin will ecocompany askirt of biue and 
white Louis Quinze broche silk. A skirt 
of white silk with Diack velvet stripes is 
worn slong with a bodice of puffed 
white moueseline de sole trimmed with 
narrow bieck velvet ribbon. This fashion 
of combining different materials isa for- 
tanate one forthe woman of modest means 
for ifehe dresses according to the de 
mands of her compiexzion ber entire ward- 
robe will include only a few colors, end 
she can pul two gowns together to make a 
pewone A fair woman's costumes wiil, 
for instance, show a preponderance of 
biue, and she can take the best parte of 
two biue garments to compose another. 

The goods most employed for bail gowns 
this winter are certainly moire silks. 
There are very many varieties, the moire 
antique being most generally preferred. 
There are both plein and chavgeabie effects 
of color. Broche and striped sliks have 
frequestiy the watermark running 
thruugh the ground. Sometines tae moire 
surface is varied by embroidered dota or 
satin stripes or even by flower designs 
printed on the warp 

Besides moires a great many wide strip 
ed silks are worn, the stripes being of 
light colors on a white ground, the former 
hbeving ® moire or satin finish and the 
latter being covered with a flower pattern 
matching the stripes or even embroidered. 
Satin duchess and liberty satins are also 
seen, and ottoman silk bas reappeared 
with very heavy raised ribe and often in 
changeable colors of light shades. 

For diaphanous gowns a great deai of 
mousseline de sole is employed; alse 
printed gauses and gauzes having @ satin 
stripe. The mousseline de soie has an 
open embroidery design, either large or 
small, and sometimes ia worked witha 
light pattern in chenille. Silk and we- 
tallic embroidery combined is seen on 
some of the thin evening fabrics. 

For trimming, ruches or little flounces 
of plain gauss, bordered with chenille, are 
favored, as are likewise lace, ribbons and 
flowerain profusion. Beaded effects are 
also seen, applied on plastrons, boieros and 
collarettes of velvet of a ceeper tone than 
the rest of the costume. 

Fur, here, there and everywhere, is one 
of the chief features in this winter's fash- 
jons. For the wealthy woman what an 
opportunity there now Is to revel in rich 
fabrics, costiy peitry and invaluable lace. 
Rieh women were not “in it,"’ 80 to speak, 
in the reign of severe simplicity some ten 
years ago, when four yards of fabric were 
enough fora gown and almost po trim- 
ming wasemployed. Viches could assert 
themselves on!y through the medium of 
diamond neckiets, imported bats—plain 
nevertheless—ard shoes and gloves nade 
to order. Ofcourse costiy lingerie is not 
counted in, for that, like Shakespeere, is 


“pot for time, but for ali ages,"’ and is not | 
in evidence. Now, on the contrary, all | 
| chopped. Pat them into an earthen jar 
| with a close-filting cover, and pour a bottle 


availabie decoration ie empioyed—liace, 
pessewenterie, embroidery, jewel work, 
chiffon, mousseline de ecie, flowers, 
spangled and metallic effects, veivet and 
r.bbons. Some of the new evening bodices 
a-e completely covered with trimming ¢ f 
various kinds, and plain finish ie at a die 


eount, eave for very stout women, wh 
eanno carry a superfaous 
goods. 

To re furs, with which we start- 
ed, one is in« ined to think that the fever 


for variety reaches too high a point when 
it acoepis long, silky goats hair dyed a 
brilliant green. This trimming in white, 








juvenile looking, butin fancy colors it is 
altogether too suggestive of the children’s 
sete of mull anc ppet served op a card 


| and sold at 60 cents at holiday time Yet 


one of the most fashionable importing 
houses exbibite in cold biood an elaborate 
evening cape of great cost, which is bor- 
dered all around with a deep fall of this 
bideous green travesty of the innocent 
goat's cost. 

Collarettes and similar adornments of 
gsuse and mousseline de soie find a piace 
ju the quietest wardrobes and please the 
tastes of even those young girls and wo- 
inen who consider usness to 
be the chief virtue of the toilet. 


Chemisettes, pilastrons and vests of 


| gauze made full and varied with insertion, 


narrow velvet and yellow lace are as ac- 
ceptable as ever. Some of these—indeed 
many—come ell reedy to wear and are 


| Very useful to brighten up se costume for 


gsy weer. The convenient fashion of the 
bolero combined with that of the adjust- 
able vest allows a great variety of «effects 
to be obtained with moderate means. For 
the theatre any sort ofasiik skirt may 
complete the costume, since it does not 
show. For the street, of course, it is 
different. There not only isone exposed 
to the broad and un@atte: ing giare of day- 
light, but the whole attire is obvious, and 
cloth or otber wool goods are preferred. 
There are worsted materials baving a sur- 
face covered with long fibres in mixtures 
of red and biue, beige and red or beige 
aud brown or streaked with various bright 
tones on a somber ground, which are fash- 
ionable and very effective. 

Braidings, cordings, brandebourgs and 
similar ornaments in biack are very weli 
liked on colored goods and are, of course, 
always effective. There are military ef- 
fecta very simple practically but pleasing 
on good figures. Buttons are of great vai- 
ue and are made the most of in all cases. 
They may be of the simplest variety or 
very expensive—as costly, in fact as so 
many jowels—but even the least in price 
may be employed effectively. 





Odds and Ends. 
SOMETHING ABOUT HOLIDAY AND OTHER 
MATTERS. 


Christmas Padding.—Mix three capfuls 
of flour, one cupful of sweet milk, one 
cupful of treacie, one cupful of raisina, 
three tablespoonfais of finely chopped salt 
pork, one ogg, half a teaspoontai of cinna- 
mon, the same of nutmeg, anda pinch of 
cloves; add, lastly, two teaspoonfuis of 
baking powder; beat thoroughly together, 
pour into a pudding dish, and steam three 
hours, 

Sultana Cake,—Take oue pound of but- 
ter, 14 eggs, one pound of sugar, one tea- 
spoonful of baking powder, one pound of 
sultanas; beat butter and sugar together 
and the yolks of the eggs,and then the 
flour, then the raisinsand baking powder; 
beat the white up, and stir them in last; 
the yolks are dropped in out of the sbell, 
aud beaten each as it goes in; the whites 
are put In a basin and beaten up; bake till 
ready; this is « very large caxe, ike half is 
enough for a bouse oven. 

Roast Goose.—Chop up some parboiled 
onions; mix these with chopped or pow- 
dered sage leaves, and with pepper and 
salt in great moderation. You may add 
bread crumbs if liked; with this staff the 
goose, Expose it to a gentie heat at first, 
anu when hot through. brown it by bring- 
lng it closer to the fire. It shoulda be 
dredged with flour, and continually basted 
while roasting. Make a brown gravy 
with fried onions, browned flour, good 
stook broth (made from the gibiets), pep- 
per and sait, and red wine, or catsup. 

Mince Meat.— Mix well together one 
pound of raisins, etoned and chopped fine; 
one pound of currents, well washed; one 
pound of finely chopped beef suet; two 
pounds and a haif of apples, peeled, cored 
and chopped; a half pound of lean beef 
without skin or fat, boiled and chopped; 
two nutmegs grated, and two teaspoonfuls 
of allepice; a half pound of candied peel, 


of brandy over them; stir from time to 
time, It ie beet when made a fortnight or 
three weeks before it is wanted. 

Another Way.—Two pounds of raisina, 
three pounds of dried currants, one and a 
balf pounds of geod lean beef, three 
pounds of beef suet, two pounds of moist 
sugar, two ounces of citron, two ounces of 
candied lemon peel, two ounces of caun- 
died orange peei, one grated nutmeg, one 
quart of sweet apples, the grated rind of 
two lemons, the juice of one, half a pint 
of the best French brandy. Stone the 


gray or biack is very pretty, though rather | raisins, and cut them once or twice across; 





| wash, dry, and pick the carrents; boil the 
| beef till tender, minoe it very fine; skin, 
string and chop the suet; slice the citron 


the apples, and when ail the ingredients 
are ready, stir them with a wooden pad- 
die im a wooden veseesl, till thoroughly 
mixed; add the brandy, and peck ail 
closely in jars, covered air-tight, till 
used. 


ounce of chililes, one ounce of ground 


salt, a quarter of a pound of mustard seed, 
a little garlic, two ounces of shalots, 
@ quarter of a pound of tamarinds, one 
and a half pints of vinegar, three-quarters 
of a pound of raisins, stoned and chopped. 
Peel and chop the applies, and boil them 
toa pulp in the vinegar; turm out to cool. 


cold, add all the other ingredients, and 
putitin botties, and place them near the 
fire for several days, then eork. 

Roast Turkey.—Truss as for a fowl, ex- 
| cept that the leg-shanks are always cut 
off. Roast it quite plain. Take care to 


breast, baste it weil at first with butter, 
and then with its own gravy, and when 
neerly done, which may be known by 
sesing them drawing tewards the fire, it 
must 





Bread sauce is eaten with it. 

Very Good Pium Padding.— Well wash 
one pound of currants, and dry them in a 
cloth; chop very fine one pound of beef 


spoonfuls of flour; put the suetin a Jarge 
pan, and grate upon it the crumbof a stale 
one pound loaf of bread; add the currants, 
and mix well together; stone one pound of 
raisins, and put them into a pan; add haif 


in a cloth, also a quarter of a pound of can 
died orange and lemon peel, and one ounce 
of sweet almonds bianched and chopped; 


one ounce of powdered sugar, and a tea- 
spoonful of salt; mix ail well together as 


eges, well beaten, yolks and whites sepa- 
rately, and one giassof brandy; stir the 
pudding well for half an bour, let it stand 
some time, then put it into basins, and 
boil six hoursin plenty of water. Serve 
with powdered sugar sifted over, and with 
wine, brandy, or plain sweet sance, poured 
over them, or ina boat. 

Vegetable Soup.—Pass through a sieve 
all thie vegetables used to make vegetable 
atock; meit a piece of butter in a saucepan, 
add a little flour to it, mix it weil, then 
add the vegetable pulp. Stir well, and 
moisten with as much of the stock as may 
be necessary. Let the soup boil; stir into 
it, off the fire, the yolks of two eggs, beaten 
up with a littie water, and «trained. Serve 
with pieces of toasted bread, fried in but- 
ter. 

So many pretty things may be made at 
home by skilful fingera’ The painted 
tambourines still enjoy favor, and a good 
substitute for one is made by a wooden 
box cover eight inches in diameter; paint 
it in some pretty color or have it gilded 
and on this paint a design, either a flower 
or figure. For those who are yet amateurs 
with the brush, a handsome transfer pic 
ture may be used instead. Oid Spanish 
casties, figures dancing, and many suit- 
able desigus for these come in the transfer 
pictures, Before it is painted cut five slits 
lengthwise of the rim, in the middie and 
at equal distances apart. In four of these 
put the cymbale—two in a place—which 
can be made of tin, and beld in posiuon 
by bite of stout wire or pins cf ex'ra 
length. 

In the remaining elit fasicu ahaudsome 


wice by which the tambourine is to be sus- 
peuded, or it may be hung up ¥'th a rib 
bon, without the wire, Pretty frames for 
photographs can be made out of paste 
woard or thin wood, covered with velvet 
and painted in the form of a lattice win- 
dow with vines winding in and out, the 
picture filling the part intended for the 
window paves. Orcover with dark mar- 
ble paper pasted on; decorate with tiny 
ferne and fine wood moss giued on, con- 
| cealing the edges of the frame and the oval 





A pretty footstool may be fashioned by 
taking a low equare basket made of spiints 
or willlow—even the grotesque Indian bas 
| kets will do—AGilling it fall and bard with 
| @xceiaior, 80 it wil not tip over easily. 


with hair or,cotton, cover it with pretty 
rep or felt, the upper part outlined with 
long stitches in filing silk or zephyr or in 


| wns make acusbion for the top; fil it 





and candied pe¢i; pare, core, and mince 


Obutney.—Two pounds of applies, one 


ginger, one pound of suger, one ounce of | 


Cut the chillies up very finely, aiso the. 
gariic and shalota,. When the applies are. 


place a piece of buttered paper over the | 


be dredged with flour and again | 
basied. Serve on adish with gravy gar- | 
nished with sausages or forcemest balis. | 


suet, to which add gradually two table | 


® pound of sultanas well washed and dried | 


mix half an ounce of pudding spice, with | 


each article is added; then stir in eight | 


bow of satin ribbon, that will conceal the | 


embroidery; now tie it down at each oor- 
ner of the basket with bows of ribbons or 
taeseis. 

Cover the basket all over, before filling, 
with loug stitches of zephyr in daisy pat- 
terne or marguerites, or with bands of the 
| same material as the cover, embroidered 

or outiined to match. Or make a series of 

three cusbions alike and pile one upen en- 
other, witbout the basket. A low foot- 
rest way be made for an invalid or old 
| pereon in this way. The frame is made of 
wood, covered with cloth or rep; the top is 
mace to rise to any given height, and is 
stuffed like a stool; at the top of thiss 
large pocket is made, well wadded and 
lined throughout with flannel, fur or silk; 
this is embroidered in any design, Or can 
be worked on canvas. The tep is orna- 
mented with a pinked ruching of cloth, in 
addition to this, around the lower part a 
| fringe ia added. 

An elegant little invention is being sold 
in Paris, which may be considered the chic 
novelty for Christmas. It takes the form 
of an article of jewelry, but it is in reality 
a little well of scent, from which one drop 
is ex posed to the air, and as soon as this is 
evaporated another drop takes its place. 
The effect is that the wearer is constantiy 
surrounded by an invisible vapor of per- 
fume, which is very charming, provided 
thet the ascent is mild in character. 

A doctor says: “The apple is such a 
common fruit that very few persons are 
familiar with ite remarkably efficacious 
medicinal properties, Everybody ought 
| to know that the very best thing they can 
do is to eat apples jast before retiring for 
the night. Persons uninitiated in the 
mysteries of the fruit are liable to throw 
up their hands in horror at the visions of 
dyspepsia which such a suggestion may 
summon up, but no harm can come to 
even a delicate system by the eating of 
ripe juicy spples before going to bed. 
The apple is excellent brain food, because 

it has more phosphoric acid in easily di- 
_ gosted shape than other fruits. It excites 
the action of the liver, promotes sound 
and healthy sleep and thoroughiv disin- 
fects the mouth. It is good for many 
other purposes—obviates indigestion, and 
is one of the best preventives known of 
diseases of the throat.” ~ 

CroooLaTE CREAM.—Mix the yolke of 
six egge strained with two ounees of 
| pounded loaf sugar, three ounces of 
| grated chocolate, and one pint of milk. 
Set the mixture on the fire in a double 
saucepan, the outer one filled with bot 
water, and keep stirring until the miik 
thickens; dissolve in a little milk one 
ounce o/ isinglass, previoualy soaked in 
cold water; add this to the cream, strain 
it, pour it into a mould, and put it toto a 
cold piace, or on 106, to set, 

Stewed Kidneysa.—Skin and parboil some 
sheep *idneys, cut them in slices, and fry 
them in butter for a few minutes, with 
pepperand salt to taste. Mix a tabie- 
spoonfa! of flour with a piece of butter in 
a saveepan, stir till it begins to color, then 
add a teaspoonfal of good stock and the 
same quantity of sherry. Let this boii 
five minutes, then add it to the kidneys, 
with asmali quantity of parsley finely 
minced. Make the whole hot, and 
serve. 

Forcemeat,—Pound toa pastein a mor- 
tar slightly rubbed with garlic, equal parts 
of veal and fat ham or bacon, then pass 
them through a wire sieve, and return 
them to the mortar. Work into the paste 
thus obtained, a fourth of its bulk of but- 
ter, and about the same quantity of bread 
crumbs, soaked in milk or in stock, with 
the yolksofone or more eggs, according 
to quantity. Add minced parsiey, pep- 
per, salt, spices, and powdered sweet 
herbs, to taste. 

White stock.—Pat a knuckleof weal or 
two calves’ feet, together with a fowlor 
rabbit and a piece of ham (abonat half a 
pound), all cat upinto small pieces, into 
a saucepan with safficient water to cover 
the contenta. The stock should be care- 
tally skimmed as it gradually becomes 
| neated; then put in two carrots, a head of 
| celery, two onions, and a banch of par- 
| sley, together with two bay leaves and a 
sprig of thyme, a little mace, a few cloves, 

with pepper and salt to taste, and leave 

the whole to boil slowly from three to 

| four hours, when it should be strained 
| and freed from fat. 

eh 

Wa all of us compiain of the shortness 

of dime, and yet have mach more than we 

know what to do with. Oar lives are 

spent either in doing nothing at ali, or ia 

doing nothing to the purpose, orin doing 

| something that we ought notto do. We 

are always complaining that our days are 


, few, and acting as though there would be 
no end to them, 
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His Christmas Eve. 


BY A. L. 





F all the thousand and one descend- 
ants of Irish kings self-exiled 
amongst tbe black-hearted Saxons 

pot one felt himself more aggrieved on 
this Christmas Eve tban Paul Westropp, 
barrister at law. 

It was not that his royal title was still 
unrecognized, nor that, owing to a general 
conspiracy smongst attorneys to ignore 
Irish capabilities, briefs were few, por 
even thst matter-of-fact tradesmen, heed- 
lees of descent, claimed the settiement of 
accounts by him as by ordinary mortals. 
Sach things troubled the light-hearted 
Celt ina very slight degree. His vex- 
ation was that he bad missed the morning 
express;and this fact,annoying at any 
time, was doubly so ou Christmas Eve. 
For it bappened that the hour which 
should bave seen him en route to make 
one ofa jolly party in the North found 
bim alone and, not umreasonably, disgust- 
ed in his town chambers. 

It bappened that Paul’s sister was ai- 
waysinaburry. So, as a rule, was Paci 
—in fact, hurry was a characteristic of the 
Westropps generally. 

Thus the family movewents were breesy 
in the extreme. Tbey caught traius asthe 
guard gave the signal for departure—they 
skimmed tbe surface of danger, as it 
were, 

So far good; but, when the troubie wasa 
letter that was incoberent as to compo- 
sition, illegible as to writing, and present- 
ing a biotty appearance maddening to 


any reader of correspondence, Paal 
hbimeelf thought a line should be 
drawn. 


It seemed the “dear girls’ wanted some 
Christmas finery from Whiteley’s, their 
mother someibing else in another direct- 
jon; and he was ‘‘such a dear old Paul.” 
who never minded trouble, ete 

Whiteley’s on Christmas Eve! The 
“Universal Provider’s’’ resources are 
many, but “‘alithe king’s horses and ail 
the king’s men”’ could not have controlied 
inside crush and outside fog; and thue it 
happened that, as Paul droveup to Euston, 
the Northern express glided simootn!y out. 

There was no belp for it. His destina- 
tion was a small out-of-the-way station off 
the main line, to which traina did not run 
on Christmas Day. 

The day would at least be less dreary in 
his own rooms than in an hotel half-way 
North; 80, despatching a telegram that 
changed the day of bis arrival from Wed- 
nesday to Friday, Paul drove back discon 
solately to his Pic-adilly chambers, 

Mr. Westropp's landiady was of a social 
turn, and she bad contemplated a family 
gathering iv bis rooms during bis absence, 
so, notwithstanding valiant efforts, ber 
face fell woefully when sbe heard of the 
change in bis plans. 

Paul thought of the «mart dog cart in 
waiting at the distant Northerr station, of 
the Ferry at Windermere, of Neck or- 
Nothing as she got her head and flew 
along the road, past the Prieat’s Pond by 
Hawkshead and Coniston, while the flints 
flashed under ber feet. 

At that moment his refiections were in- 
terrupted by a tap at the door. 

“Come in!” be called out sharply. 

“A young person to se6 you, sir,’’ an- 
swered Mrs. Smith, ber lips tightiy com- 
pressed in protest against young persons 
in general. 

“Ask ber name and business.’”’ 

‘®he wishes to teil you herseif, sir,’’ 
said Mrs. Smith, returning, witb an in- 
dignant snort of ungratified curiosity. 

‘Aek her in,” requested Paul resign 
edly. 

A neat but poorly-dressed young wo 
man was shown in, whose pervous man- 
ner gave Pau! the idea that she bad come 
on a begging ©xpedition. 

“You wish to speak to we?’ 


“Yes, sir. It’s about Tim.” 
“Tim ?”’ 
“Yos, sir. He's got into trouble, and 


*twas himself thought you would help a 
fellow-countryman, and from Limerick 
County, too.”’ 

‘*] am afraid I 


haven't the pleasure 
of Tim’s acquaintance,” returned Paul 
gravely. “But whatisit about? Has he 
been fighting ?’’ 

“No, sir. It’s not fighting. Tim'’sa re 
spectabie bard working man!"’ exelaimed 
ew bs xe 
n ca m 7 a 
y : m | 6 r work af 
bight: f ) me wn on 
them, and Ti ;O a bDroséen ankie and a 
cut ove * be«d from a bobby; and 
what witli illness err Le work .6 heart's 

just oui of Liu 
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“Whbv don’t you apply toa angen 
asked Paul. ‘Bat, if balf a crowra will 
help bim——”’ 

“It's the kind word he wgnts, and work, 
not money,” said the woman; “an’ I'd 
work the flesh from my fingers before he 
sbould starve; but Jimmy the crossing- 
sweeper told him you'd been good to bim, 
and—and——”’ 

Here the woman broke into sobs. 

“W hat is it you want metodo?” asked 
Paul more gently. 

“Nothing,” returned the woman proadly 
as she moved towards the door. ‘| don’t 
kpow what made him fool enough to send 
or me to come, As if it matters to the likes 
of you whether he lives or dies, even the 
few yards off he is! It’s cold enough now, 
and will be colder soon; and it’s only nat- 
ural to like a warm fire here better than a 
sick man’s bed in our poor place,”’ 

She spoke ina dail miserable tone, and 
shivered slightly asshe drew her thread- 
bare cloak about her and looked round. 

The action touched Paul more than her 
worda. 

“Look here. What hase Tim to do with 
old Jimmy the crossing sweeper ?”’ 

“Tim’s fatber worked forthe O’Briens 
and Stadderts for going on thirty year— 
ay, and Tim after him; and, when the old 
man died this summer, Tim just scraped 
up enough money to come over here for 
work, end ’twae as bad here; and then he 
got bart, and Jim told bim how good 
you’d been, end bow you’d come trom 
Limerick too; and he basa kind of long- 
ing to see some One from near home. But 
it doesn’t matter;’’ and again the woman 
made a move, 

“Where is be ?”’ asked Paal. 

She named acourt in one of the small 
alleys near. Paul mused. Tre tale was 
credible, of coumsé, Dhe old Irish sweeper 
at the crossing he knew well, and had 
missed bim ‘rom his usval place during 
the last day ortwo. After ali, it was only 
two o'clock, broad daylight, and about teu 
minutes’ walk by a sbortcut would take 
him to the place, 

“I will go and see my fellow country 
man,’’ he said pleasantly. 

“It’s such « poor place,” said the woman 
doubifully and besitatingly. 

But Paul was buttoning up bis coat, after 
quietly taking the precaution of divesting 
bimseilf of his watch and chain. 

Tne sireetse were even more thronged 
than in the morning. The “odds an‘ 
ends’’ so indispensable at Christmas 
seemed to have been left to the last, and 
€ach pedestrian, each driver was appar- 
ently convinced that his or her errand was 
of paramount importance. 

Paul's conductress fell a littie behind. 
Once, as he turned to ask here some ques- 
tion, be saw ber eyes fixed upon bim so 
inten ly that healmost started. She madea 
movement forwerd, as if tocome up with 
him and speak; but at that moment a 
rough looking fellow jostled against her 
and she fell back again. A moment later 
she turned into a court. 

In the stone passage an unmistakable 
trish voice accosted them. 

“The saints biees your honor av it’s to 
see Tim you're come!’—and a shock. 
headed Irishman preceded Paul into a 
room that was more like a cellar at the ex- 
treme end of a long passage. 

The light came faintly through a smal! 
barred window set high inthe wall, yet 
there was enough to- enable Paul to see 
the only other occupant of th@Piace, who 
waa not lying or even sitting down. He 
“as no sickly invalid either, but a tal! 
muecular fellow, who advanced and con 
fronted Paul with an impadent grin, 
while the other man shut and locked the 
door. 

There was a moment’s silence, 

‘Sure your bonor would be wiliing to 
pay to see poor Tim sound and weii?” 
said the first speaker in a wheedling tone. 

The first shock over, though mentaily 
anathematizing bis own folly, Paui ac- 
cepted the situation coolly enough. 

‘1’ afraid you’ ve got bold of the wrong 
fiab, my fine fellows,’ he remarked with 
affected carelessness, for he could not con- 
ceal from himself that be was likely to 
bave a very “bad qnarter of an hour.’’ 

“No; thin 
we wanted,’’ 
ering tone. 


"twas a fellow-country man 
returned the man, in a bent- 
“But we're not the boys to in- 


convanience a gintieman, and Tim bere | 
will have ail the pleasure in the world in | 
ng the new healed imbse a your 
r’s service by fet ng the check | 
Be 16 mo a 
“Andif I refusee—what then? asked 
Paul 
“Why,thin your bonor won’t pesss 
pleasant Christmas day, I'm thinking. 
We haven't had time to get carpets and 
eofies since the invitation wint out. And 


we're mighty loneiy about here, so the 
neighbors don’t think of coming in to ask 
after one,” returned the roffian signif- 
cantly. 

Paul looked sround him while the two 
men eyed him narrowly, and it took him 
but a few moments to see that he was hope. 
lessly trapped. 

“What do you expect to get out of me, 
ase that lam ?” he asked. 

“Well, seeing your honor came 60 read- 
ily, we'll let you off y $250. 

“I’m hanged if you’!l get it!’ ejaculated 
Paal. 

“Now look bere.” interposed the second 
man—‘“we’re not the men to stick at trifies, 
and money we must have, You have only 
to decide on which you placethe highest 
value—yvar life or your $250. 

The men was unmistakabiy in ecarn<at, 
and Paul ruefully made up bis mind. 

‘What eecurity bave I that! shall get 
safely out of this hole affer parting with 
the money?” he asked. 

“Man alive, we don’t want murder if it 
can be managed without. We've enough 
on hand justnow. Here sre paper and 
pencil—both club pattern—so you can 
send alineto your landlady with your 
keys for your check book. You'll re 
main here for an hour or two after we've 
got the cash, and then you'll be free and a 
wiser man than you were when you tum- 
bled out of bed this morning.”’ 

Paul looked curiously at the last speaker. 

The voice and accent were those of an 
educated man, and, notwithstanding the 
disgust and worry of his own affairs, he 
could not help wondering as to the course 
of events which had brought the man to 
this pass. 

Paul wrote the note, then it was read 
over carefally by the men, the rougher of 
the two commenting: 

“It's littie enough wo we'll get for the 
trouble we've bad, giving Sally her lesson 
and makeup. And the fool would have 
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let on, too, if I hadn't jogged ber elbow on 
the way.” 

The rvuffians then left the cellar, care- 
fully bolting the heavy door after them, 
and leaving their prisoner to his refirc- 
tions. 

There was not « vestige of furniture save 
a rickety tabie and‘sa couple of shaky 
chairs; a sack of straw ley in a corner, snd 
a email fre burned in a rustygrate. Paul 
mechanically bent down to remove a 
poker, apperentily left to “draw” the fire 
up and thea forgotten. It was red-hot, and 
be hestily withdrew bis fingers; but with 
the touch of the burning metal a sudden 
inspiration flashed into bie mind, 

“Jt's a risk—ea deovced risk,’’ he mur- 
mured thoughtfully; “still there’s a chance, 
so here goes!" And, replacing the poker 
in the fire, he waited. 

The minutes passed siowly—it was grow- 
ing dark; and Paul's beart beat quickly as 
footsteps sounded asiong the stone passage. 
Grasping the rei hot poker, he moved 
quietly and rapidiy towards the door. 

There was « fumbling at the look, the 
key tarned, and the two men, followed by 
a boy carrying « light, entered the cellar. 
Withont a moment's hesitation Paul threw 
himself upon them. and, as the startied 
roMfians. toteily unprepared for the attack, 
fell back, the boy dropped the candle, 
and ali was confusion. 

As well as the darkness would permit 
the men made a dash to secure their pris- 
oner; but, brandishing the red-bot poker, 
Paul derted between them through the 
door way ard in‘o the e Whitb an 
oath they sterted in pursuit, calling loudly 
on some invisible person to close the 
outer door; bot, Inlied into security by 
reports of the resignation of their “catch,” 
there was no one at band, and Paul got 
clear into the street. 

Half an Lour tater Westrop;, with four 
stout policemen, #tood in that cellar again. 
The late inmates were not at home; the 
door was thrown hospitably open, the 
ashes still smouldered in the grate, 
and Paul, with s feeling of honesty whic: 
did bim e@redit, replaced the p ker! 


A FEAST OF FUN---FREE 


THE ONLY PFER OF MAKK TWAIN'S HU VOK 


100,¢ 000 “SOLD 
al $2. 50 tere 77 


JOSIAH ALLEN 5 


(MARIETTA HOLLY) 


FREE 
WIFE To Every Subscriber . 


Kead this Extract from the Hook : 


“And Ardelia itked him, that wug plain to see; 
thought she wuz a sort 0° wobblin' too, and when he fell deep, deep in love, 


a follerin’ on 
tious. She lited Abram, 


Bi8 BAT, ARD BOO BBR TO 
BE HI8 BRIDE. 

“And »o she braced her- 
self against the sweet in 
fluence cf and it 
wuz tuff—I could see for 
myself that it wos, when 
she had laid out to set on 
athrone by the sideof a 


love 


prince, he a holdin his 
father's scepter in his 
hand—to descend frin 


that elevation and weda 
husband who wuz 4 
moulder of bread, witha 
rollin’ pin in bis hand. It 
wuz tuff for Ardelta; I 
could see right through 
her mind (it wuzn't a 
great distance to see) and 
I could see just how the 
conflict was.” 


She takes off Foutias, Frirtations, Low Neceer 


Bat Ardelia, as eoft asshe wus, had an elementof strength 
but she had read novelsea good deal, 
LOOKIN’ FOR A PRINCE TO COME A RIDIN’ UP TO TREIK DOOKTARD I= 





» Darassiae, Dt vem, Is 


atfustas! watched and see him totter, I 
I looked to see her 
She wos ambt- 
ande«he had for years been 


st DPRR 
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GHAY AND SILVER 
I had « love; dark-haired was she, 
Her ©) es were gray 
For eake of ber across the sea 
I salied away. 





Death, sickness, tom pest and defeat 
All passed me by; 

With years came Fortune, fair and feet, 
Anditich was l. 


Again for me the sun looked down 
Familiar skies; 

I found my love, her locks had grown 
Gray as her eyes. 


“Alasl' she sighed, ‘Forget me, now 
No longer fair." 
“Ll loved thy heart,” | whispered low, 
“And not thy batr.” 
—C. FE. DD. Purcrs, 


The house duty—Keep it clean. 


Counterfeit presentment—The tende: 
of base coin, 


Natural history query—What rela- 
tion are cowalips to bulrushes? 


What is that which the rich man 
Wants, the poor man has, the miser spends, 
and the spendthrift saves?—Nothing. 


A.: Don't you admire the man who 
oan say the right thing at the right time? 
K.: Yos—particularly when I m thirety. 


The donor: Now, don’t go and spend 
that in the nearest saloon. 

The Recipient: No, sir, dere’s a better one 
around de corner. 


Effie: There are as fine fish in the sea 
asever were caught 

Bianche: Yea; but they don't do anything 
but watch the little ones nibble, 


History clase at school—Teacher : 
Name some of the most important things ex- 
isting to day which were unknown 100 yeurs 
ago. 

Tommy, with an air of intelligence: Us! 


*“*The noblest study of mankind is 
man ,'" quoted the lecturer, and paused. 

“Bat his favorite one has ever been wo- 
man!" cried outa filppant youth tn the audl- 
ence, 


She: Charlie, the engagement ring 
you gave me bas “KE. ©." engraved on it I 
hope you were never engaged before! 

He: Never, darling. “E. C." stands tor um— 
or—woll, that means—elghteen carat, 


“It is eaid we shall ali pass away asa 
tale that ts told.”’ 

“That sounds all right; but tales thatare 

told don't pass away—they are forever being 
told over again.” 


The little one, being the guest of her 
grandma, had been iiberally feasted, when a 
second dish of pudding cameon. Locking at 
the steaming dish, she exclaimed, with a 
sigh: 

“Gran ma, | wish | was twins.” 

First doctor : I had a very interesting 
case the other day. The diagnosis was all 
right, but the course of the disense was de- 
cldedly abnormal. 

Becond doctor: What course did it take? 

First doctor: The patient recovered. 


Visitor: What are you crying about, 
my littie want 


Littlo Wilife: All my brothers bez yot a 


vacation, and | bain'’t got none, 
Visitor: Why, that’s too bad! tlow ts that? 
Wilile, between sobs: Il—don 't go—to school 
yet! 


What part of the eye is like a rain- 
bow?t—Tho irts. What part is jike a schooi- 
boy?—The pupil. What part ts like the globe? 
—The ball What part is like the top of a 
chest?—The Jid. What partis like a plece of 
a whip?’—The lash. What part is like the 
summit of a hillt—fhe brow. 


Clerk, to seedy atranger, who had just 
registered: Have «a room? 

8. 8.: No, 

Clerk: Dinner, | suppose? 

8. 8: Not at all. LI only wanted to arrive, 
It's a good many years since 1 have arrived at 
a hotel, and if you've no objection | will 
simply arrive. Good morning!" 


A ftlery man challenged a barrister, 


who gratified him by an acceptance. The 


duelitet, who was lame, requested that he 
might bave a prop 
“Suppose,” said be, “Ll lean against this 


milestone?” 

“Agreed,” enid the lawyer, 
lean against the next.” 

The duel never came off. 


A Kil arney woman was congratulated 
by some visitors on the appearance of ber 
eblidren. 

“Speaks well for the ciimate,” said one of 
the vieltors. 

“Faith, your honor,” 


“provided 1 may 


was the prompt reply, 


“it's the olimate that half of them lives on, 
for, to tell the truth, they're very badly 
on 


**Ben,’’ said an old colored deacon to 


his eon, ‘you's a @wine out now inter de great 
eon wicked wor! 
“Yes, sul 

p y warte < B lev 

1 ea, 6 

Wel lis is erbout a , gOt ter say ter you 
Don’t go in de poultry-business when de moon 
is shinin'’; en always bo sho’ en keep inde { 


front part er de mule!” 


CONCERNING GIFTS. 


| Whet Makes Christmas Gifis---What te 
Give---and to Whom. 


Of ali Christmas presents none can be 
more valuable than those fasbioned by the 
loving hands of the giver. Gentlemen es- 
pecial:y, place a three fold value upon any 
gift that bears the workmansbip of the fair 
donor, 

And we would advise ladies and cbil- 
dren to give gifts of theirown bandiwork 
as far as poscible; and among the first gifts 
we mention shall be some that boys and 
giris and jedies can make equally well. 

A bundle of brown splints of green, 
scariet, blue and saimon single zephyr 
worsted, will make four sets of table mats 
(six mats and three sizes in asset). Inter- 
weave the splints, notch the end of each 
stick, and put crose-stitches of worsted at 
the corners, or all around the edge of the 
mats to bold splints in place. 

A great variety of wail pockets for 
papers, wail p ckets for fernsand grasses, 
baskets, and pictures, may be made of 
splints and worsted. A bandle of white 
splints will make at least a dozen baskets, 
and worsted costs but a trifle. 

Handsome cornucopias may be made, 
ata trifiing expense, for an entire family. 
Buy the paper—solid colors glazed, or 
gilt,or plain mixed witn gilt—at a sta- 
tioner's, and get a few scrap pictures and 
some of the relief bordering that may be 
bought in long #trips very cheap 
From white wrapping paper cut your 
cornucopla, including the entire length of 
the white paper that folds over at the top; 
next paste on thé fauoy paper, hiding its 
top edge with bordering, under which the 
ribbon must go; ada yoar picture and join 
the horn neatly at the back. Fill it with 
sawoeetstud, 

Halfa dczen nice towels embroidered 
on one end with initial or initials in scar- 
let cotton, is a desirable gift to boarding- 
achool giris. A crocheted woolen scarf is 
very acceptable to many eideriy gentle 
man,and tochildren who play out-of-doors 
much, 

With white split zephyr crochet a stripe 
of shell work (four stitches in each shell) 
two fingers wide and six long; line it with 
oherry-oolored lining silk, adding a tiny 
strip of cotton, filled with sachet powder, 
at each end, which cover by feiling over 
it an additional strip of silk; crochet a tiny 
border of ecallops, edged with a chain of 
oberry silk or zepbyr, across the two short 
ends, then fold the whole strip, silk inside 
80 that the ends mest in the middie, and 
crochet the scalloped border around the 
four sides, and you havea pretty band«er- 
chief case for lady or gentieman. 

But there are a thoueand pretty and use- 
ful trifles that expert tingers can fashion, 
and we have pot the space to mention, as 
we wust suggest the gifte that may be 
givento the different members of the 
family. ‘ 

For the ladies there are sashes, and 
dainty sseques and hoods and wraps, and 
rings, chains, lockets, silver spoons, 
knives, forks, cups, rabber toys, linen 
books, satchbet bags, chairs, carriages, af- 
ghans, toilet soap, lace collars, collar pins, 
Sooks, sloes, dresses— anything pretty, 
emuaing, or useful, since babies and little 
children may acoept ever 80 costly a 
gift. 

For tbe children there are toys and 
books, avd sweets, thimbies, pencils, 
knives, work boxes, writing desks, and 
articles of weer. 

A young lady who is fond of finery will 
always appreciate pretty collars, rufties, 
tles, ribbons, handkerchiefs, a pair of hose, 
more expensive than she can buy, gloves, 
perfumeries, fans, trinkets, eto. 

Do not give books to any but those who 
really appreciate them; but to grown peo- 
ple, young people or children who are 
really fond of books, there can be no gift 
given more calculated to inspire pleasure. 


room eee if she has a card receiver, or 4 
place for a little statuette, or if she needs 
tidies for any of ber chairs, or mats for 
her piano of tabler, or & burnt match re- | 
ceiver to hang from the chandelier, or ifa 
deinty air castie would bean improvement | 
to the room. 

If you suspect that any of your cousins 
are rather short of pocket money, that | 
| times are “hard” at uncie’s, you can give 
aunt a nice set of collars and cuffs, and 
the girla some fine bandkercuiefs, or & | 
silk one, 

Listen to each one’s wishes, and consult 
each one's taste, and you can surely think 
ot something to make or purchase for 
your friendse—something that when the 
Christmas dinver is over, and the dessert 
removed, and the labelled packages put 
on the big empty table, will cause pleased 
voices to cry out, as they discover their 
treasures: ‘That is jost what! wanted!’’ 
“How came you to think of it?” “How 
beantifally you bave made it!” 


——o <a 


THE growth of higher feeling within us 
is like the growth of faculty, bringing 
with it a sense of added strength; we can 
no more wish toreturn toa narrower sym- 
pathy, than a painter or masician can 
wish to return to his cruder manner, ora 
philosopber to bis less complete formnia. 





RIPAMS TABULES RESULATE THE STOMACH LIVER AND 
BOWELS AND PURIFY THE BLOOC. 

KIP*NS TABULES are the best Medicine known 
fer tndigestion, Killousness, Headache, Constipation, 
Dyspepsia, Chronic Liver Troubles. Dizziness, Offen- 
sive Kreath, and all disorders of the stomach, Liver 
and kowels. 

Kipans |tabules are pleasant to take, safe, effectual, 
and give tinmediate relief, sold by druggists. 


DOLLARD. & CO. 


TOUPEE 





@ BN (223 
@\ CHESTRUT 38T. 
Philadelphia, 


Premier Artistes 


IN HAIR. 


lov ef the CELEBRATED GO SAME 
VENTILATING wia, ELABTIC BAND TOU- 
PEERS, and Manufactarers of ery Description of 
Or vamental Hair for Ladies and Gentiemen. 
;astructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen t& 
mvsasure their own beads with 
TOUPEES AND SCALPS, FoR wis, INCHES, 
mat round of the 





INCHES. 
No.1. The reund of the 
head 


No.2. From forehead 
k ac far as bald. 
No. 3. Over forehead as over " 
as required. 4 
No. 4. Over the crown round the » 
of the head. 
They have alwayr ready for sale a splendid Stock of 





Gents’ W wef w Half Wigs. 
Frisettes, Braids, Cur beautifully manufac- 
tured, and as cheap as any ment in the Union 


Letters from apy part of the world will receive at- 
tention 


Dellard’s Herbauiam 
Malr. 


Extract fer the 


This manufactured and sold a 
Dol ‘s for the a and ite merits ar 
gacb Ly byt or yet advertised, the 


Also DOLLAR ‘S REGEN ERATIVE CREAM tk 
conjunction with the Herbanium when the 
Hair is na! ly dry and needs an oll. 

Mrs. Ed Gorter writes to Measrs. Dollar: 
& Co., to send her a bottle of their Herbaniam Ex- 
tract for the Mair. Mrs. Gorter has tried in vain to 
obtain — “jor equal te it as adressiug for the hair 


in 
KS. EDMON Seok GURTER. 


Rov., @, "ss. Norwich i Nerf 
NAVY PAY OFFicn, Sree 

i have ased ‘‘Dellard’s Herbanitum Extract. « 
Vegetabie Hair Wash,’’ regularly A Cae of ae 
= ed with great advantage. onl idiy 

inning, Wae early restored, enltas tan & m kept by it 
in ite wonted thickness and strength. It is 
wash | have ever used. 

A. W. RUSSEI.L, U. 8. 


TO Mus. RICHARD DOLLARD, 1223 Chestnutst., Phiia. 
I have uentiy, uring @ number o} of years, 

the ‘‘Del ‘s Merbaaiam Extract,’’ and | de ne 
Know ef any which eye pe tg LY pleasant, refreshing 


and healthful cleanser of 
Very pempeatins iy 
LEONARD MYERS. 
P| ef Congress, 6th District. 
Prepared on! for sale, wholesale ind retail, and 
app@eey sitediers 


ro 


DOLLARD & CO. 


1223 CHESTNUT STREET. 
GENTLEMEN'S Hain CUTTING AND SHAVING 
JUTTIN 


UADIBES’ AND CHILDREN’ nol Hain © 
Nowe bat Practical Majic and Femaie 
pieved. 


.-FARMING... 





A standard of iiowers, a fernery, ee | 
basket, globe of fish, or canary bird ia | 
often a great delight to an invalid. 
Work-boxers, desks, portfolios, any im- | 
plements for writing or sewing, are appre | 
clated by boarding-scbool girls, or girls | 
fond of study or needlework. 

Some young ladies and gentiemen are. 
very fond of pictures, brackets, and vari- 
ous ornaments for beautifying their rooms, 





and sometimes an articie of household 
| furniture is very desirable to give to 
| mother. 

Father may 
book or picture, 


be longing for some new 
OF @ Dew pencil or pen; or 
he may need bandkerchiefs, siippers, tica, 
gioves, or scarf or perhaps he would like 
@ new hair-brush, or shaving oup, or hand- 
some cup and saucer, or napkin ring. 

} When you goin your friend's drawing- 





BANDS 


| Sleeping Cars, 





FOR f SALE eNEAP “$00” Railway 
TIMBERED LANDS " WISCONSIN. | 


and MICHIGAN. | 
| PRAIRIE LANDS "Sinscisia" | 
FREE HOMESTEADS | 


ou Government Lands in North Dakota 


LIGNITE, GOAL, iiss Ye.c5° 


HD to Me 


HALF FARES | yh 4, 











HALF RATES on Household Good 
Tools, Tears and Farm Stock 

ILLUSTRATI Dt AND PRIME RS 

+ FREI 


Addr mt RD, 
Land onl Ge trial A 


*“See’’ Railway, Minacapelis, Mian 


Phila. and Reading Ry. 


| Anthracite Coal. No Smoke, No Cinder 


On and after November 15, 1896. 
Trains Leave Keading Terininal, Philada. 


Buffalo Day Ex 
Parior and Dining } daily 9.0m re 
a= 


Hiack Diamond F apress } Week-da = 
b> 


for Buffalo, (Parlor Car) 12.. 
HKutfalo and Chicago Fap. { dally, 8.00 p ~ 


rt Express, week-days, 6.35, 10.19 am, 4,06 
pm. Dally (Sleeper) 11.40 pm. 


Lock Haven, (Clearfield and Hellefonte Express 
(Sleeper) daily, except Saturday, 11.3 p m. 


FOR NEW YORK. 


Leave Reading Terminal, 7.30, (two-hour train), 
6.30, 9.30, 10.30, 11.00 a m, 12.45, (dining car), 1.30, 
3.05, 4.00, 4.02 5.90, 6.10, 8.10 (dining car! p m, 
12.05 night. Suandcays-8.20, 9.90, 11.50 (dining car) 
am, 1.30, 3.55, 6.10, 8.10 (dining car) p m, 12.15 
bight 

Leave 2Ath and Chestnut Sts,, 4.00, 11.04, a m, 12.57 
(Dining car), 3.08, 4.10, 6.12, 8.19 (dining car}, 11.58 
pm. Sunday 4.(0a m 12.14, (dining car), 4.10, 6.12, 
5.19, (dining car). 11.58 pm. 

Leave New York, fuot of Liberty street, 4.30, 5.00 
9.00, 10,00, 11.30 a m, 1.30, 2.0, 3.30, 4.00 (two-hour 
train), 4.30 (two-hour train), 5.00, 6.00, 7.#0, 
9.00 pm, 12.15 night. Sundays—4.20 $9.00, 10.00, 
11.30, a m, 2.00, 4.00, 5.00 p m, 12.14 night. 

Parlor cars on all day qupeess \rareoms sleeping ry 
on night trains to and New Yor 

FOR BETHLEHEM, EASTON AND fece IN 

LEHIGH AND WYOMING VALLEYS, ¢ .06, 8.00, 

9.00, 11.00 a m, 12.%, 2.0, 4.9, 5.90, 8 , 

Sunday+—6. 25, 8.32, 9.008 'm. 1. 10, 4.2, "en 9.45 

m. (9.45pm, does not connect for Easton. ) 


W tiltams 


FOR SCHUYLKILL VALLEY POINTS. 


For Phoenixville and Pottstown— Express, 8.3, 
am, 12.45, 4.05, 6.30, 11.%pm, Accom. 4.20, 7.4, 
11,06 @ m, 1.42, 4,35, Sundays— Fx- 
press, 4.00, 9.06 & m, Aceom., 7.0, 
11.3) a m. 6.15, p m. 

For Reading-#1press, 8.45, 16.10 am, 12,45, 4.05, 
6.34, 11.9 pm. Accom., 4,0, 7.46 a m, 1.42, 4.45, 
5.54. 7.20 pm. Su andy Kxrpress 4,00, 9.05 am, 
11.°0 pm. ‘Accom,, am, 6.15 pm. 

For Lebanon and Harrisvurg— Express, 8. P, 16,10 a 
m, 4.056, 630 p m. Accom,.4.0 a m. 1,42, 7.p 
™ a= Express, 4.00am. Accom., 7.00am, 
6.15pm 

For Getty: burg, 8.3, 10.10am. 

“— ieee * express, £.4, 10.00 a 6.32", 

a Accom., 4.2, 7.6am 35F Suo- 
} nd xpresa, = 9.06 a m, il. 20 p m. Accom., 
7.Wam, 6.15 pt 

For Shamokin = 'Willtarsport— Express, 8.35, 10.10 
am, 4.06, Li. A. Sunday — Express. 9.066 a m, 
11,30 pm. Additional for Shamokin Express, week- 
days, 6.2) pm. Aoccom., 4.0 am, Sundays—Ex- 
press, 4 Wer 

For Dauville and Bloomsburg, 10.10 a m. 


FOR ATLANTIC CITY. 


Leave Chestput Street and South Street Wharves; 
W eek-days— Express. 9.00 am, 2.00, 4.00, 5.00 p m. 
Accommodation, $.00a m.6.3%p m. Sundays—Ex- 
press, 9.00, 10.00 am. Accommodation, 8.00 a m, 


1. p m. 


Parlor Cars on all express trains. 
Lakewood, week-days, 4.00 am, 4.15 p m. 


FOR CAPE MAY AND SEA ISLE CL'(Y, 


94am, 4.15pm. *undays, 9.00a m. 
Detailed time tables at ticket N. E. corver 
Broad and Chestnut streets, 643 Chestnat no 1008 
Chestnu t street, 609 8, Third street, 962 Market street 

ai 6 at stations, 
Union Pain ed Compane al eall for and check 
baggage fro rom hotels anc 
FIGARD, C. a “HANCOCK, 
@eneral Superintendent Genera’ Passenger A gou. 





Panos MES ORGANS 


Were Awarded FOUR MEDALS AND DIPLO- 
MAS, also chosen for 32 STATE AND FOR- 
EIGN BUILDINGS AT THE WORLD'S FAIR. 

Twenty Medals and Diplomas were taken by 
makers of the raw materials used by me in con- 
Structing the Crowns 

The Crown is the only Piano which contains the 
Wonderful Orchestral Attachment and Prac- 
tice Clavier, the greatest invention of the age and 
by the use of which you can imitate perfectly the 
Harp, Zither, Banjo, hig Guitar, 
Clavicord, Dulcimer, eee. 
Music Box, Amtener 

THE CROWN IS THE ON PIANO WorTH 
$1000.00 MORE THAN iT COSTS. 

The Illustrated Souvenir Catalogue, telling the whole 
Story, sent free. Ask for it 

GEO. P. BENT, Manufact 
345-253 Washington Boul., CHICAGO, U.S.A. 


Don't bay a Piaeo or Organ until you hex: 
aud examinea “Crown” and get prices 


——————— 


INSTANTANEOUS GUIDE TO <THE 
SEPIAND 8 OR $ ORGANS 


Anyone Knowing a tune, say ‘*‘Way Down 
on the Swanee Kiver,’’ either ‘inthe head,’’ 
as it is called, or able to hum, whistle or sing, 
can play it WITHOUT ANY PREVIGUS KAGWLESGE OF 
MSSiC, IMMEBIATELY correctly and with good 
effect, on the piano or organ, with the assist- 
ance of this §HIBE. 


By giving the student the power to play 
(BMERATELY twelve tanes of diferent character 

this number of pieces being sent with eact 
Guide—after a very little practice with tne 
Guide, it will be easy to pick out any air or 
bane that may be heard or Known 

rhe Guide will be sent to any address, all post- 
age paid, on receipt of FIFTY GEET3. Postage 
amps, 2's, taken. Address— 


THE GUIDE MUSIC CO., 
726 Sansom St., Philadelphia, Pa. 


_- 
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ma! Don’t you know 

} i! Ie it really?’ be 
amszsement. “How— 
we! He lovked at ber 
oment. then he sighed. 
mother’—he said—* it 


jast the bench, and 


ike my mother,” sbe 
come home, father.” 
take care?’ be said, 
. “You're leaning 
model! I’m afraid 
—thank you!” He 
behind ber, and drew 
“Not broken! Thank 
“And so you’re— 


fixed on the model as 
of safety, and not 


sima’s homecoming. 
orazy man and the 
to protect her from 
yr 


Vv. 


father bending 
th something 
eyes. It wan 
forgotten her 


Zz 


heh 
yi arm. 
ye‘ It’s almost 
tdin acu must be 
“ta 
ko ta 
pbby passage. 
l fee be is in 
ell fee fter din. 
nen ‘ sleep 
a * ‘ 
k like Mine! But, 


es 


>see 
; 


it, you know. And there's 
D feel hurt; he'll get quite 
mn he’s got time to think 
ifcant and unimportant 
ugbter. Here, !’il show 


‘portmanteau? iI’d better 
Sarah Jane will fell down- 
nd break her neck—or, 
pe limb. If I thought it 
im to be the former I’d let 
by all means.”’ 
i the portmanteau De- 
arninvgly— 


obby! Ksep that small box | 
there's a guinea pig and 


in it. I’ve only brought 


with me; the imperials | 


y luggage train.” 
said Bobby. ‘The what 
ur royal highness ?”’ 


y! You didn’t think that 


i all my clothes! Ob, what 


she broke off, as Bobby 
me door of adainty littie 


ike it,’ be eaid,in an al- 
d way. “I bad it fresh 
nted directly the governor 
jing for you. Like the 
bought the furniture; you 
‘that it is pure white, to 
ginal innocence—in other 


wnaid; I am young and 
wiil defend myself to 
Bott! Now, I'll give 
an bour, while I 
k of luring the 
and pemuading 
calis his dress- 


eo : 2 
—— 
a 2 


~ 


teau for her, 
— white mice 
set their 
gre them 
then 


cos- 
ing 
De 


se 


i Decima, | 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


‘Good giril be remarked, as bis eye 
wandered over ber with the xeen and 
calmly critical eye of a brother. 
“Always keep time at meals. Puncta- 
ality is the sole, not to say the turbot, of 
business. No, we did pot wait for the 
gkOverocr, forthe simple reason thet he 
| Dever comes down until he hears us go in. 
, He considers time spent before dinner in 

t'.¢ drawing-room time wasted. As you 
(sree nice girl, and rather Prettily dressed 
_ than otherwise, you may teke my erm— 
this occasion being your first visit.” 

He ordered hisarm with mock conde 
cension, and 80, laughing softiy, Decima 
went in. 

Sbe had made up her mind to a bad din- 
nerand indifferent waiting; but she was 
mot prepared for the sctual badness 
and shortcomings of the meal. 

Bobby led her to the head of the table, 
and seated himssif on her left. 

‘The tureen before you.” he said, in an 
| Undertone, “contains what cook, with a 

mistaken optimism, calls soup. I call it 

warm size; but may difference of opinion 
, never alter friendship. 
| “Take care, when Sarah Jane raisss the 
| s0up-plate, that she does not empty it in 
| your lap. I should be jeaious if she did, 

because I generally get it in mine. Here 
| in the governor; you are requested not to 
smile.”’ 

Filial respect notwithstanding, Decims 
really found it hardto obey Bobby’s in- 
junction; for Mr. Deane, in a dress coat of 
a fashion of twenty years ago, with cork- 
screw trousers shining atthe knees, with 
a shirt front minusa stud, and a necktie 
under one esr, was a spectacie at which 
the most dutiful of daughters might par- 
donably have iaughed. 

“Ab—sfraid I am late?’ he said; bis 
never varied formula. “Soup? Did you 
say soup? Yes, picase. Decima, you wil! 

_ be glad to hear thatthe model was unin- 
jured. Itis the model of my iast inven- 
tion, for which I bave just taken a patent. 
A portable electric force. Its principle is 


‘*Have some sherry, sir?’ catin Bobby, 
adroitly. 

“Eb? Sherry? Did you eay sberry? 
| Yes, yer, certainly. And so you iett 
| Lady Pantine well? Wonderful woman! 
| Charming, but singularly deficient in in- 
| telligernce. I remember the last time we 
; met I endeavored to explain to her my 
| invention for cpering biidges by candie 
power—quiteasimplething. It wasdone 
' in this wey——”’ 

‘Fish, sir?” cut in Sarah Jane. 
“Fish—4id you say fish? What is it?’ 
| Cod, sir,” said Sarah Jane. 

“Ig it, indeed?” remarked Bobby, « 
ing, witb simuleted surprixe at the ov 
boiled masa. “How strange! 
it was white worrted antimecassar. 
| for me, thank you, Decima. 
young to die.”’ 

“J—1’m asfraid it is done a littie too 
much,” said Decima, timidly. 

*Sarely not! Nota littie!’ ssid Bobby. 
with admirable gravity. “Bat don’t be 
alarmed, my dear Decima You will find 
that cook will strike the balance by ssna- 
ing up the joint raw. Ab, I thought ao!’ 
he said, when the leg of rontton ran red 
at the first tonch of the knife. 

“Cook ha® joined the new ‘Temperance 
in Feeding Society.’ Sbe takes care that 





| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


you to waitfor the puddirg. Sometimes 
—mind, I do not make ap actual promise, 
so do not ' uoy yourself up with heps too 
much— Su sometimes cook rmskes a de- 
cent pudiing. Lat us hope she has done 
80 to Digh'.”’ 

The pudding happened to be rice, and 
eateble, so that Decima, who only ate to 
live, was perfectiv satisfied so far aa she 
hereeif was concerned. Bat the meal was 
a significant one. Soe could understand 
why she waseent for. 

And the contrast between the dainty 
cooked, well-served mesis at Aunt Pac 
line’s filled ber with pity for thetwo men 
seated beside her. Soe felt guiity of sel- 
fisahbneess all theten years bad been 
‘ japped in laxury ane cradied in eare.”’ 


ahs 


“You have now 4960 @ *pecimes Of oar 
culicary skiil, Decima,”’ said Bobty, when 
Serab Jane had ieft the room. “I will not 

kK you what you think of it, because 

obly a mere gir!, to the 
reelf in awe 


whou 


x pressing yor 


“Do, do,” said Bobby, with cheerfal res- 
ignation. “It would be better to expire of 
one meal from your hands than to éie lin- 
gering|ly, as we are doing, at cook's.” 

“Wasthere anything wrovg with the 
ainver?”’ asked Mr. Deane, gazing st 
them absently. 

“No, father.” said Bobby, brightly. 
“Certainly not. Jt was a charming mesi— 
fora peck of hounds. But we will not 
poreue the painful subject. At this period, 
my dear Decima, we smoke. Father con- 
sumeés tobacco out of a black meerechaum, 
which I now produce.” He iald the pipe 
and tobscoo jar beside Mr. Deane. 

“And I inhale the mild and fragrant bay 
which the locsl tobacconist calls Gencine 
Tarkish.’ You may retire to the drawing- 
room, if you like, but, if you can stand 
the smoke, we should infinitely prefer 
you to remain. Try it, at any reste. If you 
feel approaching symptoms of suffoestion, 
you cancall out, and I wiil carry you 
into the freenh air.”’ 

“I'd rather stey;and I'm sure! shell 
not mind.”’ 

“Perhaps you smoke yourself?’ 
Bobby, bdianily. 

Decima stared and iaughed, as at an ex- 
ocslient j ke 

“Pardon! I forgot that you bad veen 
brought up by a lady who combines 
the simplicity of the Q 1aker with the pbii- 
osopby of a Platonist. I want you to tell 
me aii about your past life, Decims.”’ 


Bat thie was evidently not the oppor- 
tunity, for, having lit bis pipe. Mr. 
Deane arose and began to pece the room, 
bis eyebrows working, his lips moving 
as if he were communing with bimeelt. 

Bobby touched Decima’s foot with bis 
own. 

“Gov' nor’s ¢ ff!" he seid; and presently 
Mr. Deane began— 

“My dear Decima, I don’t think I have 
told you of my inet great diecovery. It 
is the biggest thing | bave done; by far 
the biggest. You are aware that the prin- 
cipal obetacie in the way of the progress 
of siectricity is the difficulty in packing 
ite force in a portable form. My invea- 
tion removes that obstac'e By arin ple 
contrivance, which I will explain to 
you ” 

He stopped in front of ber, his eyes gez- 
ing over ber head into vacancy, biz hand 
rofMflicg his leony, -tisggling ba'r, bie face 
rapt with the crank's enthoriasm and ab- 
sorption, and poured out a masse of words 
and techrical terms 

‘But,”’ he broke cff at last, “come with 

to the laboratory, sad [I wili show 


ed 


sa‘d 


ime, with a woman’s pity mingled 
Eber bewilderment, rose acd took bis 


father, try and meke m6 uoder- 
aho said. “I am inieresied! | 

ite understand.’ 
ali—you shall! My deer Decimea, 
pvident you have inherited the 
b tes the mental receptiveness of 
y your mother’s face, perhaps, 
boli aye Mind the step!’ be 
ro Karedes be himeeif stumbled over tt 
the workshop, and wared 
warde the extraordinary 
Migels, wachinery, and in 
ana kind of rhapsody, 
f which Dec ma un 


his io 
collect 


emile gentiv 
giarce pityip 7, WhO was seat 
edon the benc g bis cigarette 
with philosophic 

“In this roo Decia «,"’ «aid 


Mr. Deane, ‘you , oy poten la 
ties of vast ricies. * @le i -«rcin 


ideas, here, which @aliogee 


they are perfecied an 
hondreds of thoussab 4 
of money. oT 


“For myself, lhave@r ~~" 
bot I think of my c* ecaeipties 
peed money; it wilt “* _ 
rich. It is for bie ane EECaSes, | 
tole; and it is 
know that 
tae mee 


pieced of fa 


eblid select 
candle the name of some dignified perenn- 
age ie given. The three are ligbte’, and 
the candie that burns the longest dennis 
the favored name. 


high heela 
side of the patural position of the foot in 
the case of the savage, for ne hasto do 


uses hia foot 
baode then #4 do, and it 
in dcing tote be must turn bis toes in 


and ek y, i0CKS exactly 


of casties and Lilis appear 
only fora secon does the iliasion last, 
for you 
that pert and you sre quickly 
that 


adc pied to wake herself cbariwing 


Bric-a-Brae. 
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‘seful. 


4 produced 


Bary Names Names for babies sln«. 
thas chosen in Egypt. The parents of the at 
three cendies, and to each 


It Fotto#ws Vaessnia —Tbe pilot Osb is 


#0 called because it was held sacred by the 
ancients, who believed that it led vessele 
in their proper course, and through den- 
gerons peamages. 
terranean Sea and in the Atiantic Crean, 
on the cosst of America. It is sbout s 
fom itn length. 
veereis long distances for the sake of the 
food thrown overboard. 


It is found in the Medt- 


it is noted for foliowing 


No Rorat Roap —Eacild, the femeus 


(ireek inathematician, was asked one day 


by King Pivclemy, whether there was not 


a eborter and easier wey to the knowledge 
of geometry that which he had iaid down 


in bis Elementa. “No indeed,” raid he, 
“there is no royal road to geometry.” In 
the same srirty., when Alexander the 
jfeas Wanted to learn geometry bS“«ome 
easier and «horter method, he was told by 
bis teacher that ‘he must bere be content 
to travei the eamme roai with o' hers, forthe 
things of this natures ere equally dd: Mult 
to prirce and peopia.”’ 

Way Savaces Tugs in Tern Tors — 
im the firet place, the foct uatursily takes 


that position when it has never been con- 


fined by boots or the ankie distorted by 
Convenience is also on the 


tinuch walking through iong gras end 
undergrowth in foresta, Consequontiy bis 
progress would be much ta peded if be 
tarned tis Wwe out to catch (hese Obelacles 
instead of brushing them aside and out 
Ward, os be now does Latiy, tue savage 
mocn more asa beip to bie 


is obvious thet 
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informed 
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A DREAM OF HARVEST 


hy 4i.M 


ve not seen for nanny a yer 


rerowing cornu or tart or grange, 
know not why there should appear 


To me a dreain so BWweet, yel strange 


Migh in agarret, where St. Paul's 
Gives ne stone-greeting every morn, 

Last night I dreamed of linnet' ® ealis, 
And long fair upland teids of corn, 


I knew not what «o far away 
From pounds and ponee my faney led 
I looked as Usual vesterday 


Only on lines of black and red! 


Bout 


ieaw, Inet ween eo lone neo, 


yet across the dull dead yours, 
Auvain the rastiing golden spears 
Thick serried waving to and fro, 


] heard the farmer «= hotmels 
The 
Thelr hopes of overt 


r femrs Of lated troripectvedd 5 


rain, 


owloy luartin, 


Ther proplecies of tinh anid rain 


Ieaw browned virks with corntlowe 


t* 


My dreata you see liad shipepeed some lewves 


‘Jbeir curtis, falut reapers bie rare wliete 


\sieop, luate radeon Warthu sheave 
] beard the tinkilin aden sin 
joow Creepy ti 4‘ sa pette mk lew, 
Tis ‘ well-kthowt cotitacd, Chace mbrvas 
(i harverst I ead th tenis ny eyes 
] xaw the tired ears tallis cunt 
hy Women s aris, ite heat of toon 
Jhen came a change, and there Was tought 
feat shocks mand #ticbble tesath the mioon, 


it, 
Phin wide, wodalte 
ard child die, JOD quit 
My worn stool in this stiffing town. 
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Jones cabisscomt dna clompeain with 


Middle waste ol ane browns; 
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CHAPTER I. 


POrill golden glory of alinost settings 
| \ wide 
and desolate expanse of veldt, and 

all the unin 
viting bots and shanties whieh composed 
Bulloek's 
looking young fel- 
and 


within 


sun 


friean stun was flooding the 


Wrappiog ina searlet haze 


the pold-digving settlement at 


Creck, When a wears 


low, cnreving «a gun mounted onioa 


Worn oul por, Caine lonilinngs dis- 
tuatice et the ] linens 
Dhace tar 


hiat, anid waved! at, 


off his dilapidated felt 
Witha shout, partly of 


not indeed 


ti teork 


rreeting ane puorthy of delight 
fiat there appeared to be any one to greet, 


vet, to have actually arrived was) some- 


thing for whieh to cheer, 

‘Poor Old) Chum!’ he exelaimed, put- 
ting bis beasts Jean neck as he spoke. 
“We thought we'd about pone over the 

lvecof the world, by mistake, didn’t we? 
hat Po suppose we hadn't, sinee here's 

me sortef a plawe at last. Oh, T say, 
hotgh hold up om few minutes longer, 
can't you? Phink of that stable ablead, 
miveson! Youll) on ret there if you 
collapse, vou kno lelraw the line at 
carrying vou.” 

Phat dye Spoite: of tris crapolinge srr cereus 
wrements, te “held po seemed exaetly 
the thing wih ob thee prernas eottld mot deo, 
Phe poor animal had indeed almost 
renched the end of its tether 

Not even the imuanediate pro : 

fan rest was suflicient to pre 

le after another, as it: half 
~ Oheteeen the none 


on 


every 


| shading 
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The girl stood still for a few moments, 
under the shadow of the rough porch, 
her with her hand. His 
presence, no less than his motionless attl- 
tude, seemed to perplex her. But, after a 
while, walking slowly and thoughttully, 
she came towards him until only about 
twenty yards separated them, Then she 
stopped, 

“What has brought here?” she 
asked, “Don't you know that we've fever 
in the camp?” 

Jack shook his head. 

*No—-I don’t know anything about the 
camp, not even what the name is,’ he 
said, with a faint smile. “T left Johannes. 
burg a fortnight ago, with a lot of other 
tellows, to shoot big game. A week later, 
like a fool, I started off one morning be- 
fore the rest of my party were awake, and 


pot lost. 


eyes 


you 


“Pyoebeen wandering ever since, and 


| yesterday I sprained iny leg, just as a sort 


of wind-up to my misfortunes, That's ny 
Vin only thankful to have 
against human beings again 
I’m notatraid of the 


and 
up 


story; 
hiched 
before | pegged out. 


fever.” 

“Your horse is done tor,” the girl re- 
miarked, 

“Poor Old Chum! Pin atraid so. Um 
do, ‘or, too, nearly. Please have a little 
pity ono me” with a half laugh ‘and 
tuke me in.” 


“Pin the only person, not ill, left here,” 
“All the rest who 
weren't laid up have gone. But of course 


she replied gravely. 


1 eouldn'’t desert Bill and the others, 
especially as To was the only woman up 
here. Oh, yes you may come, if you 
like! Indeed’ —with a quick simile “T| 


couldn't well keep you out. But you'll 
probably take the fever, and, if you do, 
you'll probably die.” 

It certainly did not sound cheertul. But, 
notwithstanding the hardships he had un- 
dergone, Jack’s nerves were good, added 
to which it would, he thought, be decid- 
cdly more comfortable to die within sound 
ofa musical voice, and perbaps the touch 
of soft fingers, than away on that dreary 
veldt, with rattlesnakes as his companions 
and the laugh of the hyena as his knell. 

“Pll risk it,” heanswered, without hesi- 
tation. “The only question is how am I 
to get anywhere?” 

She came close up to him and held out 
her arm. Standing thus, with the radiance 
allabout her, Jack thought how exces- 
sively pretty the young woman was, and 
how out of place she looked, 

“What on earth brought you here?” he 
inquired, But he received no reply toan 
inquiry which, at such a moment, was 
particularly useless and foolish. 

“Lean on my arm,’ she said. “vg 
shall go to Tom Bunker’s hut. It's 
and cleanest, and, I suppose, és 
he was all right when he wentaway, it is 4 
as Slightly infected as any.” , 

Jack was hobbling along by her side as 
she talked, giving her as little of the Dure’ 
den of hix weight as was posstblepand 
still supporting himself by the af@.of the 
pun. But their progress was of thetslows 
est, andina few minutes great dzgps ot 
perspiration were standing ows upon bis 
sunburned face, and he was @bliged to 
muse, ‘ 4 
; “You aresutlfering,” the girl agid gently. 
“To amo sorry, Sprains age syeh horrid 
things and so very painta,” ; 

“Beastly!” exelaimed Jact,. recom- 
meneing the arduous sifatehe” His com- 


nearest 











tea, that by 
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brighter look upon ber tace than had bee! 
there for several long days. For oe 
thing, Bill was asleep in the hut, and 
therefore better, while all the resto! the 
invalids seemed to be on the road to re 

covery. The thought was sufficient to 
make her cheerful. 

It did not serve however to extinguish 
all memory of Jack’s unfortunate steed, 
and she turned aside to see how the pony 
fared. Its master might need it some day, 
and if it could be saved it should. 

Which resolve was rendered easier of 
accomplishment by Old Chum himself, 
who had occupied his leisure in recover- 
ing his feet, and when she reached him he 
was already looking about in an inquisi- 
tive manner. 

Jack, watehing his nurse through the 
open door, had the gratification of secing 
the two new acquaintances go towards 
the creek together, and of admiring the 
practised manner in which the girl pro- 
to hobble the steed, in order to 
prevent him wandering. 


ceeded 


of which she had first emerged, but almost 
at the same Instant the tropical darkness 
made itself telt, and night tell. 

Jack did not catch the fever. Verhaps 
it was owing to the strength of his consti- 
tution, possibly to the fact that the force 
of the epidemic had spent itself, or, more 
probably still, to the sprained ankle 
which kept him away trom infected 
places until the fever had died out. 

Atuany rate, he was able each morning, 
in answer to Maisie’s inquiries, truthtully 
to declare bimself better, until at last that 
young woman ceased to look tor the 
dreaded symptoms in her patient. 

“But I’m tired of this hut,’ Jack de- 
clared, before a week was over. “Ilow I 
envied those of your convalescents whom 
Isxaw last night airing themselves oppo- 
Rite!” 

“You've saio that before,” she retorted, 
laughingly; for, on the preceding cvening, 
the two had had a great discussion, Jack 
having declared in favor of joining the 
two or three cadaverous-looking men 
whose movements he had been watching 
with eagerness, while Maisie had dared 
him to put his foot to the ground without 
her permission, 


“Well, I say it again! And, what's 
more, Miss Maisie--—”’ 
“DPve told you before that I won't be 


called ‘Miss! ‘Maisie’ is good enough for 
me—besides, I’m not ‘Miss’ at all.’ 

Ife stared at her in astonishment, little 
thinking that his dark blue cyes were so 
greatly admired by his nurse, and that 
they were rapidly becoming the beacon 
stars of her life. 

“Not ‘Miss’ atall?) But you don’t mean 
togay that you are married?” 

Phe moment had come when Jack must 
betold. A strange unwillingness to make 
the truth known to him had _ hitherto tied 
her tongue. But in response to this ques- 
tion he must now hear all. 

“Yes,” she said quietly, adding-—-tor she 
was a woman, and by no means desirous 
of confessing herself in the wrong 
“didn’t you understand that before?” 

Jack bad turned pale under the still un- 
faded sunburn of his skin; for even as she 
spoke he realized the meaning of those 
longings for her presence, those delightful 
thrills that the sound of her toottall had 
given, those day-dreams of home, and 
love, and happiness which had helped 
him through the solitary hours of bis ill- 
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j for he was one o! those men who 


Cart, 
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Then Maisie ran towards the shanty out 
| eyes, 
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“And you are veryo 
course?”’ * . ‘ 

The moment the word papeme 
he knew that he ought 5 @y ie 
them, and wondered i or 
them. But apparently 
ment crossed Mais‘e’s 
clasped her hands, and 
conventional position, 

“Wives always do lo 
don’t they?”’ she querie 
marry him tor love, bu 
lonely; and the hospital 
did you know I was n 
beginning to learn to 
dull. 

“He asked meto be 
with him here, and I 
all about it. We were 
week before our wed 
hadn’tia long engageme 

Jack was staring at 
more every line and ¢« 
figure, every feature of 
face trated in fluffy g 
trasted strangely wi 


That combination q 
eyes, the curling las 
and the thin, delic 
made her beauty 
character. But w 
came conscious 
sav something. 

“Why didn’t 
he inquired. 

Maisie hesi 
without the le 
Then, as she 
clusion, she 

“Why dida® © 
can’t say, f know @ 

‘Maisie voice. ; 
door ot th 1‘e* 

They hg » muife 
their co to be sar’ 
already, fF om a g7eemey 
the name had been shout @4agyis 
speaker. The girl sprang ee, 
teet, though she sat down age ho 
answered. : ; 

“You, Bill!” she excla 
ing her dress from a na 
boards of the box. “¥ 
across? Rather rash—wy 
you have arrived, won't 
make Mr. Jones’ acquain’s 

Maisie was trembling a!) 
her easy flow of words. She 
what Jack did not guess. { 
position was of the jealou 
was quite conscious that 
been signs of the awaken \ 
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eyed monster in = regart 
comer, ae 
“I do trust that Bill wi). Sieme 
the thought uppermost in |. “e@ 
Fora moment Mr. Bolt ont @e@ 
not look as though that » ee 
tion. He lingered upor @m¢ 


and glared at the inmater « 

But Jack, having man -_ 
to his feet, held out his bis $ 
ing the action with the 
had generally won him f 
genial influence Maisie 
cumbed, 

“Happy to see youol ey 
said deity -**if you cal “ib 
sola. IT shouldn't!” 

“Ithas been a very cor 
tome,’ Jack answered 
I have to thank every on 


tality—yon above all, f 
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fact, ever 
jenced né 
Wheni 
dismisses 
ference; 
at every 


but she 6.5. turned pale, for, in all the three 
opinion %,, of their married lite—which, as 
Then, b.4 told Jack, embracing all but one 
face whe. their entire acquaintance—*he had | 
bicycle; 1 heard him speak like that before, 
joy she, 4,6 felt greatly confused. 
had giv@.— very,” she replied honestly. “I! 
that, bufjm too—very much. Don't you?” 
sbere in braised his hand suddenly and struck 
And, Beross the 
met Robbwn. 
was talkbu dare own as much to my face!’ 
tenderné@«d excitedly, and halt mad with the 
wonderigsy that was now aroused to its full 
ing, what. 


She havo"u 
and she £Y°U hear what I say? Ill kill you! 


went to phim—do you? And I suppose he 


It was) 
Tom Kaj 
could be 
jandiady 
bead tear 

lt woal 
been the 
with, bat, 
pice gems. Joie time. Bill felt, in truth, thor- 
end. 

+*Marrk 
the repor og as such. 
is he gol y over in England his old mother, 

W inifrr 
® yawn} © guessed, was called “My lady,” 
beid bef \e looked it too, in her deep black 

“I’m @hnd snowy widow's cap. 
ding, U® herson should ever have rained 
jog houtid to strike a woman would have 

“Not Zlas impossible to her asto pretty 
doesn’t @Childers, who was thinking of him 
I’m ase moment, and wondering when be 

“Dear 
talk 1” @hes, together with his bride, 

-- Akn@ ine Lisle, with her magnificent 
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quite the contrast between them had be- | 
shed a@ YeTy apparent to her. And it was | 
fact. 41] who showed to advantage. | 

She had never realized betore how thick 
thing behis lips, how scowling his brow, how 
what bed and bloodshot his eyes, how un- 
surdly aft his beard, nor—and this was the | 


astounding matter of all—-how much 

he was than herself. 

m’t you hear me speak?” growled 

ompanion, suddenly clutching her 
ler witha gripthat hurt her, and 
ing her sharply towards the cabin 
“Answer me, then—can't you?” 


mouth, almost knocking 





enter his door again, I'll kill 


* you too?” 
i—in that moment there caine to | 
- ga revelation as sudden and as sad 
own words had an hour since con- 
to Jack. 

1 during the two or three moments 
jich she staggered to a seat she 
d what love was, and to whom her 
as given. 
wasan awkward silence in the 
vy ashamed ot himself. He had been, 
sie declared, born a gentleman, and 


ng his return with greater anxiety 


return home to claim his honors 


syes and wealth of black hair— 
Sat ye who knew the tenderness that he 













’ ing ut into his tone, as well as the 
ate which his hand could thrust the 
in. might not have been sur- 


pr. 7 conduct to Maisie. 

he Daphne, but rather of thone 
two. r and truer women, that 
Billy ¥ ing as he stood sullenly be- 
lore @ \ gp@® woman of whonse existence 
neither ‘ nor fiancee dreamed. 

“Tl wi d stop crying!” he ex- 


claimea ** 
touched 9. 
stupid fuss 

Maisie m._ 
They were w,.\' 
see, and her 
len, 

“Well, you ‘vy plidin’t exasperate a fel- 
low so!” he Sai ge though in reply. 
“You know how \.. «1 am, Maisie, and 
how I hate anothe, ahap to look at you. 
You may as well Mak@it up with me.” 

But the girl shrank aay trom the caress 
which he offered; und Gil] «talked out of 
the hut and banged the quor behind bim. 

“Where’s the missis 7 
a group of three or tog, 
ecards in the shade of 4 
shanty... « 

“She’s knocked her tare against Komne- 
thing, and is bathing it,’ yyij) shouted 
back; and Maizie, hearing, wax glad w | 
know what her cue was to t« 

Not that sheintended to show herself 
out again that night, tor be, patients 
the men for whose sake she had risked | 
her young life—were well enougy, pow w- 
look after themselves, but «be geed pot 
expose that poor bruised beauty of hers to 
their sympathetic gaze imstuediatey, 

So she lay down on ber comtortleas bed, 
and by-and-by, worn out with the heat 
and her tears, no less than by her long | 
spell of nursing and anxiety, soon fel] 
asleep. 

Bill saunteyed in solitary shame and | 
anger by the side of the creek towards §ye | 
spot where Maisie and Jack had first set, 
But he soon tired, and then «at down phy | 
a boulder to think. 

He wondered whether there was ang 
chance of anearly return of the abment 


at jast. “I searcely 
you needn't make such a 


her hands from her face. 
with blood, as he could 


wy Wedip was cutand swol 





called out one of 
men playing 
neighboring 
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After the ast he had rece j 
which told of his father’« serious illness 


the so-called Bill Bolton wanted to know 
‘hat parent were dead. 
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He thought thought what a fool he had | ‘The girl’s tace became, if possible, alit- Town the one mm 


been ever to come to this wretched place. 
It was not as though he needed to dig tor 
gold. In England there was sufficient 
and to spare waiting for him to «pend. 
but he had always loved adventure—— 

At that pointin his meditations the noise 
ot agreatshout behind him made Bill 
turn. His wishes were answered, for 
there, on horseback, were some of the 
very men ot whom he had been thinking. 

“Hlow’s the fever 7?” was the first ques- 
tion, asked at a pirecautionary distance. 

“Gone!” Bill answered. “ Youcan come 
back, allthe brave kit otf you!’—with a 
sneer. “Gct any letters?” 

Being answered in the aflirmative, Mr. 
Bolton sat down again on the same big 
boulder to devour the contents of a letter 
that was handed to him, and, while the 
other miners went on to recapture their 
torsaken claims, he learned that he was 
was now a baronet, and that he must re- 
turn to England immediately. 

“Which means that I must get rid of 


| Maisie at once,” he muttered, standing 


and looking down into the running water. 
“Wonder how she’ll take it? (lueer that 
achap can be so jealous one minute, and 
yet not care a straw what becomes of the 
woman once she’s out of sight and done 
with !’’ 

The girl was tast asleep when he pushed 
open the door and entered his hut witha 
The mere idea of returning to 
England seemed to have intused new lite 
into him. 

“Maisie,” he said, speaking more soitly 
than usual—* Maisie !’’ 

She sprang up, pushing the masses of 
lovely fair hair away from her flushed 
face, and wondering tor amoment why 
ber mouth felt sostiffand sore; but she 
soon remembered. 

“Yes,” she answered coldly. 

“Tam offto the old country—I thought 
you'd better know.” 

“To England at last! Oh, Bill, how glad 
Tam!” she cried excitedly. “Ob, to think 
ofthe trees and the fields and the song 
birds! When shall we start?” 

It had not occurred to him thas ‘hc mat 
ter would be so difficult. The sight of the 
face which he had injured, lighted up with 
hope and eagerness; the remembrance of 
the days and nights through which Maisie 
had nursed him, bringing him back to 
life trom the very jaws ot death; the 
memory of certain hours of passionate 
sweetness, when he had whispered to her 
of a love in which he himself for the meo- 
ment bad been weak enough to believe 
all rushed upon him at once. 

He could notin cold blood tell her that 
which he had intended to, so he endeaw- 
ored to laugh the matter off. 

“Little goose! [ thought I'd startle 
you,” said Lill, quite caressingly. “*Well, 
you needn’t get agitated just yet, though I 
dare say that in a few months i 

“Oh—a few months!” The girl had 
heard that before. Excitement and hope 
vanished together: and she lay 
again, and before long was once 
asleep. 

Maisie did not awake until the day wa« 
far advanced. Then however she looked 
around her with a bewildered air. 

Why bad Bill gone outand left her to 
sleep so long? Hle was usually called out 
for break tast long betore this time. 

She prc ceeded to dress, and while dving 
sushe caught sightof an envelope lying 


down 


Shserres 


| upon the rough table which Bill, who wa« 


a very fair carpenter, had fashioned ont 
of atew boards. Her namein his hand 
writing was upon the letter and with a 
foreboding of evil she tore it open. Thi- 
ix what she found inside 


“Dean MAtsik—Lam sorry I had to go 
without explaining things to you; bat you 
were so sound asleep it seemed a pity to 
wake you. Iam offto England. It would 
not have done to take you, for, owing to 


| the fact that the man who tnarried us was 


no parson at all, and that various other 
little details did not receive attention, you 
my wife. I leave you as much 
money as you will want just at present, 
and, once my jealous self of the 
way, no doubt you will geton all right. 
(,00d-bye! Bits Botros.” 


is out 


‘Hy-the- way, that is not my name, nor 


anything like it.” 
* . oe * * . 

It was abouta month after Maisie’« re 
ceiptof that precious epistle that Jack 
Jones was assisting a very frail-looking 
dark and 


tTnasses of 


woman, with eyes 


| golden hair, on board a steamer due t& 
sailin an hour for Southampton 
“[T sball neve: forget your goodnes«,” 
Maikfe « ‘a g! ate fully 
W hat ve I done parison w 
lowe «DO JY A " ! 
W hen . we r husba 
though, that Y did my best to repa 
for his king, etting 
me,”’ ‘ 
' 
¥ 


~-- 


tle paler than betore; but she said noth- 
ing—indeed never had «aid anything to 
reveal the truth, Except tor a word or 
two of explanation, to the effect that Bill 
had suddenly been called away, and that 
she mast follow more leisurely, she had 
not taken the miners into her confidence. 

When she recovered trom the stunning 
blow dealt by that letter, she came to the 
conclusion that she might spare herself at 
least one pang—that, although she could 
not ande the past, none need know her 
shame. 

Her triend Jack should never know 
how vile a creature she was. [ut «he 
would return to England—ot Africa she 
had had more than enough and the 
money which Bill had left would be sutti- 
cient to carry her thither. Atterwards 
but why trouble about the future? 

All through that time of Maixie’s sufler- 
ing and perplexity, Jack had been ber 
selfcometituted protector and guardian, 
and, although every moment spent in her 
seomiety had but served to deepen his love, 
not one word of that love had ever passed 
his lips. 

She was alone and 
lheonged to another man—anid 
Jack's chivalrous reverence tor her kept 
hisss Guassnb. 


detenceless— she be- 


therefore 


Thus it was that the Castle liner steamed 
away with Maisie on board, carrying her 
penniless to English shores, while Jack 
Jones, who had not dared to trust himnselt 
through the long leisure of a voyage in 
her company, remained behind. 


CHAPTER II. 


quisite January day, when the scarlet 

sun was sending gorgeous streaks 
across the spotiess snow, and lighting up 
every corner of the winter drawing room 
at Kiderstord Hall, that Kosa, Lady Clif- 
tord, wae sitting vis-a-vis with Mrs. Chil- 
ders sipping tea out of egg shell china 
caps, and eating those hot cakes for which 
Sir Goeftrey’s chef had quite a reputa- 
oo” 


The twe ladies, who 


i was towards the evening of the ex- 


had been triends 


from childhood, 214 whose mutual wid-'| 


owhood had still found them near neigh- 
bors and close allies, had been talking ttm 
hours of their childron—the bride and 
bridegroom whose return was now 
rapidly approaching. The topic had not 
been exhausted, though fora moment it 
had been dropped for the consideration ot 
Aher matters. 

“You willbe able to reach Ingleside 
well before dark,” the sweet-faced hostess 
remarked. “J agree with you that in sach 
weather as this it is wretched to drive 
after dark.” 

“Yes —the snow ix so apt to ball in the 
horses feet and all thatsortot thing, while 
if they stamble, I'm terrified! 
I’ve interfered « good deal with your ows 
properand particular tea time,” glancing 
at the Sevres clock upon the mantlepiec: 


Suit P fees 


“You've given me the excuse which | 
always like for hastening it, 
lover of tea like myself will be 
trial t) Deainy 
a*® te punctuality.” 


Din afraid a 
alist a 


at least if she has any iden 


“she hasn't,” laughed the mother “not 
the faintest! Dear child -to think that 
«he will be home alas, not inthe old nest 
theugh in two short days! She and 
(,000rey are rather dissipated, dou't you 


thisk,t. delay their arrival whilst they 
stay in Iaondon ty do all the theatres” 

“They seemed to have had a mice time 
though. Jraixy’s letters 
news ed pleasure,’ «tailed the dowage: 
bady Clifford. A first 
placid tace gave no idea of ill-health, but 
«he was a contirmed invalid, hia 
rarely been able to stand unaided for 
many years, and she was now seated ina 
high-backed wheeling-chair. 

Mre. (hilders 
smut and boa. 

“You must be glad that Geotlrey in <et 
then at Ja«t,”’ she 
“Jo used to wonder how 


has been full of 


vlitnipse of her 


whe 


began to gather up her 


remarked, shaking her 
hiecasl. you could 
endure those African wanderings of hi: 
you never seemed lo getany news, oF lo 
know exactly he 
was doing.’ 

Sady Cliftord’s figure stiffened «ligit 


vw here was or what he 


That was hardly the way in which 
cared to hear her son mentioned. 

“Put a letter addressed to ‘Hill Molt 
itox 26-, Cape Town,’ always found 
his,” ehe explained coldly. Then, ha 
quick change of manner, she added 
‘ingular naine, Wasn't it? I’ve often 
bere whether Mr. Bolton was 
- fried | simak ¢ 

s a 

" 
4s, 
} | ‘ 
‘ hat ? rougl f 


or 


the digger’« dress, you 
retetuler,”” 


lady Clifford me«idedl, and moved her 
hand te a silver bell standing upon a 
bracket within reach A footman re- 


sponded te 
"Ask Mi« Mi ste tne 
' 


sheer will bee wenn 


~ 


the firwt tinkle. 


to come tome, if 
wai, with 

command that 
inding upon the 
wleored her. “iiy-the-way, 
my thew 


t» hear your 


hy ele 


ortits ‘u« } ; 


epeoug 
the pretty grachus air 
mimde her | 
lorssestios, whe 
liner, vou hase mot 
purion yet. Tres 
opinion of ber” 
“How did get her?” Mre«. Childers 
asked, with a faint <hbew of 
Farely temsk mertiow of theme 
she commtelerend ber 


“eels earthi- 


curious 
vou 
interest— «he 
people whom 
iiilerior+ns.”’ 
“A clergyman'« wile answered my add. 
was touch interested in 
bad teond Iving Ul of 
brain fever in a Eaneden Wohien 
Miss Mitehell wa enough, the lady 
undertook te «tart ber in life. It was the 
the young person was 
already a partially trained nurse.” 

“Amd that, all that the 
clergy man's wife outher? Well, 
Rosa, you always were a little rash.” 

The 
ins the 


Vertisement. ste 


the: girl, whens «Bex 
hom peital. 


weil 


CANTEOT, SEThee 


| ad rhay- “ae 


kriew al 


door was opened, anda girl, dressed 


usual dark tloe gown and large 


white apron of a protessional nurse, en- 


tered. 
Huthow pretiw «le 


wan‘ Mr +. Childers, 


turtind carclessiy te survey her, tound her 
attention arrested at onee by the vision 
of loveliness whieh «he beheld. 
“Caer too my writing «dlesk, Mixa Mitehell 
see here are the hey= and please bring 
meacabinet photegraph which you will 


fired quite on the top of the part in which 
I Keep titianes we epend le-fterr= 7°’ 
“ rh, A hee I know the «is 


sponded the murse, in a 


had 


sion re 
sweet voice; and, 
With a stuile, she took the keys and went 
oft. 
“*MIy 


ure! E cody becogee that 


lear biema, what an exquisite creat 


f,eotlrey will have 
farax tet to fall 
Mrs. (hil 


uncomfortable 


altere«| bis old batuta so 


in love with ber’ exclaimed 


ders, with «a crtssee® bant 
laugh. 
“Is he not married 7° returned her lady 


shipecoldly. “‘Pesides” more suavely 


“those tales were very foolioh. 
The visitor laughed doubttully. 
“What of Iragehime Lasle?’’ 


Serlore Coe 


whe queried, 


cil ww ty little whe 
was fresi: from ecleenrl, | fully ex pected 
r : 


that you wourd i 


leaixy, 


~Ked wo received the 
» & 


| Widow as a daughter.” 


“The idea did not t long, 


though, did 


it, When ones your sweet child appeared 
| perm the seenme 7 ut what a time Miss 
Mitehell isin tinding that picture! 1 was 
ANIM ietie fer tare Sete thee teorninge-rowns. 
It was only really tinished yesterday. J 
berger wets wall + atrie lo stay ? , ; 
oY ann j art te mew the efleet of that 
j ‘ barn in tale alsin ane Jet. 
tice ree,” Sire. Childers replied. ‘Can 
| » beers Chiming, tor bout bierres is 
« e me ‘ 4 
jinx M j hia tiirtend, + hue 
al , via “er ue ‘ ee Tacaticlesd 
tine 4 tiire lady ¢ j ‘I ‘ J 
‘ kre ‘ j t] Sie } «lear 
t ‘ prhacote tpelijand 
hey ‘ tire inst tine traek 
rrestiriel ' ‘itherw e the pallor 
of bee ties ered the = tie«d levcokk ine bie 
“ye i lia failed t attract at 
tertitie 
ial \? ' ‘ Viliziaticon 
t ‘ ! fers, ra 
j this st 
rel a4 beiatiers > 
st «+ feor Teeth 
‘ dil 
; ' lie ‘ 
and ‘ feored 
‘ ‘ ‘! sores thee 
purr 
best I tithe, & 
in andy a of turn 
it a oT take thee 
" rhiisy iter, aot ih it NV imst 
thy tatig fi th 
*h «bee ‘ thies bicowtemm ax 
iresd li Miteliell te 
prope tie y cortaled comph yy bee 
pleamant atid Kilful was thee 
lie is Mrs 
‘ Mtevie planes at 
t Z ii sf hittlie eu 
y ‘ é ij f iret 
’ : . t 





—,'tanine,” far 


ELFIN REVELS. 


Lt fa 

\ feotewt 
P.ive Imriece mils tee Live te 
‘rf the elit my 
Vad thelr st 
lm the moonteame «ilv ry shimmer. 


forgliove-telis= 


ieegic De Weis fii laitaer 


W bere the mossy sward is softest, 
«of the 

ty ber maidens fair surrounded, 
Site the lovely elfin-~jueen, 


freshest richest green, 


(on a rose-leal throne reclining, 
Dewdrops mid ber bright locks shining 


(say elf-maidens dance all lightly 
With their gallant elfin-knights,; 
In the mushroom-ring they circle, 
Glow-worme are their “fairy lights 
Tiny points of radiance gleaming 
W ben the tired world is dreaming. 


lDewdrops, honey, wild-fow r pe tals 
Form the dainty fairy-feast 
Hut the airy bost must vanisb 
bre the red dawn lights the Fast, 
V hen the larks are upward springing, 
Joyous matin-carols singing! 


a 


Robina’s Idea. 


BY L. «. T. 


but no one ever thought of calling 
her anything else. 

“Why am | so nicknamed?” she would 
answer an inquirer; ‘‘and why do | allow 
it? Well, you know, it wason account of 
my *ma!l! bright eyes. They are bright 
atill, [am told. That began it. 

“A friend used to say—we were boy and 
girl together—1 had ‘the sharpest little 
black beads in my bead that ever was;’ 
boys are never grammatical; anc then my 
voice, they used to say, rang like a robin's 
Of coarse, I don’t mind! Only people who 
are loved very tenderly get nicknamed. | 
wouldn’t be called anything elee for all 
the worid!’’ 

The “still” and the “used’’ had a pa- 
thetic sound, but when you looked at the 
speaker you wondered the need for them. 
She was one of those cheery little souls 
who never grow old; and you were sure 
ashe would go to her grave witbouta gray 
hair or a disfiguring wrinkle. 

She wae not troubled with ths weight of 
e thing, and the mind tbat 
works simply doesn't tax the body. But 
ber life bad not been an easy one. 

Death of beloved ones had lacerated her 
tender heart froin to time; pecuniary dif 
ficulties bad necessitated wearing econo- 
mies; love had been crossed by a fatal 
misunderstanding; and loneliness, so far 
as natural ties were concerned, was now 
her portion 

If you could have persuaded her that 
she still looked young, and the ‘middle 
age” stigma she insisted op was an ab- 
surdity, she would then declare it was 
God who kept ber youthful for some wise 
purpose. 

Her simple child like faith was her uiti- 
matum. Scientists and might 
saggeet a perfectiy healthy body deserved 
ite praise; bot this she confessed, witb a 
conviction that compelled silence, was the 
reeauitof faith. 

Suffering Wasan unnécessary evil in the 
world, she heic. The great Founder of 
Christianity had rebuked its preeence as a 
lack of faith. 

Inasmuch as (iod is good and the fount 
of sil being, He cannot produce physical 
or moral deformity. She taught the doo 
trine far and wide, and it was often, in 
nervous cases, of far more use than the 
whole science of medicine pul together. 

In figure she was small and cosiiy 
plump, with the prettiest cCimpled little 
bands youever saw. Dimpies were her 
finishing touch of barmony. 

They lurked merrily in the corners of 
her mouth when she smiled; there was a 
miechisvous ove in the centre of ber round 
litte chin, that must have plagued the 
hearts of her admirers when nature taught 
her coquettish tyrannies, 

For Robina had had her train of lovers, 
and many 8s good man bad offered her the 
ebeiter of his heart and home. But the 
gailor lad, who had read her wrongly, and 
who bad gone to sea and forgotten her, 
was the one romanceof her life; all that 
went before was obliterated; there could 


Pear: was not her baptiema! name, 


adoctors 


be nothing to follow. 


/ 
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there was no onein the small country 
parish who did not love her, or weloome 
at all times, and under all circumstances, 
her rosy face and bright eyes. 

This was the picture of ber that was pre 
sented to Winifred Seidon when she came 
oS =——— to stay wilh ner baecheior ancie, 
Dr. Haynes. 

**! hope she will call on you at once, my 
dear,’’ be said at their first breakfast to- 
wether. ‘Sneis by far the nicest woman 
aboul here. And you'd never believe she 
isan old maid.” 

“I'm giad of that,” Wintfred sald, 
cracking ber egg peremptorily. “I can’t 
bear old maids. Wedon’t bave them in 
London, you kpo«."’ 

“Don’t bave them ?” 

“They simpiy don't exist,”’ she eald, 
meeting his astonished gianes over the top 
of his paper. “Nc; they are all autbors if 
they are over thirty. And you couldn't 
possibly call an author an old maid; 
they'd put you in their books directly. 
And we are giris in London nowadays till 
we are thirty.’’ 

“You are only twenty-two,” he said, 
looking inquiringiy at her handsome face 
and puzzied at its sangfroid ex pression. 

“Yes; lam only a precocious child. I’ve 
some years still before | need look up my 
gram mar.’’ 

“But you’ve got to marry,” he said, 
roused at last ana laying down his paper. 
‘I intend to see to that | bear you re- 
fused five or six cffere thisseeson. W hat- 
ever was the use of James bothering to get 
you presented and ail that iddie-dedee?”’ 

‘Ungrateful of me—waan’t it? But 
what is your method? I’m carious!’ 

*‘Contigulhty. And my young partner, 
Tom Knightley, is exactly the man. He 
jan’t rich, but comfortably off, and not 
particularly good-looking—vat has brains! 
My dear girl, if he ian’t at the top of the 
profession before he’s forty, my name's 
not Dick Haynes! Now you'll see a good 
deal of him, and can’t fail to like him, and 
you must just make up your mind with- 
ovt any nonsense to marry bim.” 

‘Does he know of this project P”’ 

Dr. Haynes fidgeted. 

“Well, I may have eaid somé@tning or 
other about you. Bot--and this is the one 
drawback—he told me he bad no inten- 
tion of marrying—talks of wedding science 
and ali that etuff.”’ 

She pushed her chair back, and walked 
tothe window, and cast a bDisziag stare 
across the flower beds. 

“I’m afraid Iam unequal to the con- 
test,’’ she said in ber cooi voice. 

The old doctor came to her side and 
leant bis band on ber shoulder. 

“Have Il vexed you? Taken a liberty ?”’ 

She stood so talland dignified; ber biue 
eyes alight with anger, and the color deep- 
ening in ber beaatiful classic face, 

She did not answer fora moment, and 
he removed his hand and touched the 
wonderfu! goid bair gleaming ion the sun. 

‘Don't let’s start with a quarrel!’ he 


pleaded. 
She turned 


his neck. 

“If 1 didn’t love you, and only you in 
ailthe world, you wicked littie Uncle 
Dick, I'd shake you into jeily, I’m so 
savage with you! Can’t you understand 
whata dreadful fooil shall feel when I 
866 this brain prodigy of yours ?’’ 

“Bat why ?"”’ 

“Why? Why, of course, he’ll never 
look at me without remembering I’ve 
come to marry bim !”’ 

“No, no; be won't think anything of the 

ind. His mind is just choke full of 
atwsthetic experimenta He’s forgotten 
all about you —I’m sure he has.”’ 

She laughed deliciousiy; pinching his 
old cheek and shaking him weil. 

*“Unele Dick! What a blunder you must 
have made of your love affairs !’’ 

Robina came to see her that afternoon. 
The little woman advanced shyly as the 
tail, fashionably dreased girl entered the 
room; nor did the conventional handshake 
put her more at ease. 

“I am afraid you will find this place 
rather dull, Miss Seldon, after your 
gaicties in London,” she said. 

“I want to,”’ Winifred answered; her 
Kisunce softening as she took Robina in. 
“I’ve been longing to visit Uncle Dick 
éver since he settied here, for that reason. 
A dull place is so exciting.’ 

“Dear me! 1 didn’t know that—that 
sort of thing wae real. I’ve read it in 


and threw herarms round 


“Whata pity! Bat I suppose you have 
mo time witb your social duties.” 

‘*They are vampirish, certainly. But one 
gets into the habit of thinking one has no 
time for anything. Uacie Dick says you 
dothe work of fivecr six women, and I 
expect you have always time to spare.” 

“No; I’m a dreadful grumbier some 
days, because 1 can’t make the hours 
longer. You seetbis is sucha straggly 
parish; so much time is spent tramping.” 

“You should rides bicycle. Bat per- 
haps you disapprove?” 

“Not exactly,”’ Robina hesitated. 
you ride one yourself?”’ 

“Of course. You are forced to do so in 
town if you are unfortunate enough to be 
between the age of seven and seventy. 
Batl simply loathe it.” 

‘Do you think they will ever be 
cheaper ?’’ 

A sudden understanding flashed through 
Winifred’s mind. 

“You mean to say you'd like one and 
can’tafford to buy one? Do forgive my 
rudeness! |] can’t imagine what it mast be 
like to want something you can’t get !”’ 

Robina looked amez3d again. 

‘**Would you like to be poor ?” 

“Yes. I hate money. I detest luxury. 
It is all absolute slavery.” 

“How you wiliagree with Mr. Knight- 
ley! I never saw such a contented man. 
And I suppose, if he weren't so chari- 
table, he would be quite rich, only he’ll 
never push forward and make the stand 
he might.” 

Winifred did not answer. She did not 
want to own that idea of him appeai to 
her. She geve his visitor some tea and 
turned the conversation. And then RKo- 
bina got up. 

“IT hope you’li come and see me soon ?”’ 

**171l come to-morrow, if I may.” 

Robina beamed. 

“Do! Mr. Knightley has promised to 
bave tea with me, and you will help to ea 
tertain him, won't you?” 

There was no drawing back; but when 
she was alors Winifred began to consider 
abe would be pretty well choked with the 
man. He was to dine with them that even- 
ing, and evideutly the contiguity plan 
would be putin fail forca ~ 

She dressed early, and was amusing 
herse:! strumming the piano when K night- 
ley was announced. She gazed at him 
critically as he came down the drawing- 
room. He wasa rather tall, square-buiit 
man, with a massive head and strong, 
penetrating dark eyes, and a very nobie 
face. 

For the first time in her life Winifred’s 
self- possession left her somewhat, and she 
said shyly, as she shook hands— 

“I don’t know if you’ve heard my name. 
Iam Winifrea Seldon.” 

“I hope I shall not forget,”’ he answered 
abruptly. ‘“‘l’ve an unpardonabie babit 
of letting names slip me. Faces never do. 
And I have met you before.”” 

“] think not.”’ 

“Yes, 1 have,” he answered decisively. 

She sat down, trying to evade his scrut 
iny; but he remained standing, staring at 
her. 

“It was ata table d’hote iu Switzerland 
somewhere, last summer. I sat opposite 
to you, and I remember remarking you 
had the largest, coldest hand for a woman 
I had ever seen.”’ 

He was staring pow at ber large, shapely 
white handa; and she laughed. 

**You are as polite as the Cninaman who 
told an English lady what he admired 


“Do 


about ber most were ber big feet. Bat you | 


may be right—I wasin Switzsriand iast 
year.”’ 

“There is always 80 much character in a 
band,” he said, not listening to ber. “One 
can gather a great deai atthe first giance. 
W bereas the face only expreeses what the 
owner chooses.”’ 

Nevertheless, biseyes rested again on 
her beautifal countenance. His ecrutiny 
made her nervous, and she began to re 
sent it. 

“Have you put the vegetabies to sleep ?”’ 
she asked in her studiously polite voice. 
“Uncle tells me you are doing wonderfa! 
things with an swsthetica.”’ 

“Oh, mere experiments. When a dis- 
coverer gives you his secret, you always 
wact to go ‘one better.’ ”’ 


“IT ebouldn’t Discoveries always bore 
me. 


never want to end life, they merely ws® 
to escape pain.” 

“And I want to escape thinking. % 
please talk about something else. D» yo? 
like Miss Talloch ?” 

“Robina ? Of course I do; I love her!” 

“She bas tiny hands.”’ 

“The softest, kindest little hands ever 
made—the hands of an angel.”’ 

*“Who’s that? Robina? Soshe is! so sbé 
ia!’ Dr. Haynes called out as he entered 
the room. ‘‘Who doubts it?” 

“Not I, Uacle Dick. She made me feel 
that] wasthe world, the flesh and tbe 
devii rolled into one,” Winifred laughed. 

“Don’t be profane, my dear,” reoaked 
ber uncie, laughing too. 

She kept upa filppant chatter throag> 
dinner, to which Knightley responded 
with quiet sarcasm, and Dr. Haynes ro> 
bed his hands in ecstasy. 

His Winnie was so clever ! Qaite a match 
for Kaightley’e genius; he shouldn't be 


‘ surprised to hear him propose any wio- 


ute! And how rapt the young man sat 
when Winnie played to him later on ! 

She certainly was a masterfal pianist; 
her strong white bands struck her chords 
clearly and powerfally with a delightful 
crispness. Bat Dr. Haynes was nodding 
asleep when Knightley suddenly went up 
to her and said— 

“Anything but Mendelssohn, p'eate. 
You play marvellousiy, but you have 50 
soul; you never shed atearin yocr life, 
and Mendeissobn is always weepirg.”’ 

She got upand sbutthe piano. “You 
know an astonishing amount abou m2,” 
she said angrily. “It isa pity I haven't 
had the advantage of your analysis be 
fore. Wake up, Uncie Dick! Mr. Knight- 
ley is waiting for billiards.”’ 

‘Good night,” she added, turning to 
him. “Iam afraid we find each others 
little antipathetic.”’ 

They got on no better at Robina’s tea the 
nextday. The good little woman did ber 
best to wavethe olive branch, but even 
her sweet influences failed to make the 
peace. Knightley did not stay long, ob 
viously leaving to avoid walking bact 
with Winifred. 

“Asif I should have given him the 
chance,” she saidto Robina indignantly. 
“I can’t think how you can like him, Miss 
Talloch.”’ 

“I know how good he is,”” Robina an. 
swered quietly. “I have known }' - 
trudge miles to situp all night wit 
cottager’s child, and go without as g 
coat to buy an old woman a a, 
It’s just in these little things one - 
know the whole person; and I 
there is anyone | respect mora mms 

“A pity hie manners belie hirl! 

And the consequential W 
had held ber court of adorers 
went home piqued and an 


Two or three days later 
standing at his window 
ning along, holding Robin 
It was a hot August : 
have been hot work, 
backwards and forw 
energy, and Robina’s 
look on. 

The next afternoo 
home one of bis rog 
corner sharply he w 
Winifred dash in 
coach and snatch 


cottager, and 
little thing a, % 
had been ab “ 
“Carious, 
lempting & , 


ot 
pluck, of < ke ber. “Her natural 


prompted her to save the 

I shouidn’t have expected 
er.’’ 

prise was in store for him. 

ith her uncle two or three 

k, and Knightley always 


er played to bim, nor did he ask 

one evening, coming from the 

room, he met the sweet, pathetic 

of the firat of Mendelssohn’s Lisder 

ar”s down the passages, and at the 

g, ing room door he stopped to listen. 

denly the music ceased, and he turned 
handle gently and went in. 

fo his astonishment, Winifred’s proud 


I prefer thiags to go on as they are.” .ead was bowed on the keys and she was 


cll 


Rut there Was no sent 


sobbing as if her heart would break. A 
; strange emotion se'z3d him and he started 
to go to her, but the remembrance of her 
dislike of him checked him, and he left 
the room, closing the door noiselessily. 
Winifred was an enigma to herself. 
When the paroxysm was over she sprang 
tober feetand paced excitedly up and 
down the room. Whaton earth was hap- 
pening to her? Tom Knightley had been 


ys 


“Suffering amoug them ?” 

“Too much ie done to prolong life 
was better in the old days, wher’**e « 
nes were left to die off.” ——> 

“Do you mean that ?”’ 

‘‘It is only mercifal. Crow 
pray to die——”’ “a of 

“And science is aneweri 
too siowly itis true, buy’ ‘De prayer— 

¢ *urely. People 


DOCKS and always thought it unnatural: 
na ea! < : 2 then i’ ve never lived in London.” 
are very fortunate 


hink so? Sometimes 1 think 





ne is apt to stagnate in thec untry 
and it must be so delightful to attend 
those May meetings at Exeter Hail.’’ 
“I’m afraid I’ve never been to any,”’ 
lolfred ,nswered respectfully. 


people 


























































ae 


Fight when beesid she bad never 
atear in ber lite. It was a literal | 


never remembered doing such 6 
before. She couldn't understand 
d unnerved ber. Sve bad felt ab-— 
unlike herself the whole day. In 
since she came, sbe bed exper- 
emotions. 

she disliked people, asa rule she 
d the thought of them with indif. 
bat Tom Knightley worried her 
turn. She cordiaily tated him; 
couid never rest tillehe knew bis 
every subject. 

that look of pleasure on Roina’s 
sbe presenied her with the 
it was the first spproech to real 
Winifred, had ever knoen. She 
liberally ali ber life, it wasn't 
ab + bad never felt she bed any 
6 gift before. 

tly, that very morning ste bad 
na on Tom Knightley’s arm. He 
ting to her with such a wonderfal 
on bis face, it set Winifred 
ing, with an uncomfortable yearn- 
it must be like to be loved. 

d her uncie’s step in the hall, 
hastily blew out the candles and 
bid bim good night. 





rumored in the little village that 
gbtley had takez a house. W bat 
the meaning of it? Not even his 
Way knew; she could only sbake her 
fully to the many quesiioners. 
nid bs so hard to lose him; he’d 
' nicest lodger she’d e-er done 
tof course it was natural such a 
ptleman shouid get married in the 


pd !’? Dr. Haynes roared, when 
ort reached him. -‘Who on eerth 
ping to marry ?”’ 

ifred shrugged her shoulders with 
n; but the large white hand that 
her book trembied. 

afraid 1 sha’n’t be here to the wed. 
Uncle Dick; I really must be return- 
r me.’’ 

ot really, Winnie? Well, well; it 
’t do to go match making at my age. 
a sad old bungier.”’ 

Dear old thing! What nunsense you 
!” She threw her book down anc went 
knelt by his side. “Itian’t your fauit 
D people can’t get on.” 

“Bat why can’t you?” he broke in, 
stroking her fair bair,and wondering at 
the half-wistful look in ber face. “What 
is the matter with Tom that you don’tlike 
him ? He isn’t particularly bandsome——” 

‘No; but his face—there’s sometbing in 
5 that’s better than mere g°0od looks.’”’ 

“And bis manners are very roughish.’”’ 

‘‘Not to Robina, or to littiecbildren. Oh, 
Uncle Dick, you should eee the sweet 
things fly after him down the bill aod 
empty bis pocketa and ciimb into his 
arms.’’ 

“And then he’s wrapped up in his scien- 
tific pursuits.” 

“Bat aren’t they divine! I believe he’d 
give years of his life to stem the tide of 
disease.’’ 

‘*And—ah, 
wife!’’ 

Dr. Haynes pulled the girl’s head on his 
breast, and there was the oddest iwinkie 
wy in bis eyes as he rocked ber in bis arms, 
ae And then a strange thing bappened. | 
Winifred was arranging tie flowers one | 
morning, when Tom Knighbtiey was an- 
nounced. ‘I’ve come to ask you a favor,’’ 
he said, in his abrupt way, dropping her 
hand quickly,asifitburnthim. “I want | 
you to help me furnisb my bouse.”’ 

“Me? You wantme? Why don’t you 
ask Robina?” 

“I bave; vut she declares you’d do itso) 
much betier. Says you've got more taste, 
and know beet wbat fashionabie iadies 
like.’”’ 

Winifred walked to the other end of the 
room to set a vase down, and tbe bot flush 
died before she faced him again. 

‘‘] shall be very pleased to do anything 
for you.”’ 

“Thank you. The fact is, Miss Seldon— 
as | daresay you’ve heard—I want to get 
married. Do you think I’m a foo! ?” 





well, he’s chosen another 





“It depends on the woman you choose, 
1 suppose,’ ebe laughed nervously. 

‘She’s awitch,” he anewered grimly. 
“That’s why | hope it will comeoff. She 
interferes with everything. I1 can’t get 
away from her, I can’t think of anything 
elise. Bat there is a huge difficulty in the 
way— it was Robina’s idea about the h 





Use 


She is so practical, you know; she deciared 
‘ it was the firststep. But when [| began 
uf consider the pspering and furnishing, and 
Ag " 
is 


all that, I had an attack of vertigo, and if 
you don’t come to my assistance the whole 
thing will fali to pieces.” | 
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So they chose the wa!l paper together. 
They made two or three journeys to town, 
and at jast the house was finished. 

“But why you ask me to help you has 
been an sbeurdity,’’ she said to him, as 
they took a look round the pretty draw- 
ing room for the last time; and she walked 
to the window to gaze atthe enchanting 
view acroes the valley. ‘‘Your taste in 
everything is infinitely more artistic than 
mine.”’ 

“And you think she will be satisfied?’ 
be asked nervously. 

“It your case depends on that point I 
shouldn't think you need fear.” 

“May 1 tell you alittiemore? You 
have been so wrongfully kind, [ feel I may 
presume. ° ° ° The dreadful 
part is—she dislikes me!’’ 

Winifred turned and looked at bim with 
gentie com passion. 

“Ob, ijashe some cold society person? 
You spoke of her as a fashionable lady.” 

‘-That has been her life,’’ he said. 

**Perbaps she will fine this place human.- 
ising. It bas had that effecton me. I 
never dreamed | could feel so happy or— 
or— profoundly miserable.”’ 

“You ?” He saw the droop of the proad 
mouth, and the blue eyes growirg misty. 
“Why are you miesrabie ?”’ 

She bit her lip, and two large tears fell 
slowly down her cheeks. 

“T have wanted you to like mea little,” 
sbe said humbly. 

“Winifred! Look at me!” The two 
white bands were trembling in bis. “My 
dear, my dear! I thought it would be so 
hard to win you. You disliked me so 
much. Can you forgive my cowardice?’ 

She turned her face from him, and tried 
to withdraw ber hands. 

“No,” he said fiercely, “you sbail not 
go till you have answered me. If you 
wou’t come to me, if you won’t share my 
life and all my hopes and prayers, ex- 
ictence will be an empty nothingness to 
me,”’ 

“1? The strange, wild joy waa suf- 
focating her. “Ob, why haven’t you an- 
derstood how I have loved you? Havel 
seemed such a cold thing ail the time?”’ 

He pressed her hands to bis lips. 

“No,” bessaid. “These have grown so 
inexpressibly tender; bct 1 couldn’t dare 
tniok it was for me!”’ . 

—_—>- ae 


GIFTS TO THE PRESIDENT. 





Probably the most interesting room in 
the W: ite House is a large room at the 
very top of the modest-looking two story 
building, which is known as the ‘‘gerret”’ 
or attic. In this room, writes a contribu- 
tor, are stored away most of the presents 
which a President and bis wife receive 
from strangers during the term of cflice. 

At the end of every administration it is 
the duty of the retiring mistress of the 
White House to personally superintend 
the overbacling of this storeroom, in 
order that it may be left empty for the re 
ception of gifis which her busband’s sac- 
cessor is sure to bave thrust upon him by 
adwiring, though unkpown, friends. 

During the administration of President 
Cieveland, recently brought to a close, the 
garret was filled tooverflowing with gifts 
ofevery kind and description, and it is 
said that, during the months of January 
avd February, Mrs. Cleveland was oblig- 
ed to spend a smal! portion of each day in 
looking over the vast accumulation and 


| disposing of the different articles, in order 
| that the room might be swept and garnish- 


ed for President and Mra. McKinley. 
Owing to the popularity of President 

Cleveland’s beautiful wife, moregifts were 

received at the White House during the 


| past four years than at any period in the 


history of the White House, 

Every day dozeus of packsges, sent by 
maii, express, and even freight, were 
bauied inst the door of the Executive 
Mansion, so that when Mrs Cleveland be 
gap her turning-out of the attic, ahe found 
over three thousand gifts confronting ber, 
some of them bave never been opened. 

Nine-tenths of them had never been sean 
by the President, bat during the clearing- 
out time Mrs, Cieveland insisted upon her 
husband’s assistance in the matter of going 
over the contents of the different pack- 


| ages and helping herto decide upoo the 


metbod of their disposal, since, of course, 
they could not all be taken tothe modest 
littie residence to which the household 
was avout to remove, 


When the overbauoling began, it was 
found that a large nurober of the packages 
contained patent medicines, many of them 
warranted t Ire such infantile diseases 
as was supposed would, in the course of 
time, overtake the littie Cleveland chil- 
dren. 


Some of these gifta were accompanied 


bv letters from the manafactorers, giving 
very exp'iicit directions as to how the med- 
icines wereto be taken. Such gifts, of 
course, always remsined upsch now ledged, 
since it was easy ti see that only selfish 
motives prompted their senders. 

Hundreds of cigars and not a iittle 
fishing tackle have been sent to Mr. 
Cleveland, while enthusiastic littie boys, 
knowivug the President's fondness tor 
angling, had sent him large boxes of 
worms and other bait, accom pan ying their 
gifts with personally written notes, ex- 
plaining how, in order to secure the 
latter, they bad risen early in the morn- 
ing after a severe rain storm, and 80 on. 

Letters of this kind were always an- 
swered, and the donors of the worms 
warmly thanked for their efforts to aid 
the President in his favorite sport. 

Among the many envelopes and pack- 
ages opened by Mra. Cleveland were found 
hundreds of photographs accom panied by 
letters fall of pathos. “From sa motner to 
® mother’ would sometimes be the in- 
scription on the photograph. 

The mothers evidently thc ught that the 
President and his wife, being themselves 
parents, would treasure the portraits of 
other people’s babies, especially those 
who were named afier them, of which 
latter there were many. 

Sach messages as ‘‘] have named my 
baby Frances Cleveland Brown,” or ‘*The 
little boy of which the enclosed photograph 
is a speaking likeness, has the honor to be 
named after you Excelliency—he is called 
Grover Cieveland Jones,’’ were found in 
many a ietter along with photographs, 
which were frequentiy framed in hand 
some gilt or enamelied frames. 

The portraite were usually acknow- 
ledged by the President’s private secre 
tary, after which they were sent up to the 
attic. 

Mr. and Mrs. Cleveland found enough 
“lucky’’ objects ir the attic to preserve 
them from evil for at least a century, if 
there be any virtue in the left hind feet of 
rabbits found in graveyards on a dark 
night, coins, stones, and other articles. 

The mcs‘ unique gifts were those from 
country people of limited or even strait- 
ened means, who doubtiess made great 
sacrifices in order to send them. 

Bed quilts enough to cover dczsna of 
beds of ail sizes and patterns had been 
eent by farmers’ wives, some of whom 
wrote letters explaining that each bit of 
patchwork was a picce ofa dress worn by 
themeei ves and their neighbors. 

ln certain instances these crazy patch- 
work quilts were embellished with the 
finest of handsewing and embroidery, 
which must bave been the ruin of more 
than one peir of eyes. 

Home kniited socksand stockings for 
the President, hie wile, and the three lit- 
tie girls were enclosed, too, with the pack- 
ages. 

There were also found to b3 few hyma- 
books and Bibies, some of which had evi 
dentiy been in use for many years. In 
these, numerous verses anid passages were 
underscored by the donors, who were 
country clergymen or religious ‘‘crank+.’ 
Dolis and playthings of every description 
for the children were in great abundance. 

Most of those had been opened on ar- 
rival, the senders, who were frequentiy 
young people, thanked, and after an in- 
apection by the Cleveland chiidren, re- 
legated to the attic, to be brought down tw» 
the nursery when occasion and space per- 
mitted, or to wait until the littie girls had 
“grown up’’ to them. 

Masical instruments were greatiy in 
evidence in the attic. Horns, jewsbarpa, 
music boxes, violins, and bagpipes—the 
latter sent by Scottish. Americans— would 
have turned the White House inw « 
pandemonium, bad they not been care- 
faily pot away on arrival. 

It is stated that the Executive Mansion 
would have been entirely furnished with 
pianos of different makes, had Mrs. Cleve 
land eeen fit to accept the many proffered 
gifts of this description. 

Alreacy the garret has begun to take on 
an air of home. likenens, if large, unopened 
packages, pieces of furniture wrapped in 
stiff paper or wadding, can give it that 
look. 

For ere the Clevelands had turned over 
the mansion to their predec-ssurs, large 
parcels addressed to ‘President McKina 
ley” or “Mra. McKinley, wife of the Pre: 
dent’”’ began to arrive, and were immelia 
tely carried by the sé: vants to the aitic 

The most inconvenient presents receis 
ed by the President's famiiy are acims.« 
such as white mice, puppies, kittens - 
oi They are either f 
arned, or given away 

—_——- << 
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Rome peopie’s vir 
fiseh—when the head o/ 
of selfishness arecut off, there is 
left to eat. 
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Scientific and Useful. 





Cray Ti e4.—An inventor bas produced 
aciay Shingie for Louse rocfing, which 


be cisims cao bes manufactured at alight 
expenseand is very durabie, it is said 
thet the machinery fur making these 


shingies is on hand, and that contracts 
whi soon be entered into to supply them 
by the mi! lion. 

Uriuizisao Wave Powrr —A German 
bas construted a novel bost, which is de. 
signed to utilize the motion of the 
waves asa propulsive power. Two flat- 
bottomed scows are fastened, one each 
side of the boat, by huge hinges, and the 
motion given ihem by the waves is com- 
mun'csied tos lever, which movena fly 
wheel, whichin turns moves the paddle 
wheels. The rougher the sea, the faster 
the boat gen. 


Fiy Parex-—Fiy paper can be made 
thus: Take pyiethram roseuin, cover with 
water ia sulltavie vessel, ciceed, and 
gradually bring to « boil, keeping it there 
jong enough to extract the poisonous prin- 
cipie. About haif bour wii! do. Let cool 
sod then siraia. Soak thick paper with it 
andletit dry. A London druggist has 
jast received a patent on this. It is not 
polsopous to human beiogs or domesti- 
cated animals 

ToCigas Wat Parser —(1) Toremove 
Main® Of metke Where people uave rested 
thels heads op wail papers, uiix pipe-clay 
with water to the cousistency of cream, 
lay ton the #pot, and aliow it to remain 
till the following day, when it may be 
eas.iy removed witha penknife or brush. 
(2) Cat cf the crust of a loaf of bread 
aod rub the wall with a lump of the 
bread; thie will rewove a great deal of the 
abt 

PaixtTina —Machines for patating large 
surfaces heve now been in successful are 
fos some thime, their first extensive em- 
ployment being, if we remeusber rigbtly, 
for the decoration of the World's Fair 
building at Cnicago. In these machines 
the paint ts projected ina fine spray by 
means Of an air biast. It is rather curious 
thats machine on this same principle is 
aow being used for removing paint from 
metallic and other surfaces. This latter 
machine is in reality a sad blast apparatus 
which by simple attrition will remove 
paiatat the rate of one ayuare ivot in two 
minutes 


<< 


Farm and Garden. 





Sa envnixe —The sooner 
farmer prepares cheap and comtortatle 
eheddirg and feeding accommodations 
for his surplus stock and commences the 
study of systematic feeding, and puts it 
inte practice, by consuming through the 
meane of the herd and flock the hay and 
corm produced on the farm, tha nooner 
witlthe resi and poeribie benefits of agri- 
eultare on the farina be realizad, 


the common 


Disease —Wien the flock herd is 
subject to seome ecolagicua Cisease, the 
prectice le to remove the wick animals to 
anew iscation. The proper plan is to re- 
move theme that are well, jeaving the 
Gisease Where it Originsled, as achange to 
ot 


or 


f'resa ground ine sick ones covptaimi- 
nates mre epeceo and muiskéew it more dif- 
feuli ts get rid of tine linease If toe 
uneflerted animale ar6 removed at once to 
ground where the Gisease i6e8 nit exiet 
they tay 8 “2pée entirely, but to remove 
(he eicKk 65668 210 leave the others is ig 
ID V.16 the Cl**ase ty reinainu and de stroy 
ai. 

Potators -Moe#et of thea very large 
growers of poleatees plant many of the 


late maturing varieties. There is a good 
desi of lose in marketing early varieties, 


sapeciaily those dug while thetr skin is 


etiil tender, and is broken by being rup 
tod age inst In hot weather such potatoes 
ro. Sevi.y, and though the price is bigher, 
there ie oot #9 great preont a« for the more 
productivs ia« Op leat can Uaetialiy be 
marke'ed without injury Karty ‘6s 
40 BO geceraliiy produce heavily. Hot 
dry weather ehortens the roj,a, w 
With a j atr piente a 

(he gprowti « ie tubers .« act afte 
Beste t ‘ aS jas 


Daur 
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On Family Affection, 
Family affection, like patriotism, in- 
amount of exclusive- 
the patriot or the do 


a certain 
Not that 
man 


volves 
ness. 

narrow circle 
around himeelf, that all 
within is admirable and all without does 
not matter—that the home or the coun 
try is to be an isolated unit, independ- 
ent of the thousands of units 
which go to make up the world. The 
not have #0 
find a 


mesticated draws a 


and declares 


other 
home-loving man need 
small a heart as to be unable to 
place in it for those whom no blood ties 
unite to him; it is no part of the pa 
triot’s duty to the adjective 
“contemptible”? with the noun ‘alien.”’ 
Yet there must, we would submit, be 
some instinet of exclusiveness and well- 


couple 


marked partisanship in home-life on the 
smaller scale, and patriotism on the 
larger. For it is not given to human 
beings to be entirely comprehensive. It 
is an admirable enough sentiment to 
say, “The world is my country and 
mankind are my brethren;’’ but too 
great diffusiveness leads to a vanishing- 
point. If you water the milk so gener- 
ously that it shall go round to every one 
who asks, the chances are that in the 
end it will be undistinguishable from 
water; and, if affection is not a fixed 
quantity like milk, its quality is) such 
that it is equally capable of being weak 
ened by too great diffusion. 

The world and its community have 
often been compared with a series of 
circles large and small. Tlere they in- 
tersect each other, there they just touch, 
in another case they are superimposed, 
with the edges of the larger showing all 
round the edges of the smaller, and all 
are contained in one comprehensive 
ring. 
a moral to the duties of family life. If 
your life is a little circle away to the 


Such an illustration belps to pont 


east, let us say, What concern have you 
in another little circle lying 
west”? You have but to look at your 
plan to see that, if you do not touch 


you do mO) 


extreme 


the westerly circle direct, 
through other circles, and that, taking 
a pomiuon where you will, there is al 
ways a point of contact to be found. 
But it is clear that, if you make your 
reckoaing in circles, you get a concen 
tration of interest within each cireum- 
ference line, and the smallest circle of 
all is that of the family. Here, by all 
the laws of nature and reasoning, the 
interest ought to be the most intense. 
Family life is indeed the unit of the 
community, and utility as well as in 
the 
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instead of asserting it, shows perhaps 
that the change, if any, that is going 
on i6 not very marked; yet it is not 
pleasant to harbor even the suspicion. 
For family life and family affection we 


take to be not only the first law of pre- | 


one of the first laws of 
social stability and national strength. 
It is here that man differs so widely 


rervation, but 


from the lower animals, which recognize 
no Wes after the offspring have arrived 
at an age t fight their own battles. 
The whole nature of human 
mands a system of independence, One 
person has constantly to be giving an- 
other a help over diflicult and uneven 
ground, and the advanced party pauses 
now and again to encourage and assist 
the laggards. And, if we are to look 
for mutual help in our walk through 
life, itis tothe family that we should 
firstof allturn. It is here that what 
one might almost call the unselfishness 
of partiality comes in. 

If you are as ready to help Tom, 
Dick, or Marry as one of your own 
family, there is every prospect that you 
will help no one at all, for all your time 
will be oceupied in trying to determine 


which is the most deserving case. Not 


that you should avoid giving a hand to 


Tom, Dick, or Harry, if you have one 
free; but remember always that your 
firet duty is to those within the smallest 


circle you inbabit. We cannot but 
think that what is often dismissed as 
parochialism is an instinctive virtue, 
and that one does not rest under a last- 


ing obligation to the town or country 


Which has given one birth or a long | 


sOjOUrnINg place, 

It seems unreasonable that the claims 
Of family affection should need an ad- 
yet, to those 


vocate; in addition 


originally hinted at, who seem to think | 


that a preferential affection for one’s 


family does violence to the principle of | 


comprehensivencss, there are those who 


from carelessness, from 
disposition, or from an illegitimate am- 
bition, belittle family ties. 
there which tends to make life so rich 
and full as these the preferential 
Claim of father, mother, brothers, sis- 
wife, or 
affection? It is a 
the 
lose of which deprives existence of half 


ties- 


ters, husband, children, to 


one’s interest and 


natural and an inherited instinct, 


ite sweetness and light. In early life it 
is seldom wanting. 

Instinet untrammelled by reason is 
unerring, and the child’s affections are 
amatter of course, and ef the first order 
of self-preservation. So the heartless 
and 
tion. Early family life indeed in all its 
phases has much poetry in it. It is 
when children are beginning to grow 
that difficulties 


estrangements 


into) thinking beings 


arise sand commence. 


Where this is the case, it must be ad- 
mitted that the fault too often lies in 
the parental discipline. Too much harsh- 
ness or too great lenience have sown the 
seed of family dissensions, that have 
ripened into passive aversion, if 


But there are prodigal 


not 
open hostility. 
sons and prodigal daughters, who resist 
the utmost influence for good that a 
parent's care can exert, and whoby fate 
or circumstances break a link in the 
chain of family life, and cause sorrow 
and heartache. The causes indeed are 
manifold, but the results are one. 
Though it is of the essence of family 
affection that it should stick to parents, 
brothers, or sisters, through fair report 
or foul, and that they should be loved, 


«tinct demand its preservation in 
fiiliemt cle vwree, And farniily life is neces ricot oes they are good, but because 
earily dependent upon family affection. | they are blo« “l-relations, it must be ac 
(ine is BOmeT mes tempted t ask whether | knowledged that it is ften exceedingly 
fam ffect , 18 not ! the lecrease { « 1, | 

I ines it t ‘ ire . Ww 
to make the home less of a home t! Dappreciative f changing circum 


it once Waa The fact that we ask this, 


stances, 18 in a position much more 


life de- | 


we | 


pettiness of | 


But what is | 


neglectful parents are the excep. | 


| delicate and deserving of more sym- 
pathy than popular feeling allows; stil! 
_ worse is it where members of the family 
| of a man who has arrived at an appre- 
| ciation of good taste and pride in his 
integrity are dissolute, vulgar, social 
scCApegraces. 

Worst of all are the people who, hav- 
ing not the slightest family pride or 
affection themselves, deliberately trade 
upon these virtues in others—the pa- 
rents who, in lazy scampishness, sponge 
on their children, the children who 
wring a disgraceful living out of the 
tortured hearts of parents. It is impos- 


sible to shut one’s eyes to this fearful | 


abuse of family affection. We should 
not like to advance the belief that all 
responsibility can ever cease towards a 
recklessly-incorrigible worthless member 
of a family, or that he can ever quite 
sink into the general mass of the sub- 
merged and lose his family individual- 
ity; but unquestionably there does come 
a time in many a family circle when 
giving way to the selfishness and vicious 
the the 


indulgence of ‘“‘wastrel’’ of 


house is little less than complicity in | 


self to be tricked by an arrant rogue is 
not wholly free from the approach of 
the roguery which his weakness has 
made possible. 
| Happily, family affection is, com- 
| paratively, not often concerned with 
| these difliculties of black sheep and = in- 
human parents. Ordinarily, though 
may be a gould deal of pettiness 


there 
|and disagreement, caused by the clash- 
ling of wills in a narrow circle, there is 
| family loyalty underneath. And we 
| think, however broad and altruistic we 
may become, we shall never get beyond 
the need for a preferential family affec- 
tion. It is surely an admirable pride 
that leads us to believe our parents or 
brothers or sisters are, on the whole, 
better than the parents, brothers, and 
sisters Of anybody clse—that makes us 
fondly exaggerate the wit of a brother, 
the beauty of a sister, the charm of a 
mother! We do not love the world the 
less for giving our hearts to our family 
in a spirit of enthusiasm. Though 
temperament will always govern the 
amount of demonstrativeness which af- 
fection exhibits, under all temperaments 
there should exist a sense of responsi- 
bility for one’s family, the idea of sus- 
tained mutual indebtedness; and in no 
way can life be more naturally enriched 


than by the preservation and cultivation 
of family sympathy. 
—_—> oS 
Aw ideal is not a mere imagination of 
what is or what may be; itis a concep- 


tion of what should be—of 





something | 


nobler than we have yet seen and better | 


than we have done; and, when this con- 
ception takes form in the mind, though 
no external law may prescribe it, though 
no public opinion may espouse it, it 
speedily involves what may be a social 
law in the future, and what must be a 
private law for ourselves. 


_——- 


Correspondence. 





G. G. F.—The «ack but i« a wind instru- 
mentof the trumpet «pectes, capable of being 
drawn out to different lengths, and, perhaps, 
identical with the modern trombone, which is 
said to have been modelled by the Italians 
from an anclent one excavated at Pompeii, 
and which on tts firet introduction into Eng- 
land was called a sackbut. 


Fiuinty.—The custom is «aid to have 
originated In a statute published by the Scot- 
tish Parliament in the year lo6, which ordains 
that a lady may propose to “the man she 
likes,” and that if he refuses ber, be must pay 
“ane hundredity pundi«s." The statute also 
counsels the man that if be can make it ap- 
pear that be is engaged, then he shall be 
free. 


(. M. S.--Of the origin of music no cer- 
tain knowledge can be olAained, nor is it easy 
to determine what it wae in ite primitive state. 
It was in all probability coeval with man, and 
it may almost be assumed that vocal music 
preceded that of instruments The first traces 
of the art were found in kyypt, where it was 
undoubtedty carried to a high degree of per- 
fection. 


W. G.—Yes, finding nine peas in a pod 
has a superstition attached to it. Nine is the 
chief of the three mystical numbers. Five 
and three are the others. According to ytha- 
goras man is a full chord eight notes -then 
comes deity. Love is the deity that comes 


with your nine peas. So lay the podon the 


wrong-doing. The man who allows him- | 400r-#11], and the first young ian who steps in 


is your fated cavalier —-#0 runes the fable. 


A. R. R.—The word “yacht” is unques- 
tionably to be traced to the off Danish *jagt, 
Ineaning a vessel for the chase of others, such 
as the capture of pirates and smugglers, Asa 
Inatter of course, speed wasin them a prime 
essential, and the same property being largely 
aimed at in pleasure-crafts, the original menn- 
ing of the word was gradually widened until 
it caine to be defined asa “a light and elevantly- 
furnished vessel, used either for private par- 
ties of pleasure, or a8 a vessel Of #tale to convey 
princes, ete., from one ‘Jace to another,” or, 
“a sea-golng vessel used only for pleasure- 
trips, racing, and the ike.” 


A. B. C.—We prefer not to offer our 
readers advice respecting financial invest- 
ments. Anything we mightaay on the point 


would be of a perfectly bumdrum character. 
Broadly speaking, satisfactory investments 
divide themselves into two classes first, local 
investments, over which the investor bas some 
personal control, such as « business of hin own 
or a business that he can influence, and, sec- 
ondly, guaranteed Government Investments, 
that approach as near ae posible to matety. 
Whether any one chooses one or other of these 
forins of Investment depends chiefly upon 
personal character. A tan who has the busi- 
ness instinct will keep bis money under his 
own control, using it as an auxiliary to his 
shrewdness and industry. He will be con- 
vinced that he can make far better use of his 
money on his own account than any board of 
financiers will make on bis behalf. On the 
other hand, nen without business energy and 
women without a knowledge of the world 
should think, first, secondly, and thirdly, of 
safety. (Giovernment stock and corporation 
loans usually are safe investments; but we 
must altogether decline to recommend foreign 
stocks and loans, which tuight at almost anys 
moment be most seriously atlected by political 
complications at present unforeseen, bro not 
speculate Unless the enterprise ix one that you 
can affect by your own #kill and industry. 


P. W. b.-—Henry Hudson, the naviga- 
tor, was first employed by a company of Lon* 
don merchants to seareh for the north-west 
passage in 140, when he sailed in a small 
vessel with a crew of only ten men and a boy 
to the east coast of (rreenland, lat. , where 
he was stopped by ice, After three months of 
fruitiess exploration be returned to bugland, 


| When he sailed again, Aprti 2), 1¢”—, hoping to 


Iv we struggle to overcome a fault or | 


to resist a temptation, and succeed, the 


time comes when we lose all desire to 


commit the wrong; the self-restraint is | 


over, and we enter into the true free- 
dom, where desire and duty are one. 


THere is a proverb which says that, 
“when pain ends, gain ends too,”’ which 
means essentially that the best part of 
life—the the 
struggle and the aspiration rather than 


real vain of it—is in 


in the attainment 


Wher: 1 have fixed 


mracter f sin time tn ‘ ii) 


and habit has well been described 


tual 


| as second nature. 


Nova Zembla and 
Spitzbergen, but hindered by ice, 
not being able to wet to the enetward of the 
former Jand. On April 6, 14h, he began an- 
other vogage to the north-enet of Asin, sailing 
from Amsterdam in the service of the Iiutch 
hast India Company. His crew being unable 
to endure the clitnate, he sailed for lavis 
Straits, but came to the Amertcean coast in lat. 
14. Sailing south he discovered the mouth of 
the river which has received his name. Huav- 
ing sailed up the river to the head of naviga- 
tion, and explored it in @ boat for some miles 
farther, and afterwards followed the 
south as far as Chesapenke ay, be returned to 
England. In April, 16/0, be began bis fourth 
voyage with twenty-.bree #allors, pasxing in 
June and July through the «trait aud into the 


find the passage between 


wae again 


eoust 


bay which now bears his name. Finding, 
however, that this did not give bimn an open 


route westward, he resolved to winter there 
and resumed exploration« in the spring. His 
provisions ran short, aod he was competed to 
return. It that he inenmutiously «de 
clared in their destitute he would 
have to leave some behind «and ina mutiny he 


ix said 


condition 


“ith lls son and seven 
remained faitiful 
abandoned if 


ofthe tineers ind an ex 


was seized and placed 


others who to him in an 


open boat, and fale War re 
vealed by one 


wae sent fror be 


= thay 
mMmmunicates With lavis Strait tem! 


Hiudson Strait, 


land, Fox Channel extends north. 


and enst of Routhbampton Is- 


~ 
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IN THE OLD KOSE-GARDEN. 





BY L. M. 
Even, when roses are over-biowing 
And this is all of the tale I know 
yomay bear a step in the old rose-garden, 
\ here the cream was broken so long ago. 


< 


own the paths where the lilies are shining, 
Where passionate roses Hhineshinthe gloom, 
Vhben whispering winds oer the inoor come 


sighing, 
she passes, to waitin her peeries® bloom, 


Nhen up from the valleys the mists are 


drifting, 
~hrouding the earth and the beav ns in gray, 
When the silence is deep, to an old-time 
trysting 
You may bear a step, if you pass that way. 
Wan grows ber face with a yearning sorrow, 
sets in the touch of a long despair, 
Holding ber handstoan empty greeting. 
jist! ‘Tis her step on the broken stair. 
Ever when roses are over-biowing, 
When shadows are length ning over the 
jena; 
dream of a step in the old rose-garden, 
\nd a fale fair face that will waiting be. 
— 


Essie’s Choice. 


ISSIE leaves Germany on Saturday. 
4 Yeu, vew—it will be best in every 
4 way —ch, Sarah?” and the speaker, 
i crave bandsome man, laying downa 
letter, turned inquiringly to his wife—a 
tresh-colored young woman, with dark 
eyes, smoothly plaited hair, and a some- 
what decided mouth and chin. 

The lady made no reply, busied herselt 
nervously with the Dreakfast-equipage; 
her hands trembled, and a little stream ot 
trickled along the snowy table- 


ee 


coltee 
eloth. 

The Doctor looked at the widening stain 
and then at bis wife in some consterna- 
tion; but Sarah was not even aware of the 
mishap, and her husband, impressed by 
this circumstance, bestirred himself to 
discover the reason. 

“Dear, dear!” he ejaculated, a disagree- 
forcing itself upon his 
mind thathis wife’s ideas and his own 
were no longer in anison. “Dear, dear!” 

and his brown sunburnt face became 
clouded with doubt and perplexity. How 
odd women were, even the most sensible 
ofthem! Why, only last night— 

Here his reflections came to an abrupt 
ond, for, most amazing thing otall, Sarah, 
his dear strong-minded Sarah, was ac- 
tually erying. Vo throw his newspaper 
down and draw his little wife to his side 

is the work of a moment. 

Lassie’ —his« favorite name for his wife 
Jet me hear what 


ible convietion 


shen moved —‘come 
the bother!” 
sarah, quickly ashamed of her 
-s, dried her eyes, and tried her hardest 
oevade hisquestioning. Dutthe Doctor, 
trnild, was persistent; he had too much 
tstake to let matters rest ax they were, 
‘No we must thrash this out,’? he said 
ravely. “Is it Kasie, whom you promised 
love and weleome? It you wish to 
iw back, say so and have done withit!” 
Ktern tones pierced his 


weak- 


nd the cold 
le’s heart. 
sarah bit her 
en swiftly mantled her 
Hliantly than ever. She 
t-contained woman; and yet, from the 
« Doctor Hilyard had made her his wite 
oyears before, her obedience and de- 
Remember. 
ythis, the Doctor rose and, pushing 
ide his untasted treakfast, Iaid his 
ind kindly but firtuly upon his wife’s 
oulder, 

“Is it distastetul to you-—-I see it; and 
tthe girl is motherless, fatherless, like 
urself. Why, lassie,” be went onina 
erent tone, “itis not like you! Your 
isband’s beloved andonly sister! Why 
/you grudge her house-room 7" 

Why? Bitterly Sarah Hilyard asked 
crself the question. Richard, her hus- 
ind, would never comprehend her rea- 
on, Dut the instinet of obedience tri- 
tuphed, though heart and soul 


rich color fled, 
cheeks more 


a proud 


lipo, the 


Was 


tion had never faltered, 


rebeiled 
it the prospect. 

“30, Richard, no 
miserable else, and then I 
said, with 


kiasie must come; 
nu would be 
Ould be miserable too,’ she 
conscious pathos, 


The Doetor bent down and gave her one 


his rare kisee 
Make the little one a« happy aS Vol 
wie me, dear wife, ‘ sich} s“kilv;and 
r } meott 
iMexX pected 
i Sarah's prepara ‘ * Tia 7erth Cartas 
pleted, 
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As he set off, the Doctor waved hi« hand 
affectionately to his wite. The little bed- | 
room up-stairs—he had peeped into it on | 
his way down —-looked exceedingly pretty 
and inviting. 

Essie used to be fond of flowers, and 
it was Sarah who had gathered and placed 
them there. Dear Sarah—what a capital 
manager she was! Ah, he had been a | 
bachelor long enough to appreciate her | 


merits! 
So, in a very contented frame ot mind, 


the Doctor drove along the white country 
road; but, as he neared the town of Pen- 
manmawr, his pulses quickened, and he 
grew as eager and excitedasaboy. Kasie 
was a child of thirteen .when he had «een 
her last—lank, forlorn, miserable. 

liow she had clung tohim at parting! 
Whata wrench it had been to let her go! 
But, necessity knowing no law, brother 
and sister had bowed to the inevitable. 

A good education was all that the young 
man could ensure her, His own prospects 
were ot a humble desecription--the modest 
sum that was left atter providing tor her 
five years’ sojourn in Germany had pro- 
cured him a practice in a Welsh willage, 
Which afforded a livelihood, it it did not 
allow scope for ambition. A sacrifice? 
Not a bit of it! 

The Doctor had never looked at it in 
that light; and his age and the death of 
his father and mother had now constituted 
him less the girl’s brother than her guard- 
ian. Happily he had a home at last to 
offer her, and she would be ander hi« 
protection until she exchanged it for one 
of her own. 

Up and down the platform the Doctor 
paced, cogitating and building castles in 
the air. The village was dull and quiet; 
but ina few years’ time he would buy a 
practice in London, tor he had amass! a 
few hundreds already. 

He would keep his carriage; Eewie 
should go into society. Small country 
practitioner though he was, Richard Hil- 
yard never forgot that he bore an old and 
honorable name, and was born and bred a 
gentleman. 

Ile did not, he could not torget that fact 
when the train steamed into the station 
and Essie stood by his side. A flower of 
rare growth she seemed amidst the «rowd 
of homely Welsh passengers—a «light 
graceful girl, with large hazel eyes and a 
wealth of golden brown hair framing a 
sinall exquisite face. Both hamis were 
quickly in his. 

“Dick, dear Dick—together at last {" ex- 
claimed a sott musical voice; and then the 
Doctor gazed at his sister with pride and 
astonishment. 

This was Essie, then! The child had 
developed into a beautitul girl Ah, the 
carriage and practice in elgravia seemed 
singularly appropriate! 

Her brother sighed a little as he placed 
her in the old-fashioned gig; sordid reali- 


| 





ties seemed to press upon him all at onee 

his sinall means and humtle surround- 
ings. Essie was troubled try neo such mix- 
givings, her eyes wandered around. eur- 
veying the mountain height» admiringly. 

They were nearing Dwygyfylchi now, 
Dick told her. Then the village was left 
behind —an inn, twogeneral «hope, and a 
cluster of cottages—and presently the 
Doctor pointed out his bome. 

“That is Bron-y-craig.” he «aid. And 
saw ahouse built of white «ten 
standing by itselt, with a flower-garden in 
front, the sea stretching tar away in the 
distance, and brown heather-clad moun- 
tains like huge sentinale guarding the 
dwelling on cither side. “That i« Kron-yv- 
craig,” he repeated; “and that ix my wite 
standing at the door 

The girl siipped one of her hands into 
her brother’s. Dick's letter had told ber 
so little. 

Sarah was Dick's wife and her «iter-in- 
law, but she was still artually a «tranger. 

Her brother divined her thought«, pat- 
ted her encouragingly upon the shoulder, 
and then a moment later she was helped 
down from the high gig, and Sarah, al- 
vVancing, in a few well-chosen words wel 
comed her home. 

Mrs. Hilyard accom panied her presently 
to her room, and hovered about with prim 
courtesy. breathed frealy 
when she was alone, but her countenance 
lengthened visibly. 

Then, shaking off her 
bathed her face, and ran lightly dows the 
Stairs to take her place at the tea-table 


issie 


that ix Sarah.” 


i 


bissie Ssseste 


depression, «hu 


| her eyes; nothing she did oratterupted w | eumed her 


lirame of mind for some time. 
| far from well, the girl’s pood 
| absence of responsibility fretted and an 


do came up to her rigid standard ot excel- 
lence. 

So Essie nervously desisted; but tortu- 
nately the girl had resources’ which cir- 
cumstances aided in developing. Music, 
sketching, and writing—for she was of a 
literary turn—absorbed her time; and 
then, in the evening, there was Dick. Ah, 
what sweeter at the end of his busy day 
than to play tohim in the gloaming! 
Then, when the lights came, there were 
eager animated discussions —the topics of 


the hour, the last new book——-for Dick pro- 


cured this luxury at least for his sister. 

And Sarah was silent. The restricted 
bent on her homely inelastic mind would 
not permit her to expand under this new 
influence. The needs ot the body, the re- 
quirements of the household, the use of 
the needle-—only such things in Sarah's 
opinion should concern women. Politics, 
public matters, books were outside of 
their province. 

Sarah enunciated this doctrine omer ti 
Kasie in the early days of her arrival. 
The girl shook her head; she reeognized 
the futility of argument, and said nothing, 
only wondered—dimly wondered. Surely 
aman needed something more! It was» 
something however which a lack of eul- 
ture could never supply. Poor Sarah—it 
was a bitter hour when that convention 
stole into her breast! And the Doctor 
guessed nothing ot the truth. Sarah wa« 
seldom demonstrative—she was 
now then ever; and Essie was happy, he 
saw, and enjoyed abundance ot leixure. 

As the spring advanced, Essie learned 
to spend her leisure out of doors, and 
sketch-book in band, she would ramble 
about the country, halting where her 
fancy dictated. 

Sarah offered no objection, the girl was 
out of her way, and she rather encouraged 
such expeditions. So Essie tollowed her 


less = 


bent without let or hindrance, a child in | 


spite of her eighteen years, with a child's 
love of freedom and pleasure. 

Shortly however the Doctor forbade 
these solitary wanderings. It was» all 
very well while the mountains were ten- 
anted only by sheep; but, as the tourist 
season had begun, he demurred, on the 
seore of propriety. 

Too busy himself to spare much time at 
home, he urged his wife to act as Ex«sie’» 
chaperon. The girl had seen very little of 
the country, after all, and would benetit 
by the change and exercise. 

Mrs. Hilyard’s face assumed a seome- 
what stolid expression; she did not dis- 
sent, but determined to find a way out of 
the difficulty. Essie should marry; it 
would be tar better for her to settle down 
in a home of her own than to destroy the 
comutort of another woman’s. Lewis Ka- 
ven evidently admired the girl -he could 
solve the difficulty. 

Honest, slightly provincial in appear- 
ance, wholly in love, Lewis placed hirn- 
selfiin Mrs. Ililyard’s hands only tox 
gladly, and with her encouragement tal 
court to the pretty dainty girl whom be 
hoped to win tor his wile, Exsie accepting 
his shy attentions in complete ignoranes 
of bis cherished ambition. 

Mer indulgence would soon have ended 
could she have divined his motives. A- 
it was, she learned to look upon him a= « 
friend, singing and chattering te 
evening after evening in a careless girlish 


beste 


| fashion, 


The Doctor attached no importance 
his visits. Lewis was a connexion of his 
wite’s— an honest lad, a landholder, and a 
capital farmer; but any thought of hin a= 
Iossie entered his 


ahuseband for never 


head, until Sarah one day announced the 


| engagement. 


Doctor did not know the eis 
to the engage 
way. Mrs. 


ut the 
eumstances that had led 
ment. Itceame about in this 


| Hilyard had been in a peculiarly irritatle 


Nervous, 
spirits ard 


noyed ber. 
kiesie singing at the pian, 

Ling verses for hours, and worst crime of 

all, Essie entertaining visitors 

drawing-room, as Sarah had 


Essie seri 


ims (the 
never yet 
learnt to do, were becoming intolerable! 

she could not, would not consent to be « 
own house. 


cipher in her bissie shernid 


play with Iawis no longer, he shou 
«peak that very day; and Laewine did «« 
and was retused with yentle but decide 


lignity. 


Days weeks passed aways bem is Mrs. Wilyard met the young mar 
first impression did not change, thoug! sith a hopeless look on his face, he on 
her sister-in-law and herwelf 4 “way to th loor. He er urtste aa | 
getalony atter a ta« f I stance, and she perem pte 

ashy tT tiie east tf f ator tit t 

? 
iit ~ “arah 
| to learn or assist She virl wa ‘ Phe rave, irritation, and «: 


culminated at this moment «2 


| oft her 
| beevenses, Sarah, heer 
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she watched the fair slender girl, when« 
proud surprised eyes metherown. Angry 
words and bitter taunts ixsued from her 
lige, and besie learned at last Sarah's tru: 
setitiment=, and shrank beneath the 
of a jealous woman's fury. 
“Lewi« ix of my kin, but he i- 
enough? (eh. I understand 
she cried passionately, 
words Gillowesd 


lash 


not gewnl 
quite well” 
amd a torrent of 
biting, cruel, bitter. 

Lewis «trode to Sarah's side and shook 
her reughly thy the arm. 

“How dare you «peak so!” he exclaim 
ed in stern indignation. “What harm —” 

Hat Sarah broke im harshly 

“A woman wants her home toherself 
it i+ stem ple enough '’ 

She began now however to repent of her 
crest he ret. 

Facie sank inte her chair; she was un 
nerved and trembling in every limit. 
bewi« watebed her tor a moment, then he 
teil upon hix knees by the girl's side and 


coverexd 


she exclainved, 


her hamd« with kisses: then he 


gradually imprixoned them in his strong 
clap. 

“EP willlowe von and care for vou, darl 
only give me the 


ing. =* leony ax I live; 


right to guard and protect you! he «aid 


hue«kily. 

Amd sarah had her wish k«sie and 
lew i« wae engaged. 

Voor besie poor Lewis! Speedily did 
the girl repent of her weakness. She 
could net draw back however. 


Kianies 
leaving Sarahte explain her absence to 
thee Drem-teor. 
Mre. Hilward 
the next morning, and carried her point 
bis ie 


Deper & purr ienscesl ter reemiat. 


Lowi yom, retire<] te leer rowers, 


ought her sister-in-law 
succemesfully. Was ton young, tom 
liefore Sarah lett 
her. she was doubly pledged to carry ont 
her comtract. 
the dav thix time; and Kassie, accepting 
her apologies amd overtures of 
after a litth- while bade her go, then, simk- 
ing upon her knees, she buried her tace in 
her hamd«. 
appeal te [rick alter that; she must endure 
her fate. 

Weeks passed, and Essie regained sere 
«pirits. 


Tears, not threats, carried 


peace, 


It was allover; she could met 


u«ual fonee tree of the 


very engagement al 
nemt, were forgotten ax the soft mountain 
air weed herto peace and watted away 
her depression. 

lewis was so good, sounobtrusive, that, 
after a time. the girl began te view her 
engagement with resignation. Ie was a 
gemtiernan at heart bossie had been cuick 
te ack now lexlge that. 

An acrepted lover, so far from press 


ing on hix pwrition, bix bearing towards~ 
her was marked by the most delicate re 
ajenet, the homage he might have ad 
reseed to a Queen. 

Her terether mooted thi 


th sgh * Wasnt a little 
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proud dark face, brilliant eyes, and weli- 
chiselied features. The gir! noted aii this, 
then resumed her painting, trusting that 
the introder would soon disappear. 

He had no intention of coing 80 ap 
parently, for he lita cigar, puffed at it for 
a few moments, and then threw it away 
angrily, aa if not to hie liking; then, open- 
ing bis pocket-book, he busied bimself 
with ita contents, whilst bis frown deep 
ened and hia brow grew biecker every 
moment. 

E\nie began to feel distinctiy uneomfort- 
abie; a iitiie thicket b14 ber from sight, 
bat through the leaves she could wateh 
the stranger's proceedings 

“Woatan adbominecie tem,er he has,’ 
she muesed—‘‘worse even than Sarab’s!' 

His letters were soun put away, and 
Esrie fancied (hat she heard a «trong ¢x- 
clamatior ; she again turned her head al 
thie and bent ever ber easel. Tice girl «as 
a triffie alarmed. 

She feared it would be awkward if he 
became aware cof herecrutiny, and weuid 
gladly have escaped, but to du #o she 
would bave to pees the obnoxious 
stranger. She would walla iillle; he was 
ciearly too restiess to remain paetive in 
the sunshine 

Presentiy Easie beard the crunching of 
stones, but she would not pee; agein; 
sondry splashes sounde) in the water, 
then some stones struck egaipesl (be (trees, 
and one, larger than the rest, whistied 
whistied over her shou! derand sped right 
through her can va. 

With a sbriek the girl rushed from ber 
retreat, shaking with terror and anger. 

“How dare you?’ sbe panted breath 
leasly. ‘Such .ebavier is dangerous aud 
abominable!’ 

In dismay tLe young man started to 
his feet. 

Good heavens!" he exclaimed 
I etruck you?’ be added anxicusty. 

“No; buat I might bave been killed, 
though,” the girl answered incignantiy. 
“The stone just shavid my head, and 
went through the tower.”’ 

“Through the tower?’ he echoed. “i 
never saw you till this moment Tirough 
the tower? Whatdo you mean?” 

‘Come and see,’ she anewered curtiy, 
leading the way into the littie thicket; 
apd iv an instant the overturned casei 
and the damaged canves met bis view. 

“You were here all (he time, nol pass 
ing by,.e8 | tmegined 7° be seid, icohing 
at the girl with positive dislike. 

“Yesu—I seaw you iaod,” she acknos! 


edged atifll y. 
“Well, it is your own fault, then. A 


*“*hiave 


cough, a sneezs even, and | ehould have 


cleared out pretty promptly,” was the 
cool ree pon re. 
Essie gathbere! her property welher 


and prepared t) depart 
“A yenileman, or any rgettintoced per 


aon, would express regret, sie eani with 


atern dignity, pointing te the ruined 
painting An insole seb e@ curved the 
atranger'’s lij® wt this, ete she wenton 


victousliy— “But, from what | bave ob- 


served, | must cormciude you are a lunatic 
at large, or, at least, extremely deficient 
mentaily.’ 

“*] think | should bave bad suffi ies 


intelligence « rRrood bree ing te act iffer 
entiy in yor cat he etorted drilv: 
and, raising bis cap, be strode away, 


pushed his boat Into (he water, and dieap 
peared from sight 
Kasie staupped ber foot with pass! 
“Dick wes right,’ she murmured 


“wandering ty uyself ise great risk. A 


sentieman indeei! | have encountered 
the worst form of louriat.”’ 
Bervarad Low etaie, the obnoxious 


atranger, having taken vj fis quarters 
in the neighborhood, Esste came across 
bim repeatediy—now in 
Past, at another time in the Fairy Gen. 
Tbe girl shunned these spots and scaled 
Moel Lys Surely on that lonely emi- 
nepnee ehe witht safely escape bim ! 

Essie had climbed the heathery heights 
goon after breakfast, when «a high wind 
sprung Up, Woicl. caused her to descend 
in a sucden seit! manner. 

Down, down she flew, ber cap and sup- 
sbade were blown away, and, blinded by 
her streaming bair, ehe was forced along 
at a rate of speed that deprived her of 


Faster—faster 


the Syuchaat 


breath and resistance. 
then a gust wilder than the rest biew her 


into Loweda'ie’s arms— Lowecaie, who was 


in) € at aste i 
PE ale oo 

I “ a" a 

1 , 
Easie, throw x back sunny 
tendere her thanks a a; gies 
wee impessibie to cherish resentment at 


such a moment, for nota vestige of cig 


nity was ieft. 
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“I clung to you very fiercely, I sup- 
pore 7’ she gasped, looking into bis half- 
amneed, half disdainfal face, “My breath 
was aimost gone: 1 ahould have ciutebed 
atan archbishop 

Bernard Lowedale amiled grimly. 

“That prize ja still open to me—the fool 
of the family, you kvow,” he said drily. 

“Ah, you remembered that! Well, at 
any.ate, you are not deficient in buaik,” 
she retorted; ‘and for that I tender my 
gratiiude,”’ 

Toe girl disengaged herself as she 
spoke, and Bernard Lowedale extended 
his baud with a frank gesture, 

“Let usery quits from thie moment!” 
And Essie, with «a shy amused smile, 
laughingly agresd. 

The scece was a prelude to many othere- 
that foliowed. Bernard, captivated by the 
girl's grace and beauly, contrived to 
meelher frequently; and Essie, reckless 
of consequences, raised no objection to 
the informal acquaintance, 

‘Saran would be shocked” was an argu- 
mention Kernard’s favor—Sarah, who hed 
not serupled to force her into her engage 
ment. 

Nometines Bernard would bring bis 
kodak, sometines he would aketch by ber 
mide; but one day, for some reason or 
otber, be was pot a cheerful com paniun. 
tiis conversation resolved itself into a 
series of diatribes against Wales, and 
Dwyxgyfyichi in particular. 

“There is nothing fit to eat in the 
place,’’ he averred; and, to emphasize the 
Statement, he tang a ciod of eartb at a 
sheep browsing close by. ‘| am sick of 
you!’ he cried, as the frightened animal 
rcampered away. ‘Toujours perdrix is 
bad enough, bat toujours mouton is ever 
®O much worst’; and, as to tobacco, ci- 
ware af 

EKesie thought it time to interpose. 

‘Stop—vou are getting dangerous !"’ she 
cried; then added, a little bitterly, ‘*The 
remedy isin your own hands. Why do 
you stay here?”’ 

fernard was eile: t; Essie knew some 
thing © f bis history by thistime. He was 
under a cioud, be told Ler once, almost in 
hiding; folly, not crime, bad driven him 
to so secluded a spot, he had confidently 
assured her, 

Soe bad listened and sympathized; for 
she wee Under a cioud too, under the iron 
naud of Fate. Bu’, if she were a man in- 
siead of a heiples+ cirl, she would carve a 
way oul of ber diilisaliies, 

“The remedy isin your hands— why do 
you siey bere?’ E-sie repeated impa- 
tiently. 

“You ask me that?” he said curiously. 
“You must guess, or surely you know ?” 

rhe girl grew pale; after a glaace into 
the upturned passionaie fate, enlighten- 
ment had come, and with it dismey and 
overwhelming sorrow, 

“] know nothing,’”’ she returned as 
tirkoiy a8 she could, “except that a few 
weeks ago we were strangers.”’ 

“Weeks! What has time to do with 
iw?’ becried. “The beginning and end- 
ing of the whole matter is this—I love 

out’ 

Berpard had risen now, for Essie bad 
started up as if meditating escape; but it 
was out of her power to move—strong 
gen'tio arms heid her fast. 

“You must hear me!’ he continued, re- 
ieasing her suddenly. ‘*You have not the 
heart io send me away!’’ 

“Wiy not?’ she questioned haughtily. 
“You are nothing to me, not even a 
You imagine | am fast and ob- 


” 





friend 
jectionable 

“How dare you accuse me of such a 
thougbt? Ll am askinog you to be my 
wife!’ he returned warmly. “I should 
hardly do that if I considered you were 
fast or objectionable.” 

“Weil, lam not!’ the girl said naively; 
but her color caime and went, and finally 
ete burst into tears, 

“It is Sarab’s fault—no—itis my own!” 
she amended. “I knewit was wrong all 
the time! O, what must you think of 
me?’ 

“] am longing to tell you,’’ he broke in, 
perfectiy bewildered, ‘‘that you are per- 
fectin my eyes and altogether charming.”’ 

“No—l was wrong;l| see it now, Mr. 
Lowedale. Do not say any more; 1 am to 
be married in Septem ber.’’ 

Tne young man flashed a dali red, his 
eyes gieamed, and then his gaze rested 


upon the girl. 
You do not mean that really?’ The 
& pretty face quivered. “Essie, sweet- 
w laine and the gtrl was drawn 
1.5 re es. 
kiy withdrew berseii 


’ 


i an to be married in September,’ 
she repeatediy mechanically. ‘Forgive 
me if] have pained you’’—wistfall y-—‘‘and 
wish me ‘“Good-bye,”’ 






Bernard would not touch the outstretch 
ed hand. Witba bitter laugh he dashed 
down the bali and was soon oot of sight. 

Ip great sadness Essie set her faces home. 
wards. She bad reaiized the enormity of 
ber conduct at last. 

Ali that day the girl was quiet and pre- 
occupied, and, when evening came, Lewis 
putin bis usual appearance. 

Essie pleaded a headache and ratired 
early, but not before Mra. Hilyard had 
accepted an invitation for Essie and her- 
self for the feilowing day. 

“Eesie will be ail right in the morning: 
you may depend upon us,’’ Sarab said in 
ber hearing. ‘‘l expect your hou ekeeper 
will be pat on ber mettle.” 

The morning was fine, and Essie dress 
ed herself with something moze than dis- 
like for the coming entertainment; ste bad 
to Ravensmeade before, but this visit was 
different—it was bardly an ordinasy one. 

The house and its owner uwaited the ad- 
vent of the fataure mistress Lewis receiv- 
ed Ess.e and Mra. Hilyard on the thres 
hold, and, placing the girl’s arm within 
his, he proudly led her through the old 
wainscoted rooms, penetrating even to the 
kitchens. It was ail solid and substantial: 
comfort reigned every where, with spotless 
cleanliness and neatness. Servants that 
were young in his parents’ time were now 
growing old in bis service, and were de- 
voted to his interests, 

It wasa bome that any woman might 
have admired, because of its quaint o!d- 
world suggestiveness. Ooe room was fil- 
ted up however in more modern style, a 
cosy-looking elegantly farnished little 
sanctum, looking on to the lawn. 

Fiowers, pictures, and a piano were 
there, and books in the newest and ciivic- 
eat of bindings were standing on shelves, 
Lewis left this room until the last. 

Serab had lingered in tbe dairy, her 
domestic instinct being aroused at sight of 
ite shining glor‘-~. Lewis, nothing loath, 
drew his sweetheart away, and introc uced 
her to more congenial surroundings. 

“This is to be your nest, darling,’’ be 
said, overcoming his usual timidity; 
“reat here’’—drawing forward a dainty 
liltie chbair—‘“and tell me what you think 
of it.” 

He would not sit down, but stood before 
ber, his bonest blue eyes resting upon her 
face—to him the fairest, the sweetest face 
in the whole world. 

But Essie was biind—she did not appre- 
ciate the sterling worth of her unselfish 
unassuming lover. Yet she was con- 
scious of bis goodness, conscious too of 
ber own unworthiness, 

‘Take me into the garden, Lewis, I can- 
not breathe here!" she cried faintly. ‘It 
is the scent of the flowers, I fancy.”’ 

Lewis opened the long windows and 
they stepped on to tbe lawn. 

“You are too kind,’’ she began unsteadi- 
ly; “I ehouid thank you-—”’ 

Bat ber companion beld up his band. 

“Hush—I understand! You do not love 
me, Essie; | know that too.’’ He plucked 
a white rose and heid it towards her. 
“Grow here, dear, as this flower has grown, 
and in time, with Heaven’s blessing, love, 
will bloom.”’ 

Easie looked down and did not reply ; 
she was ill-at-ease, unbappy. Tben Sarab 
bore down upon them, and the moment 
for confession was gone. 


Days passed, and Essie still held her 
peace, swayed bither and thither bya 
tempest of conflicting emotions, whilst, to 
crown ber distress, Bernard remained ob- 
atinately in the village. He haunted her 
footateps, and, when in seif defence she 
remained in the house, he veotured to 
send her a note. To avoid further danger 
Essie consented to an interview. She took 
the train to Conway, and founding him 
waiting at the railway-station. 

“Is it wise or gentiemanly to force me 
to meet you again?’’ she began directiy 
she saw him. 

“You sare unjust,’”’ the young man re- 
turned humbly. ‘Goon;1 am a brute—a 
cad even, if it pleases you.’’ 

Essie glanced at the speaker; he wasany- 
thing bat his uaual self, being evidentiy 
too disturbed to retaliate or be ill-temper- 
ed. 
“Wait till we get to the castle; it will be 
deserted at this hour, and wecan discuss 
matters quietly,’”’ he continued meekly. 

Essie assented, and the two were soon 
wandering amidst Conway's moated 
ruins. 

Bernard was right--it was two early for 
the usual crowd of visitors. Essie carried 
her sketching material through the oid 
gateway. 

“No—you shall not touch them,”’’ she 
said reventfully, when he offered to re- 
lieve her ofthe burden. “I was obliged 
to bring them, to deceive Sarah.’’ 


“I hope it will be the last time!” 

“I intend that it shall,’”’ was the quick 
reply. “Now, Mr. Lowedale, your object 
in bringing me here?’ 

Bernard looked oui over the river; they 
were standiug on one of the battlements 
of the cactie, and the prospect was charm- 
ing end alluring. 

“Look !" be said. pointing to a flock of 
bi de fiying in the direction of the sea. 

‘Watch, and follow their example.” 

Essie, startled by his tone, followed bis 
g°z9, uptil the birds were lost in the dis- 
tance; then his eyes were lowered and 
rested upon ber face, 

“Kassie now do you understand ? he cried. 
“IT bave been waiting for you—weiting. 
Yoo would pine, beatout your iife against 
the bare of your mountain cage; beyond 
is the bright beautiful world, liberty, and 
love. No, no—do not silence me yet; iet 
your heart plead for me—it is mine by 
abundred dearer rigbis tban any of the 
man who bhoida your word,” he wenton 
with impassioned eagerness. ‘Look into 
my eycs, love; tell me what I say is false 
if you dare!’ 

Essie shrank trembling from his side; 
but Bernard seized ber bands and held 
them fast. 

“Thiuk, love, of the future. This mar- 
riage you contemplate—whatisit? Bond 
age under another name; and the man 
himeelt, dunderhead as he appears, de- 
serves different treatment. You would 
do him a positive wrong.”’ 

“You do reli toremind meocf that!” 
Essie repiied bitterly. “You drag me 
bere, force we to listen to words full of 
tbe vilest treachery tothe maa who be 
lieves and trusts ia me, and you offer me 
—what?”’ 

Bernard drew bimeelf up hanghtly. 

“l offer youa husband's devotion, and, 
inthe future, when affairs right them- 
selves, afar from insignificant position.” 
Then, changing bis tone tothe lowest 
softest key, ‘for good or for ill, darling, 
choose between us this day!’ 

Esaie clasped ber hands tightly together. 
She giauced at Bernard, the bright com- 
panion of her sunry hours, with bis eager 
bandsome face and dark wistful eyes, 
Could she withstand the appeal? Could 
she place ber hand in this man’s and trust 
him blindly to the end? Alas, in ber 
romantic folly, only too gladly! 

Bernard watching the flashed tremulous 
face, read the answer truly. For one brief 
moment she rested in his arms, and their 
lips met for the first time and the last. 

“Good bye!” she whispered hoarsely, 
drawing herself away. “Go, if you love 
me. Aid me to keop my word and faith!’ 

And Bernard could not more ber from 
her purpose; ehe would koep her word at 
any cost. Lewis on!ty coulda release her. 
Then they parted inally—Kssie, unvappy 
and wretched; Bernard disappointed, 
furious, but buoying Limself up with 
hope. Exsie loved bim; he would dis- 
obey her mandaie, and stay, al any rate 
a little longer in the village. 

A day ortwo later circumstancss justi- 
fied Bernard’s resuive; an opportunity 
arose, whica was followed by most event- 
ful consequences. Lswis wasin London 
on a Visit, and Essie was in grievous trou. 
dle 

Village gossip had been busy witb her 
uamMe—gossip which reached the ears of 
the Rector’s wife, who made haste to en- 
lighten the Doctor. Very haughtily that 
gentleman repelied the charge as idle and 
ridiculous, Miss Hiiyard should convince 
her of the absardity of the thiag, or, bet- 
ter still, Mr. Raven would take the mat- 
ter in band upou his return, and, protect 
his betrothed fromm iii-natured impertin- 
ence. 

‘in the meantime, | will speak to my 
sister—my littie girl whom they have 
stooped to siander.’’ 

Docior Hilyard did not stay for more; 
cutting short the lady’s suggestions, he 
rode away. 

Jubal suffered extraordinary treatment 
that day. Taking the whip from the 
groom, tce Doctor lashed the poor horse 
down the hiil at aterribie pace, and the 
ueual steady trot resolved itself into al- 
most a gallop under the vigorous treat- 
ment. 

It was early in the afiernoon when the 
gig rattled up to Bron-y-craig, and, throw- 
ing the reins to his man, Dick strode into 
the house and into the presence of his 
sister. 

Tne girl was seated in the parlor, turn- 


ing over the pages of a nove!, while Sarah 
was sitting boil uprignt on ber chair, 
Knitting stockings ior winter wear— 


hideous speckled yarn, that looked, in 
Essie’s opinion, hot, stuffy, and objection- 
able, 

It was hardly a pretty room; it partook 
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too rauch of the character of its mistress, 
being precise, formal, with chairs and 
tables arranged with mathematical exact 
as. 

" Essie, in a delicate inoffensive way, had 
tried to improve matters; but Garah had 
made short work of her various sugges- 
tions. Essie now looked round aod con- 
trasted the room with one that rose before 
ber mind’s eye—a pretty room, bright 
with flowers and gladdenec with tbe sun- 
shine of love. 

Lewis loved her; and her thoughts flew 
to him in tender revulsion. The girl 
scarcely raised her eyes as the Doctor en- 
tered. Sarab’s interest and curiosity Low- 
ever were greatly aroused at her hus 
band’s early eppearance. 

The Doctor bade her be silent, and 
called Essie to his side. 

«Little girl,” he began kindly, ‘Il have 
been hearing *trange tidings to day;”’ and 
bis gaze, grave, troubled, yet intensely 
anxious, resied upon the face that was 
sadly lowered before hisown. “A report 
is abroad connecting your name with a 
gentioman, a stranger staying at the 
Doiphin Inn, It is absurd, 1 know, and 
an unwarrantable impertinence, Are you 
dumb, child?” the Doctor pursued with 
asperity, a foreboding of 11! darkening bis 
features. “Am I rightin saying that this 
man, this Mr. Lowedale, is an absolute 
stranger to you?” 

«“No—I cannot say that,’’ Essie began. 
“Bat, Dick, we are not alone. Let me’’— 
witb a swift piteous glance at Sarah—‘‘let 
me tel! you another time!’’ 

Sarab looked up hastily, and ina few 
well-chosen words demurred. The Doctor 
fell in with her views at once; it was due 
to bie wife, to Essie herself, that his sister 
should be frank and open in the matter. 

“Good heavens,”’ he exclaimed testily, 
“I want a plain ‘Yes’ or ‘No’—an em- 
pbatic denial of the charges!” 

“Perhaps it would be kinder to Essie if 
you stated what the charges are,’’ Sarab 
interposed at this juncture. “At present 
we svem to be groping in the dark.” 

The Doctor jamped up with nervous im- 
patience. 

‘Sarah is right. Essie.”’ Then, tarning 
sternly to bis sister—‘‘Do you know thie 
stranger | referto? Have you met him 
by stealth, deceiving your best /riends and 
the man you are engaged to marry? Is 
the charge true or falee?”’ 

“Dick, you are all I have in the world— 
do not look like that !’’ the girl cried; and 
in her troubles and anguish forgetting 
Sarah's presence, she clutched his arm and 
looked patiently into bis face. 

“Ie the charge trae or false?’’ he de 
manded, in atone so hard and bitter that 
she shrank appalled from his side; he had 
judged and condemned her already. 

“It is true,” she said, rising her heard. 

“] was foolish, heedless, and unhappy.” 

“Troe !’’ the Doctor muttered hoarsely. 
‘And I thought you would be s0 safe, so 
happy under my care.”’ 

Eseie shook her head. 

‘Once, long ago, that might have been 
possible,” she said, with strange wistfal- 
ness. 
you how the acquaintance began.”’ 

‘Its termination is more to the point. I 
must see this man—I must concern my- 
self with that !""—he rejoined angrily. ‘I 


you!”and, with this 
Statement, the Doctor atrode from the 
room. 
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“Marpa Vas, Lonpon.—Easie is here, 
at my sunot’s house. Come at once. 
“Lewis” 
Before many hours had passed the Doc- 
tor and his wife were at the houses to 
which Essie had fied, and L3awis, with set 


| lips, led Richard Hilyard to his sister’s 


room, Narah shrieking away at the first 
glance and retreating fearfully in the 
background. 

Long months went by before Richard 
Hilyard forgot that scene, or the slight 
figure of the girl who was raving in the 
deliriam of fever, iong months ere he 
forgave his wife for her share in that pain- 


| ful remembrance. In the meantime Sarab 





retnrned to Wales, and Lewis breathed 
more freely when she was out of the 
house, 

It was a time of great anxiety for the 
young man—a bitter triai—one ray of 
light, one gleam of brightness only 
piercing the gloom. 

Essie had trusted him; Essie, in her ex- 
tremity, had thrown herself upon his 
mercy. in thet supreme hour it was to 
Lewis she had fied. Bernard Lowedale’s 
influence had ceased; she had recoiled 
from bis daring anscrupulous proposal. 

Richard was right; an honest man would 
have approached her friends, have sought 
her in ber home, Richard bad upbraided 
her justly; she had wounded and dis- 
graced him. 

In incoherent fashion sach as this Essie 
breathed her story, then all was a blank. 
Her lover’s face faded away, to be suc- 


being superimposed and held to the light, 
are identical, seem as one, is a conclusive 
proof that there has been tracing. 

Such are the leading principles of the 
expert’s profession. How are they ap- 
plied? In some cases they are not ap- 
plied at all. 

The paper iteelf, the stamp, if there is 
one, may proclaim a document to be ea 
forgery. Then the microscope and otber 
appliances will sometimes show whether | 
a signature is fraudulent. Swindlers com- | 
monly write a name in pencil and then 
ink it over. 

If the expert has reason to believe that 
this method has been adopted—and it te | 
not diflicunit to detect, because, for one | 
thing, the siguature looks duller than the | 
other writing—hbe has only to pul a drop. 
of acid on oue of the lette’s, and presto! 
the ink disappears, revealing the glisten- | 
ing plumbago beneath. 

Batitis practically impossible to ob- 
tain by any mode of tracing asign manual 
that will successfully bear the closest 
scrutiny. ln following the model, whether 
that be a facsimile in peacil or carbon or a 
genuine signature held to the light, the 
pen hesitates, giving the writing a zig sag 
appearance which, although not visible to 
the naked eye, can be clearly seen with 
the aid of the microscope. 

The most useful ally of the expert, how- 


| over, isthe camera, which bas no equal 


ceeded by others—Narah’s chill and dark, | 


Richard’s frowning and angry. 


Days and weeks passed away, and 


slowly, very slowly, Essie crept back | 


from the grave—crept into the strong arms 
that were to shield her henceforth from 
the rough winds of adversity. 

‘Send me back to Germany—send me 
to my old scaool !”’ 

Essie had urged that petition with 
faltering lips in the extremity of her 


weakness; now, with returning strength, | 
she urged it still, and Lewis drew ber to- | 


wards him by way of answer. 


paring the admitted writing of the person 


Henceforth there was no barrier be | 


tween them. Easie had learned much — 


long weeks of sickness bad shown ber | 


her own heart, and revealed the depths of 
Lewis’ patient devotion. 

‘*Let me go!’’ 

And, even as she spoke, the white hands 
tightened upon his arms, then clung 
softly around his neck. 

So Lewis was happy at last, and Essie 


| generally practices a signature till he can 


for showing signs of erasion, correction, 
and pen hesitancy. 

In one way or another, then, a decument 
may be pronounced aforgery without any 
comparison of writing. Rarely is this so 
when the work of areally accomplished 
professional penman comes to hand. He 


imitate it closely enough to deceive any 
bank cashier, when he dashes it off at the 
foot of a check with greater fluency, per- 
haps, than could its owper. 

Generally, in dealing with documents 
alleged to be bogus, the expert first 
satisfies himself whether they are or are 
not forgeries, which he finds out by com- 


by whom they are supposed to have been | 
written, with that of the doc iments. 

Then, if be ia of opicion that tbe papers 
are forgeries, be compares the wriling on 
thew with that of the suspected person or 
persons. And this means work—patient, 
tedivus, trying work. 

In fact, an eminent member of the pro- 
fession toid me that he had examined a 


| set of documents for a fortnight before he 


looked back upon her infatuation for 
Bernard Lowedale with wondering con. | 
| bang a peg. 


tem pt. 

“T was mad, Lewis, in what 1 did; but, 
if I had given way—ah, what would have 
become of me?’’ she said once. 

Lewis shuddered involuntarily. A 
swindler, a promoter of bogus companies 
Bernard Lowedale bad been traced, tried, 
and imprisoned; but Essie did not know 
—she never heard the miserable story. 

Much had happened since then— Eassie’s 
marriage, the long honeymoon epent in 


| Southern climes, her restoration to health 


“But listen—I aim waiting to tell | 


| the Doctor’s satisfaction, 


and reconciliation with her kindred. The 
Ravens were at home again now, much to 
and Ravens- 


| meade was brighteaed by the presence of 


its mistress, 
am Cisappointed—downright ashamed of | 


uncompromising | 


A youtbful charming one, surely, her 
sweet face raised fondly to ber husband’s! 


| Lewis smiled proudly as he gazed at her, 


| and drew her closer to his side. 


For a moment Essie stood very white | 


and still, and Sarah did not attempt to 
speak Or approach her. Instead, as the 


girl presently passed her, she withdrew | 
her dress from the possibility of contact. | 


For two days Essie was in disgrace, on 


the third she fied; and the Doctor was be- | 


side himself with fearand anxiety. There 
bad been aterriblescene before this, and 
bitterly did Doctor Hilyard reproach bim- 
self fcr his ill-juadged harshness. 


Essie had fied—and with whom? With 


whom could it be but the unprincipled 
scoundrel who bad occasioned this mis- 
ery! Richard Hilyard bid his facein his 
handsand shuddered. What manner of 
man was th‘s who had no explanation to of- 
fer, whose conduct since the interview 
bad aroused the worst suspicions ? 

The Doctor unfolded a sheet of paper 
and read the false specious lines which had 
lured the child to her ruin. Sarah had 
found the letter in ber sister-in-law’s 
room after Essie had stolen away, the 
crumpled sheet of paper upon the floor 
offering the only explanation of her con- 

Ihe Doctor paced the room with wild 
furious strides. The gig—would it never 
come? Then Sarah came into the room 
with an open telegram in her hand, lt was 
from Lewis Raven, and ran as follows— 





It was 
summer time once more; the roses were 
blooming again, and the choicest flower 
of all was resting upon bie breast. 

—_— Oo 


LIBELLERS AND FORGERS. 





Not only bas every man his own pecu- 
liar type of penmanship; he has that style 
alone. He is unabie to drop it at will and 
take up another. 

Hence he cannot either disguise his hand 
or imitate anybody else’s caligraphy wel! 
enough to deceive an expert. Let him 
practice as mucb as he likes, let him be 
as careful as he will, some of the marks 
of his natural writing will crop out ina 
forgery no less than in an assumed hand. 

One other fact—and a very curious fact 
—about the philosophy of hand writing. 

It is this: that a man never writes Lis 
name twice in exactly the same way, or, 
in other words, one signature is never a 
facsimile of any other. So that if an ex- 
pert finds among some genuine signatures 
one that corresponds in every detail with 


a disputed signature—and such a thing 
has happened several times—it is abso 
lutely certain, first, thatthe latter rea 


is bogus; and, second, that he has before 
bim the very model used by the forgery, 


All detectives of the inkpot agree that 


| the diseovery of two signatures which, on 


could fing a single c.ue, and that then he 
had “nosed”? cut something on which to 


In cases of anonymous letter-writing tie 
method followed by the expert is invaria- 
bie, since all thatcan bedone isto dis- 
cover similarities between the caligraphy 
of the cowardly epistie and that of the 
several hands of the persons suspected, 

But, as when dealing with forgeries, the 
expert usually needs to examine the 
documents in cases of this kind very min- 
utely before he can feel tolerably con- 
fident that he has tracked his man. 

“Anonymous wriiers, when they dis 
guise their hands,’’ says Chabot, in bie 
observations on the calligraphy of Junius, 
“penerally betray themselves in details; 
they rarely commit themselves through- 
ont the writing of an entire word. Hence 
oppurtunities of comparing words become 
circumscrived. 

“A comparison of letters taken separ- 
ately affords notonly amuch larger fiocld 
of observation, Dut in many cases invites 
attention to circumnstances under which 
particular formations ouly of cértain 
letters are ea ployed, thereby pointing out 
what may prove to be vory distinctive 
feaiurea of the writing under examina 
tion.”’ 


Astotheactual method in which writ 
ings are compared, experts trequently 
have recourse to traciug, whieh fants 


arises them with the characteristics of a 
hand. They also go over decaments with 
rule aud compasses, measuring now end 
agaiv, and then taxing Up @ pen aud writ- 
loga word ora letter that excites susyi- 
cioo. Signatures in particular, are often 
tested in this way. 
Sometimes, for in-tancs, 
of a wiil Giaputed. 14 itor ia it 
genuine? ft look ratoer unlike the 
orcinary signa ure of the testator; it may 


one al the fool 
i” not 


may 


6ven #irlke some a44 rank forgery; but 

then it is only to be expected thata« 4D 

Willi sign bie wil in a more formal maaner 

than he wouk! «4 ieltter or a ch a 

ng toils € ex oer an éxary ¢ ” 
» ber fthe #igz atures ta n * 

Om posite one, and then ¢ aM atv 

(he Dame as iL is wriltéon at the foot of 

testamentary document, 


W ben a forgery isto ve laid at the door 


| was devisod by a New Yorker now 


of its perpetrator, or a writer is to be « on- 
victed, like is compsred with like—figu-es 
in the counterfeit or the standerous epiatie 
with figures in the admitted writing of 
the person suspected, capitais with car i- 
tals, punctuation marks with punctuation 
marke, and eo forth. 

Particular attention is paid to the form 
of the ampersand (.€), to the manner of 


, writing ‘‘etec.,’’ to the Joining of words, 


and other detaiis in which a man is likely 
to betray himeel!. 
The writing is, in short, examined mi. 


| Croscopically both in a itteral and in a 


figurative sense, and not 
eacapos the keen eyed expert 


even a dot 


———— 


At Home and ‘Abroad. 











The prohibition sgainst foreign Jows 
settling in Palestine iw atill in full force. 
Foreign Jows are admitted to Palestine 
only for thirty daya, to allow them to visit 
the holy places. When they land at Jaffa 
they must produce a respectable Turkish 
subject that they will leave the coun- 
tryin thirty days; otherwise they may 
not land 

The secret codes used by the United 
States State Department are the most care 
fully guarded of ail the nation’s secrets. 
Ove of them is called the “sphynx.” It 
in the 
State Department, and it is as susceptible 
to changes as the combination lock ofa 


| Superior safe, Hundreds of messages have 


been sent by it, bat the code bas never 
been disoovered by outaiders. 


In some districts of Australia tne kan- 
garoos do much mischief, and the local 
authorities pay “scalp money’’ for ail 
heads see ured by hunters. Many men 
aro employed on the various stations to 
thin out the devastating creatures, and a 
large number of bicycles are now used in 
the chase. Armed with rifles, the shoot- 


| @r8 are abié to encircle the escaping flock, | 
| and can bring down many a kangarow by 


their noiseless approach. 


In China a certain Cho, described as 
very learned, is engaged in a crusade 
against foot binding, an institution which 
has been general in nis country for 
twenty centuries, Cho has started a sort 
of anti sinall foot league, and a number of 
mandarins have signed a pledge engaging 
never to permit or enoourage the foot- 
binding process among their families or 
attendants. The Dowager Empresa of 
China is in favor of the reform, 


An enthusiastic American capitalist with 
interests in Honduras belicvea that that 
coubtry is the garden epot of the world. 
Hie recently #eic: “Many Americans are 
coming in there every day, and I know of 
no section of country where there are 
more and betler opportunities opened uy 
for th6 energetic American who wants to 
Thore 
the worid, in 


mAke MOHey and make it easily. 
inno healthier country in 


my estimation, and no country where 
there is @ heartier welcome given the 
newoomer,. There is only one railroad 
now from the coast, but that ia soon to Le 
extended trom San Pedro, ite most in- 


terior point at present, 

A Hartford paper te is ofan Italian whe 
is Duilding a house iu Connecticut 
is to be a reproduction of an 


which 
old eountry 
house lo llaly. Toe man and his wile and 
doing all tue work. Jt bas 
three stories, each story being quite low, 
and is entirely made uo 
aud broken 


children are 


it of etone cobbies 


fragments found on the 


grcuod or in the ledge near by. The cor- 
ners are nicely built of brick in indented 
sections. The doorways and window 
openings are ale. of brick. Tie win- 
dows in the second story are slightly 
arched. Lhecornice is of brick and has Ko- 
isan melial projecting pointa, The = in- 
#l.6 partitions are bulll of the same kind 
of stone and are about ™) inches thick. 


The house is perfectly square, with a flat 
ror f 


a 


Deafness Cannot be Cued 


by local appllenation ax the 
corte 


meet: 


eire rs. free 
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Our Young Folks. 





THE SUNSET ISLE. 


nY I. T. 
N brave and 
( ) king named Con. Ilis 
loved him well, but the 
Danes invaded his country, and were too 
strong that his army 
routed and scattered, and he himself had 
tothy ter his life, alone. Tle wandered 
tar over a desolate country, till he reached 


(EK there lived in Erin a 
eoturteous 
people 


for him, so was 


there were clitlx and 


the sen shore, where 
sand and water, and nought else to be 
Seen. 


As he stood there, weary, looking out 
over the empty sea, the stn drew towards 
its setting, and the waves became a beau- 
tiful rose color, 

Then he suddenly perceived on the hor- 
izon the peaks of an island, seo very far off 
amd taint, that in = the light it 
looked transparent as ninde «of 
rubies and amethysta. 

As the king wondered 
ern might n 
back inte 
aWavy across the sea there was a fairy 


stitiset 
though 


that west 
his old 


how ® 


whiat 


island bee, Story of 


nurse's came him) sosinaed 
isle, 
and then, when 


that was only seen now 


the sun was setting, and no man 
had set foot upon it. 

Then King Con determined in his mind 
he would try to reach the 
for, said he, “If T am lost 
turn, noone will grieve tor 
of all miyselt.”’ 

So he sought along the till he 
found a wrecked and deserted curragh, 
and intoit he got,and paddled toward the 
sunset as fast as he might; and though the 
ecurragh ready to fall to 
every minute, it yet bore him on bravely, 
so that he wondered, and saw that gerd 
luck was with him. 

The sun sank into the 
moon shone and the peaks of the island 
drew nearer, and he tancied he could 
smell the scent or flowers on the breeze. 

Soat last his boat touched the desired 
shore, and him the kingsaw a 
great and dark wood. Well,” said he, “if 
I am lost in the wood, no one will grieve 
for me, and least of all myself.” 

So he plunged into the thicket, buat he 
found there a little path that led through 
the bushes, and the shadows were not se 
dark as he had thought, for millions of 
glow-worms clustered along the branches 
andedged the path, and clouds of fire. 
flies danced before him, making a regular 
illumination, and besides all this, there 
wasa faint golden glimmer that grew 
brighter as he went forward. 

And 
space in the midst of the 
well nigh blinded by such a shining ligght 
that he thought the sum had risen, 

Bat the light came tromeoa lovely lady, 


island hiruselt, 
amd never re- 


me, and least 


shore 


seemed pieces 


sea, but the red 


before 


so he presently came to an open 


wood, and was 


whe sat by a well in the middle ofa green 


meadowsand her hair shone, and her eves 


shone, amd she called to him: ina soft 
voiee and said, “Weleome to my ishund, 
King Con; andhow can lL pleasure vou 
now you have come from far to visit 
me?’ 


And King Con was so overcome at the 


sight of her beauty that) he fellon tis | 
knees before her and eried 

“Daddy, I} desire mothing less than thy 
love.” 

“Ah, king, ask some other gift, said 


the fairy lady; “many a good Kuight has 


sought my love ino vain, and mow les 


under the green sod, and TL would be loath 
to be the death of you too.” 

“Ht Lalie, mone wall 
all miyselt,” answered Tell 
vou, lady, what is the great 


King Con. 
me, To pray 
peril that threatens them that love you 

“Tis but this,” amswered the hady: 
“None may win my love except he guess 


or 


living | ., , 
; “ET will go last, and see what this monster 


grieve, and least of 


j he saw the queen 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 


“Who loves me, follows me!” 
jumped into the well. 

Then cried King Con 

“If lam drowned, no one will grieve, 
and least ofall myselt,”’ and after her he 
And When he reached the bottom 
of the well, he thought as first he had tal- 
len into a rainbow, till his eyes got less 
dazzled and he saw he was in a great hall, 
whose arches and pillars were precious 
stones of all colors; and betore him stood 
the fairy lady surrounded by a crowd of 
ladies and and she gave him 
her white hand and said 

“You shall be my husband; our wed- 
ding shall be celebrated immediately.” 

Se King Con became the king of the 
Sunset Isle and the Rainbow Palace be- 
neath it, and he lived there with his beau- 
tiful queen most happily for a year and a 
day. 

But when the end of the sun:mer came, 
looked sad and pale, 


went. 


courtiers, 


jand all the court had lost their mirth, and 


| 
is 


he asked the of it. And the lady 
began to weep bitterly and said 


renson 


“*\ horrible fate is on us. The last night | 
of autumn comes a Gruagach, and lurks | 
banqueting hall, | 


behind the door of 
and the last who goes out he seizes, and 
bears himmaway to This befalls 
every year, and at the last Lonly shall 
be left, and me too will he devour.” 
“That shall never ’ecried King Con. 


anu 


devour. 


} ’ 
“, 


" And the 
some courage as she looked into his brave 


made of, queen gathered 


j and loving tace, and yet she shuddered as 





| bout 





my three riddles, and if he guess them: not 


im time, Wing Con, 


he dies: so be warned 
and go your way back to your own land. 
“Tell the riddles,” King (om, 
“and let me Know ty fate.” 
“Well, said the fairy, “you 
Pell tue, then, what 


rhe sald 
area wilful 
it that goes 
shakes the 


that. is 


through the wood and never 


leaves?” 
“The light of your eyes, lady,” answered 
King Con; “ask ime a harder riddle than 
that.”’ 
“What is the bright gold that never 


olned nor wrought, and yet is a roval 


Vas 


A Ti 
pear fiair, my plrererl ‘ ed kh 
‘ ey} | ‘ ‘ 
‘ st 
et Koe] Vee 
“Your bicatnd, may queen, riesi fhe 1 
rapture, seizing itand kissing it; but the 


lady sprang up with a laugh, and cried 





i the last night of autumn come 


she thought of the trightful Gruagach. 

So the last day of autumn came, and the 
feast was spread; but none could eat at it, 
but sat watehing King Con as he ate and 
jested, tor all feared they would never see 
him again; only the queen trusted his 
courage and cunning. 

Now he had prayed the queen to 
seta bright light over the great doorway 
of the Hall, and she ordered 
fifty of the brightest will-o’-the-wisps to 
siten the arch; and when the feast was 
ended, and the procession passed out of 
the hall, the tlickering light shone on 
their pale and frightened taces, and last 
of all eame King Con, in his royal mantle, 
and as went out, something clutched him 
boesdainned. 

“Lam not the last,” cried King Con with 
amerry laugh, “look at that black tellow 
that follows me.’ 

And the Gruagach clutched King Con's 


Rainbow 


shadow, and was gone; and all the court 


ran back and fell at his feet, but the queen 
tell on his neck. 

And after that, however bright was the 
sunshine, no shadow ever followed King 
Con, but no one grieved for that, and last 
ot all himself; and the Gruagach was so 


| disgusted by the cheat, that he never ven- 
tured back again at 


all. 

So King Con lived happily in the = tairy 
land for seven years and seven days, and 
the queen bore him three fair sons, and as 
they were of royal race, they could 
tivht five common men when they were 
children in years. And when the 
seven years were past, the queen said 

“hing Con, I you too well to bid 
you spend all your days in ease here and 
gain no honor. Take our three sons and 
drive the Danes trom your own country, 
and see that your people tare well; but on 
back here 
to me and feast in our Rainbow Hall.” 

So King Con sadly bade her farewell, tor 
he was loath to her, though he re- 
joiceed in the thought of battle; and he and 
his sons drove the fierce Danes out of the 
country and ruled it justly. 

And once every year they sailed tothe 
Sunset Island and feasted in the Rainbow 
Hfall, till the king grew old and weary ot 
fighting and reigning, and then he set the 
crown on the head his eldest son, and 
sailed back to the Sunset 


love 


leave 


ol 


thore. 





LOBSTER AND SHRIMP. 


Evidently the lobster was thinking 
-by the bye, I really don’t) Know 
Presently 


about 
what he was thinking about. 
the shrimp came along. 

But as he sat quite still and stared very 
hard indeed at nothing, he must have 
been thinking about something, I 


pose. Perhaps salad—or sauce. 
And, seeing how steadily the lobster 
gaved at adistant spot, he wondered 


what there was to be seen, so he curled up 


his tail and sat down on it, and began to 
stare ta» lie could not see anything 
irlv imteresting, however, so after 
thought he wou e what 
liu madldy Lobster!’’ he vid 
i the bster took mot the slightest notice, 
so the shrimp cle ared his throat and tried 
ayuinh. 


“Hullo! Daddy Lobster!” 





Island and his | 
| fairy wite, and no man has ever seen bim 


sup- 


“Well,” said the lobster, 
moving his eyes; “‘what is it?” 

“Oh, please, sir,” said Master Shrimp in 
avery meek little voice, “I only wanted 
just to ask you a question.” 

For all the notice the lobster took he 
might as well have been stone deat. He 
just sat and stared intently betore him, 
and never answered a word; but the 
shrimp knew he did'nt like to be hurried, 


and would speak when he telt inclined, so | 


he amused himself with turning somer- 
saults and trying to catch his tail. 

Presently the lobster said, 
moving; “What's the question?” 

The shrimp gave a wriggle. 
know,” he said a little nervously, “what 
you are staring at.” 

“Go away!” replied the indignant lob- 
ster. “Tlow dare you?” 

“Oh, please, sir, don’t send me away,” 
pleaded Master Shrimp, pretending to be 
very humble, “because I only just asked 
what——”" 

“Go away!" interrupted the lobster. 

“Well, but I want to know we 

“Go away!" said the lobster once more. 

“Sha’n’t!’ replied that rude 
Shrimp; and ihen he began to swim round 
and round the lobster, flipping him with 
his tail, which tickled him dreadtully. 

Now the lobster hated to be tickled; it 
always made him sneeze. So he got up 
and planted himselt with his back toa 
| high rock so that the shrimp could not 

get round him, and, settling himself com- 

lortably, began to stare as before. 


without 


in silence. “Didn’t your mother 
you it’s vulgar to stare?” he asked at last 
Ina tone ot great interest. 

The Tobster took no notice. 
| “It's very bad tor the eyes, too,” went 
on the shrimp in a warning voice. “What 
| would Mrs. Lobster say if you had to 
take to spectacles?” 
| ‘This was too much for the lobster, who 
| lost hix temper. ‘“Gieod gracious,” he 
| chortled, fairly blue with passion; “have 
| I lived to be jeered at by ashrimp? Why, 
| you wretched little mountebank—_” 
| “What's that?” interrupted the shrimp 
| 





excitedly. 

This was rather a poser for the lobster, 

as he didn’t happen to know. 

“Its a person whoclimbs mountains,” 
| he hazarded at last after profound retlee- 
| tlon. 

“Oh!” said the shrimp ina tone ot relief. 
“Well, Lneverdothat. And if you call 
names you'll get yourself intc hot water, 
you know.” 

The lobster shuddered. 


This was the 


not make those nasty remarks,’’ he said 
| irritably; “it’s most unpleasant.” 

The shrimp laughed. “All right, I 
won't do it again if you will just tell me 
what you are always staring at.” 

The lobster looked at him solemnly. 
“Very well,” he said; “I will tell you on 


topics in future. But you must promise 


) hever to mention itto anyone. Itisa 
great secret.”” 
“Oh, [lH never tell,’ promised the 


shrimp, who was all curiosity. 

So the lobster began ina very import- 
ant voice: “*“Many have desired to know 
the answer to the question you have ask- 
ed, but it is reserved for you, a mere 
shrimp, to receive my confidences on the 
subject. [ don’t mind telling you, as a 
triend, that l am always staring at——”’ 

At this interesting momenta small net 
was slipped under the shrimp, and before 
he had time to tlip his tale he was safely 
caught by two little boys, who were de- 
lighted with their success, and agreed to 
have him boiled for tea with a lot more ot 
his relations, who were already flounder- 


one thing he dreaded. “I wish you would 


“IT want to | 


Z |} Frankfort, Germany, 
little | 


The shrimp watched him tor a long time | 
teach | 





ing about in the tin pail, and who were 


much dismayed at the prospect. 

But the lobster was quite pleased. “It 
strikes me Master Shrimp will tind him- 
seltin hot water first, after all,” he re- 
marked in a satisfied voice, as he settled 
himself and began to stare 
“And serve him right, too, for his impu- 


dence.” 
. 


= a = © 


And nobody knows to this day what he 
is always staring at, for those tiresome lit- 
tle beys caught Master Shrimp just a 
Moment too soon. 

—_— Sr 

First Sters.—The first steps in any 
new work are usually the most difficult. 
The first lessons in a new study or the first 
pages in a new book are the hardest, and 
require the most abstracted 
ent effort. 


and persist- 
tutin climbing the stairs the 
first steps are tar the itis the last 


me and pain 


easiest: 


ipward stretch that takes t 


ul effort itis so in our lives. We began 
with the uovancy and confidence of 
youth. Phere are later periods when we 


drag the feet and do well to mcve patient- 

ly and carefully, until the light from 
| above brightens and cheers the final effort, 
j and we have at last reached the top. 





= 


without | The World’s Events. 





The Chinese have an odorless onion. 

An ordinary brick weighs about four 
pounds. 

The Persians 
sign Of mourning. 

Footlights were first introduced on 
the English stage by Garrick. 

There are at present only 30 steam- 
boats on the Amazon and its tributaries, 

Over one half of the arable land 
Japan is devoted to the cultivation of rice. 

Bicycles are carried free on the French 
railways when passengers accompany them. 

Fully one-third of the land in Great 
Britain is owned by members of the House of 
Lords, 

The brain of an ant is larger, in pro- 


portion to its size, than that of any known 
creature. 


shave themselves as a 


of 


Laboring men employed in the city of 


receive from 75 to ®&; 


cents a day. 

There is only one Latin newspaper in 
the world. It 
Aquila, Italy. 

An apple contains as much nutriment 
as a potato, and ina pleasanter and 
wholesome form. 

The ordinary speed of the house-fly is 
2 feet a second: but when chased it offen at- 
tains a speed of 160 feet a second. 


is published by a German in 


more 


A Kansas City man who believes in 
the medical properties of asvaragus eats it 
freely as an antidote for strawberries. 

In every school in Paris there is a 
restaurant where free meals are served to the 
children who are too poor to pay tor thei. 

Everybody in Storbech, a small town 
in Austria, over five years of age, is a cheass- 
player. The game ts taught in theschools, 

Salt water is highly injurious in its 
effects upon indiarubber. Bicyles should not 
be ridden on roads which are watered with sea 
water. 

The bluebottle fly is purely a meat 
fly, subsisting altogether upon meat and offal 
and taying its eggs in decomposed animal 
matter. 

Next to New Jersey the shortest 
legislative session of the year is that of Rhode 
Island, whose May session at Newport lasted 
only three days. 

The organs of smell in the turkey 
vulture and carrion crow are so delicate that 
they can scent their food from an almost in- 
credible distance, 

Bishop Tugwell, who has recently re- 
turned from Uganda, says that to all practical 
purposes ginis the only currency in some 
parts of South Africa. 

An inventive genius has patented a 
device which willallow a farmer to plough his 
field, barrow it, put in the seed, and, when the 


nae . : . | crop is grown, reap it by electritity. 
condition that you avoid objectionable | ‘ Pere dia ry elect y 


A statistician says that Queen Vic- 
toria’s hand has signed more important State 
papers and been kissed by more important 
men than the band of any queen that ever 
lived. 


A Rockland, Me., woman comes to 


the front with a washboiler which she has 
used steadily since ISW, and a baking tin 
which has been in constant use for two years 
longer. 


It is estimated that a man in good 
health, and taking a fair amount of bodil) 
exercise, consumes about two and a hait 
pounds of solid food and rather less than thre: 
pounds of liquid food in «a day. 

In Germany the bridal wreath 
usually formed of myrtie branches; in Switzer- 
land and Italy of wh.te roses;in Spain of red 
roses and pinks; in the United States, France, 
and England, of orange blossoms. 


A lake of boiling mud two miles in 


is 


| circumference exists in the island of Java nea! 


as betore. | 


i 


Salo. Masses of soft, hot mud continual!) 
rise and fall, and huge mud-bubbies ex plod: 
with reports like guns, at the rate of about 
three a minute. 


A white tongue is a sign of febri!« 
disturbance; a brown, moist tongue, indige~ 
tion; a brown, dry tongue, depression, bioo 
poisoning, ty phoid fever; a red, glazed tongue 
general fever, loss of digestion; a tremu!ou- 
moist and flabby tongue, feebleness, neryou- 
ness, 


In France old shoes are bought up in 
quantities by rag dealers and solid to tactories-, 
where the shoes are taken apartand submitted 
to long manipulations which turn them into 
paste. From this paste the material is trans 
formed into an imitation of leather, which i- 
used for the manufacture of wall-papers 
trunk-covers, and similar articles. 


There is no end to the variety 0! 
ans ywt hex Ne ties can be avoide 

. Sle i - | to Lie nal is [ 

4 ece t * if © AAI . 
was ftound to have ‘ imber of diamonds 
secured to its legs, neck, and tail. Evident 
the bird had been flown from a steamer out- 
side the harbor, the duty on diamonds being 


heavy, 








A PICTURE. 


——— 


BY W. W. LONG. 


A moorland meadow by the sea, 
W ith star-eyed daisies overrun; 
\ cloudless sky of blue above, 
A radiant summer sun. 


A glittering line of silver sand, 
(iray rocks where sea-shel! glows; 

And from the pine lands over there 
The sweetest wind that blows. 


Here in this solitude of rest, 
This paradise of peace supreme, 
The world behind me lies forgot, 
And life’s a happy dream. 


SS 


HABITS OF INSECTS. 








In most of their actions we are led to 
understand that insects are guided by 
mere instinet, an incentive force which 
the dictionary defines as ‘‘a natural im- 
pulse in animals, by which they are 
impelled to do what is necessary for ex- 
independently of instruction 
and experience.’’ In some of the cases 
to be presently considered, however, it 
will be found difficult to say how far the 
blind force of instinct is responsible, 
vid where reason steps in, so clearly do 
the habits described seem to indicate 
the workings of intelligence. 

fake, for example, those cases in 
which insects, free to fly anywhere and 
everywhere, seek out most carefully and 
particularly places in which to lay their 
eggs, so that the young when hatched 
stall tind close at hand exactly the 

roper kind of food adapted for them. 
Such cases are really so numerous that 
it is difficult to decide upon examples to 
illustrate this point. 

Most of our butterflies, for instance, 
ire very careful in selecting a particular 
hind of plant upon which to deposit 
their eggs, and this habit is so constant 
that it almost useless for the en- 
tomologist in search of eggs or young 
caterpillars to examine any other species 
of plant than the one indicated in his 
text-book. Thus the well-known tortoise- 
-hell butterfly always lays its eggs in an 
irregular heap on the under-side of a 
uettle leaf, so that the newly-born cater- 
jlars have nothing further to do but 
commence feeding at once—their food 
iv ing all around them and in sufficient 

mindance to them to attain 

r full size without leaving the place 


stence, 


1s 


enable 


vere they are born. 

\gain there is a kind of two-winged 
vy, commonly found in gardens, whose 
' feeds upon the aphis or green-fly, 
this insect has the instinct to lay 
| of its eggs singly in the midst of 
imber of these helpless and unsus- 
ling creatures. The young grub is 
id of legs, and indeed does not re- 
organs of locomotion, for it has 
to stretch out its body in every 

ction to secure plenty of food. 
but surely the habits just mentioned 
ure eclipsed by those of certain kinds of 
wasps, Which burrow in the ground, in 
1, or in other soft materials. After 
t\-avating a hole with its feet, which 
‘ admirably adapted for digging pur- 
joces, the mother-wasp flies off to se- 
« spiders, flies, caterpillars, and all 
sorts of small insects, with which it 
furnishes the home of its progeny. 
li. ose-struggling items for the larder it 
‘lings, sometimes to death, but often 
lly partially, so that, being merely 
paralyzed, they live on, unable to move 
or injure the eggs which are then laid 
learthem. By this means a supply of 
What we might very well call ‘‘fresh 
meat’ ig ready for the future grub, 
Which usually goes through all its trans- 


formations within the burrow, only 
ing out on attaining the perfect and 
ged state. 
ring their food s ta 
Ss ass ry remarkable ibits 
east interesting exampi $s tial 


ii’ pir 
creature 


* but 
§ioportion to its size of a very formid- 


the larva of the ar 
ut 


it-i10n, a 


half an inch length, in 


il 
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able appearance, owing to the great | 


curved jaws with which its mouth is 
armed. As its name implies, this grub 


feeds mainly upon ants, and the method | 


tures is quite unique. An inhabitant 
of sandy places, it digs out in the loose 


sand a deep, conical pit, performing , 


this operation in a most methodical 
and scientific manner. 

The mode of operation is as follows : 
First tracing out a circle in the sand, 
the little creature takes up a position 
just within the line, and pushing the 
hinder part of its body under the sur- 
face, loads its broad, flat head with 
sand, using one of its fore-legs as a 
shovel, Then, by a jerk of the head, 
the little shovelful of sand is thrown to 
the outside of the circle. Moving back- 
wards along the line, this process is re- 
peated until, by working round and 
round, and gradually getting nearer the 


Femininities. 





The first ingredient in conversation is 


. ° ° ° it " » » 
in which it secures these active crea- | Yt the next good sense, the third good 


humor and the fourth wit. 


“I don’t see how Jolly lives with that 
rich wife of his. She's a Tartar.” “It would 
be a good deal harder to explain how he could 
live without her.” 


Bachelor: Do you think a man will! 


| have bad luck if he gets married on Friday ? 


| Benedick: Oh, I don't think it inakes any dif- | 





| forty or fif'y members. 


centre, a circular pit is excavated more 
than two inches deep and about three | 


inches across the top. 
Now the larva buries itself at the bot- 


i . oe 
|} plece* 


tom of the pit, and lies quietly and | 


patiently with only its jaws visible until 
some poor 
ant, coming along in its usual hurry to 


unsuspicious but curious | 


the edge of the pit, steps just a little | 


too far and slips over the fatal brink. 
Owing to the very loose nature of the 
sand, the struggles of the ant only re- 
sult in its slipping farther downwards, 
until the ever-ready jaws of our hungry 
grub seize the expected but unsuspect- 


ing victim and make short work of it, | 


sucking it dry and throwing the carcass 
well over the sides of the pit, so as 
not to betray to future passers-by the 
secrets of this curious trap. 

And now let us turn our attention to 
some curious habits assumed by insects 
as a means of defence. The dangers to 
which these small creatures are exposed 
are very numerous and varied in their 
character, an@ so we find the methods 
of securing safety correspondingly mani- 
fold. 


some beetles, for example, possessing 
the habit of curling themselves up or 
tucking in their legs under their bodies, 
and falling off the leaf or twig where 
they happen to be situated on to the 
ground, where they lie quite motionless 
until the danger is past. 
tion of the color of such beetles to their 
surroundings is also a material aid in 
the deception of their enemies. 


‘Grains of Gold. 


Improve your time, and you car de 
pend upon it that time will improve you. 








Courtesy and etiquette are flowers; the 
one, bas its roots in the heart, the other, in 
the intellect. 

Upinions alter, manners change, creeds 
rise and fall, but the mora! law is written on 
tablets of eternity. 

The worthiest people are the most in- 
jured by scandal, as we usually find that to be 
the best fruit which the birds have been peck- 
ing at. 

It is not sufficient not to intend to do 
wrong; we intend to do right, and carry out 
our intentions also. Notto think ts in such 
case a crime. 

Nothing is more noble, nothing is 
more venerable than fidelity; faithfulness and 
truth are the most sacred excellences and en- 
dowments of the human mind. 

No one can ask honestly or hopelessly 
to be delivered from temptation unless she 
bas berseif hopestiy and firmly determined 
to do the best she can to keep out of it. 

In company set a guard upon your 


tongue ip solitude upon your heart. Nothing 


more quickiy consumes the vigor of life than 
the violence of Lhe emotions of the mind 
The best of a book 1s not the thought 
which it contains, but the thought wi 
suggests as th bowar 
earts 
There is a 
which commands ti ré 
hate us, and this the proudest sinuers ofte sO 


far teei as to be unable to carry vol tbeir 


violent opposition against it. 


| you were blind drunk. 
| take, your honor. 


ference whether it's Friday or not. 


Father: Johnny, open the door for 
your poor tired father! Your mother's locked 
me out, and I want to getin. Johnny: Well, 
she’s locked me in, and I want to get out. 

Barlow: Before you were married, 
you were full of theories about managing a 
wife. How did they turn out, M‘Bride? 


| M‘Bride: It is a condition and not a theory 


which confronts me now. 

He: How many voices are there in 
that choir at yourchureh? She: About seven. 
He: Why, I had an impression that it bad 
She: So it has, but you 
asked me how many voices! 


Mrs. St. C., visiting her son: Who is | 


that horrible-looking female over your mantel- 
Mr. St. ©., Jun.: Ob, that’s a little 
thing grandma sent me! I belleve she said it 
was you when you were a little girl. 


“They say that people of the most 
opposite characteristics make the happiest 
marriages. Whatthink you?” “Why, madam, 
1 hold that opinion so strongly that Iam 
quite ready to marry a young girl with plenty 
of money. That will constitute the necessary 
contrast.” 


Fair-but-forty customer: Yes—I don’t 
dislike this hat; but don't you think it would 
look much better without that long feather? 
Diplomatic attendant: Oh, excuse me, madam 
—it looks charming! Why, it makes you look 
ten years younger! Fair-but-forty customer: 
Really?) Then put in two more. 


Magistrate: Constable Jenkins says 
Prisoner: It is a miis- 
Instead of being blind, | 
could see twice as much as on ordinary ocea- 


sions —in short, 1 could see double. If I had 


| not mistaken Constable Jenkins for two men, 


your honor, I should not be here now. 


Sir Charles Russel, years before he 
took silk, was sitting in court, when another 
barrister, leaning across the benches during 
the hearing of atrial for bigamy, whispered, 
“Russell, what's the extreme penalty for 
bigamy?” “Two mojbers-in-law,” replied 
Russell, without hesitation. 


A law has just been passed in Aus- 


| tria which makes it a punishable offense for 
P , | parents to take young children into bed with 
A common device by which protec- | 


tion is obtained is by feigning death; | 


| through 
| parents. 


This interference was made 
large number of deaths of infants 
being suffocated by their sleeping 
The annual average in Austria for 
some time past has been 4000 deaths from: this 


them. 
by the 


Heccessary 


| cause, 


The assimilia- | 


On Sunday last a Detroit’ preacher 


told his congregation that people should not 
be deterred by poverty from marrying. If a 
man had © left after buying his marriage 


license,’ he said, “and is fortunate enough to 
secure a good, wife 
knows how to warm over cold meats and is 
satisfied with ordinary hats and dresses— he ts 
destined to live «a pleasant married life; in- 
deed, eternity is too short for such a couple 


Club, 
kon prose 
the “Vie- 
It possesses a capital library, a grand 
rooms, but 
supplied 
from a restaurant next door. karly closing is 
the rule, and lights are turned out at lo DP. M. 
Beventy already Joined, and 
the list of candidates is full. 


economical one who 


Berlin has now its” Ladies’ 
founded under the patronage of the 

Prederick, and 
toria. 
piano, and comfortably furnished 


meals being, however, 


named, after her, 


no cuisine, 


members have 


When the late President Grevy, of 
France, visited a picture gallery he indulged 
in frank criticism. “I call that an execratle 
daub!" he ex plained once to his personal con- 
ductor, while a sudden chill fellon the group 
around him. “Whose is it?” whispered the 
President to the Minister in attendance, ob- 
serving that there was somethirg wrong. The 
latter indicated by a gesture the eminent con- 
ductor bimself, whereupon M. Grevy, putting 
on his air of rustic joviality and cunning, 
stretched out bis hand to the painter and 
eried: “In our country when we are going 
buy an article we always run it down.’ 
Was aceepted, and the 


two 
The 


apology Presidential 


collection was enriched by another wuiaster 
piece, 

Some women are never happy unless 
they re serubbing, brushing, swe «ping, of 
otherwise tolling in household affairs I hie 
Honorable Henry kirakine’s wile was one of 
this sort, and her extreme nervous irritabiiit 
and eccentric Ways, it tay te piprrne i 
not eontribule greatly to Hens lotrnest 

(one of her 4 ilin tie pixisted 


happiness 


ae | s Ora lo 
“Harry, uy | 


puestion 


waistcoat? 


13 


| Masculinities. 





Not till the reign of Henry VIII. did 
any English sovereign do other than eat with 
his fingers. 

If you wish to be thought agreeable 
you must consent to be taught 
thing* you already know. 


“a good many 


The fool is more apt to give advice 
than the wise man, and somehow we're a 
good deal more apt to take it. 

An innovation at a recent wedding 
consisted In having the “Wedding March” 
whistied by twelve-friends of the bride. 

The most rational modes of keeping 
physical decay or deterioration at bay, and 
thus retarding the approach of old age, are 
avoiding all rich foods and using much fruit, 
espectally apples. 

Hoax: Why is Kiose looking 
these days? I thought he was mak- 
Joax: So be is; but he's atraid to 


sO) 


gloomy 
Ing money. 


look happy for fear somebody will want to 
borrow from bim. 
G. T. Parvin, of Burton, Kans., has 


been taken tothe insane asylum. Mr. Parvin 
declares that he has been dead for two weeks, 
it that the authorities 
should allow a festering corpre to lie 
unburied. 


J. RB. 


mn istook 





and says in & shame 


nround 


Brown, of Williamsport, Pa., 
a sheet fly paper 
plaster im the dark, and put 
| The acid on the paper ate through the flesh to 

the ribe in several places, and the man's Ite is 


of for & porous 


iton his chest. 


in danger. 


Hugyins: Hello, Kissam; had your 
hair cut? Kissam: Yes, dear boy. | founda 
place where they cut your hair while you 


wait. Huggins: That's good. A barber's shop 
is usually a place where they cut some other 
man's hair while you walt. 


The late Bishop of Derry used to be 
very hard upon sceptics. “You young 
he once said to “a congregation of undergradu 
ates at Oxford, “are very proud to call your 
self ‘Agnostics.” It's a Cireek word. I dont 
think you're equally fond of its Latin equiva- 
lent, ‘Ignoramus.' " 

In Jewell County, Kans., when a 
Judge, before whom a father had brougtiit his 
elghteen-year-old daughter on a charge of in 
sanity, found that the father’s real object in 
the proceeding was to prevent her from tmar- 
rying the young man of her choice, he called 
the lover, Who was among the spectators, and 
pertormed the marriage ceremony forthwith. 

Mrs. Lewis, who discovered 
scripts of the Gospels ina Syriac convent 
the 
again, in company with her sister, 


taanitl- 
on 

convent 
Mis. ¢sib 
son, aud lias c\amined the Palestintun Sy rine 
service books of the twelfth century, written 
in the dialect supposed to have been spoken 
by Christ. Their text will) soon pub 
listed. 


It is calculated that 


Mount Sinal, has been exploring 


In 


25 out of every 


million are really distinguished men. Com 
paratively few of these live to m great ane, 
though there are toluble exceptions to th 
veneral rule, \ hile real genitises altiost al 
ways die youny. Fierce and rapid: coral 
tion of nervous or museulat forces | het 
compatible with Jong duration of lite bor 
lony endurance in tnen, as in stoves, we tmtist 
have slow, steady combustion. 

A yventleman who is credited with 


basing made his escape from the Paris charity 


| buavaeuar fire with retnarkatele Vigor ane 
promptitude was, afew evenings buck, push 
fing mside aiady im hin atteripls bo yet betore 
her inte a Parisian theatre. She found it bard 
lo keep her place \t last, losing guatienes 
she turned around and said: ‘Pew m mined, 
Sif, that we are notat wa charity baznat I 
at once collapsed. 


There is a crusty old bachelor, of « 


sideratie wealth, In Kentucky “What w 
you do with your more When vo die? 
some one nmeked hitn, recent “Well, bie 
plied, “Iams goiby to selleyvet yibsiny for cust 
and get ail my mites lie puapet When | tind 
that death ix near, Dili pride: Clade poagpeer tice 
on the thoor, «tick a mateh to it, and lie lows 
onit. Then the money and the house and | 
Willall go together’ 

Vienna detectives have caught the 
thief who has been robbing pieture collections 
in Vienna, Budapest, Madrid, and other 


places, while trying to well an Old Miaster re 





cently taken from a private collection His 
a Budapest doctor of medietie tatied Thelin 
Lenke, son of a wealthy landowner. His « 
tem woe tocul pletures Out Of their Crane 
and to replace them atonee with chrotmos of 
Minott the saliie Mist Jdis issepeletiseute 
found op hin 
At a ball held ato Livermore Falls 
the boresters, a 4 fs f 
otfered » the ‘ whe Ww 
| 
| ! j I i 
1 it 








Latest Fashion Phases. 


The amplitude of skirts js somewhat 
modified and their #'iffnessa very much ao. 
‘The fullness is ail carried around to the 
back, the front and sides being smooth, 
straight and carefully fitted. 

In cutting outa skirt, the edgesof the 
breadthas shouid aiwayes be firet ruled with 
a ruler long enough to go from top to bot 
tom, for any irregularity in (he seams of a 
ekirt spolis its appearance and provente it 
from banging well. 

In basting the seains lay the two edges 
together on # long tabic, the bias edge up 
permost, ifs straight and « bias edge are 
to be joined, and baste them while they 
are lying flat. 

Ifthe goods im very thin, jike gauzs or 
mouaslinor any sortof lipit wilk, baste at 
the same time a varrow etripol paper 
aloog the seam. Silich through (his paper, 
which will prevent the machine 
from gaetbering the maierna'. The paper 
may be easily removed afierward 

The stiflening bas almost entirely dis 
appeared from ekiria. ‘They are no longer 
as rigid as if they were made of wood, but 
nave a degrey of auppleness thatis much 
more dealrable. 

A baircioth facing five or eix 
wide is put around the foot of the skirt to 
prevent it fron clinging too closely to the 
ankies, but this isthe ilimit of stiffness, 
The wires and \a‘ious otber contrivances 
for expending bave entirely disappeared. 
Indeed, the wires never inet with any 
favor among well dressed women, as the 
effect was disagreeable, and with suffi- 
clently good linings no such arrangement 
was noeded for sustaining the skirt. 

The indications of fashiou tn regard to 
new capes, mnantelais, filted wraps orna 
mented with half capos, and the cut of 
jeckets, trimmed, plain or embroidered, 
continue the same, It is bardiy necessary 
to go Over the same gr und again, a4 am 
ple descriptions have already been given 
—so ample that all new Jevelopmenis 
have been fully treated. 

Of coures there ia less to be said 
sutject of wrapein warm weather, be- 
cause they are less often worn. Carriage 
wraps are very dainty and elevcrate, of 
silk or other sott fabric, following the 
lines of the figure gracefully. They are 
full, bat Jight and easily compressibie, 
when compression is necessary, For ex- 
ample, bere isa deseription of w carriage 
mautie of gray moire. 

Around the lower 6dge are Dine rows of 
Darrow plaitings, pale green gauze alter. 
nating with gray silk. The top of the 
mantle basa yoke embroidered with steel 
and gold beads. 

It may be remarked, parsing, that 
steel and gold are much 
empio, ed at present in iriinmning, produc 
ing arich aud olegant eitlect. 

Toe yoke is formed in plaited rufilss of 
pale green gauzs; the collar 
by a ruche wray #iik and 
green gatzys ond is lined with 
pure; white the front edges 
with poftiugs of gray elk from top to bot- 
tom, The garment is lined wilb pale green 
silk. 

Jeckets are worn very 
godets even al the back, 
DO means popular, What 
had during toe Sprit, as 
died out, 

Kiue, green end purple jackeia are much 
brig t. Navy 
ihe miloortly, 


Inches 


on the 


in 
in combination 


isn encircled 
anotber of 
white gul- 


of 


are acorned 


Bhort, with no 
by 
it 
A novVelly, ies 


The sack is 


little vogue 


seen, bul the tones are vil 
blue and bottle greeu are ta 


clear shades beiig prefered, 


Both jackets and capes ora worn, 
Jackets are very short, wilh cose sleeves 
only siiguily bouffant at the top. The 


fronts may be tight, loose, open or closed, 
W ben open, they diecl s6 an Crnamented 
vest of some bright or light color, plaited, 
gathered, covered with rr filos, rucbes and 
all sorts of (rituuming. 

The aide and back of (he jacket remain 
very close fitting and are sometimes beld 
to the figure by belt ornamented with 
embroidery or sthiching, which passes be- 
neath the igaving them loose. 
This is the latest novelty with respect to 
flat 


i” 


fronts, 


ackeis. The barques are short sid 
without godets, the thigh collar and re- 
vers engrossing all the fancifuiness of 
cut 

Capes are yet shortertonan they were 
last year, bul still more trimimec, the sup- 
pression of large s#iceves having given 
room for greater expausion of oroamenta 
t n s a e ‘ # with wiugs 

bu “ ” Sa 

| ara ~ 

Ai OC } F110 | I t a » ¢ 
aole, tulle or biack rw te le Some 
times a iarge tt krucbe iazes tbe piace 
of the collar and is trimmed with bows of 


ribbon, bunches of flowers, vlc, 


needle | 


The newest eun vumbreiles are green, 
mauveor bine and have lacquered band 
les of the same color, 

There isa mania for buckles. Generally 
when the buckle menia 
size or design is more populer than any 
other, but not ao now. Big buckles and 
little buckles, buckles that are bright and 
buckies that aro dull are in equal de- 
inand. Mauy a young wenmean has con- 
verted her g andmother's« old gold garter 
buckles into a most feching clasp for her 
belt. 

The Ascot tie is a fad among women. It 
looks very pally wbheu worn with @ tailor. 
tmads cost, The moat atylish tie of thie 
kind i* made of striped or plaid Madras iv 
a combination of brilliant eclors, This 
Kives dash to a Gark wool gown. 

It is now a+ bad taste for a woman to 
weara ready made ti¢as for ber brother, 
father or husband to do #0. Solf she dons 
an Ascot she bas to go through the torture 
of learning to tie it properly, but the cffect 
is worth while. 

Seal rings are much worn by women, 
| They come in varieties of bloodstones, 

jade, jasper and onyx. 

Bracelets are seen again alter a long ab 
sencs. The most popular design is flexible, 
being in gold chain pattern, with gems ect 
in at intervals, 





Odds and Enda. 
ON A VARIETY OF SUBJ BOTH. 


Potato Fritters.—Takée some potatoes, 
boiland peel them, pass them through o 
sieve or colander with a spoon, Then take 
some gooU cream and indx it with the po- 
tafoes (iil they are « iittie thicker than 
batter. 

Take tiree egye, well 
tie walt, and mix the ingredients all weil 
up together. Then fry them ins pan of 
hot /ard end send them upes you would 
apple filliers, Sprinkle a little salt over 
them before sending up. 


beaten, and a@ lit 


Fritters. —Take the rindof two 
removing all the white skip. 
Then cul the oranges in &!ices scross, and 
takeout allthe pips Dip the slices in 
batter and fry thein. Sprinkle powdered 
hugarover them when served, 


Orange 
OTADKES, 


Potatoes boiled io their skins should 
not be left in thei to get coid or they be- 
If they gre to be kept they 
should Lave the skins removed after they 
are boiled, 

Milk tbat is to be kepe aweet 
weatber should be boiled avd lefi 
cold and then boiled again. 


come sodden. 


iu hot 
to get 


The walls of sitting rooumand Ataircases 
suould be wiped down at Jeast once as 
month with aclean duster tied on tothe 
head of a broom with a long handle, Dast 
Bettie: whether we see itor not 
—and it should not be sllowed to remain 
tuere. 

A tablespoonful of vineysar put inthe 
waterin which meatis boiled, wii) often 
prevent it from being tough, 


on walis 


Water cans should not bave water left 
to stand in then, as it belps te rust them. 

In care of scarltatina or other infectious 
disease anointing the skin with eucalyp- 
tus oil (cleusaban) alleys irritation and 
helps to prevent the spread of infection, It 
gieatly the recovery of the 
patient. Great care should be taken to 





also hel pa 


kinds are wixed wilh ober oiis, 


Toe des’ din of a bouse should be the 
object Of great soliciiucde on the partof the 
bousekeeper, and uO anlimal or vege'able 
refus9s should ever be allowed inside it. 
Vegetable refuse should wll be consumed 
on the fire at convenient times, and ant- 
mal refuse (such a8 fat and bone.) should 
be given away to some deserving person 
who can ell it. 

Meat that ie not quite fresh, and of which 
tuere is doubt #4 to its Keeping, Should be 
roasted or fried but not boiled. 


To clarify dripping or fat, break it up 
intoa peoisx zed china Dasin and pour 
| over its pintor more of bolilng water. 
When cold the fat will bave formed a 

cake on the top. Turn tbis outon to 6 
plate and scrape off the impurities on the 

under sides, It will then be fit forall 

cookiog purposes, but if wanted for pastry 





repeat the process two or three times, 
when it will be extra good and ft for pastry 
or cakes. 

Frozen meat +hould be thawed in tepid 
wa baf ng, OTrhung in a warm 
y ¢ f re t cannot be pro 

K€ sa thie is done 
r 1 . i ne be scrubbed 
ater midday or ¢ a wet cay, Uniees there 
is a fire todry the room thoroughly be 
| fore bed-time, But, afier sweeping with | 


| damp tea leaves, the floor and woodwork 
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Lreake out one 


get the gucalypius oil pure, as the loferior | 


can be wiped with adamp but not wet 

|flanne), In fine weather the bedding 

| should be removed from the bedstead and 

}all the brass or jronwork washed and 
wiped, 

When clothes are taken off the body at 
night they sbould be turned inside out 

| and hung up in the air—not thrown in @ 

hesp on the ecbairor flocr. This should 
especially be done with what is worn next 
to the skin, and children should be taught 
this habit quite early. 

Lace braid, either crinkied or pisin, is 
one important feature in the prettiest 
specimens of this year’s work; another 
being ribbon work, imitated with the 
washing embroidery silk. 

Lece is much used for trimmings and as 
Insertions, and simulated ribbon bows are 
still much in favor, and simpie old fash. 
ioned country posies are greatly admired 
as decorations for tea cloths, Duchesse 
covers, aud auch Jike things. 

Another revival is seen in the decora 
tions consiating of combined painting and 
embroidery, the result in these artistic 
examples being perfectly charming. Nat- 
urally the interest in such pieces Isephem.- 
eral; they will not ba handed down as 
heirloome, nor considered as works of art 
in the far future, but as fancies of the mo- 
ment there is no question as totheir at 
tractions. 

They are very quickly done, and there 
is softness, depth, and richness in these 
decorations not always found in needle. 
work. Ottoman atik isthe fabric nauslly 
chosen for the purpose, but watered silk 
is alan liked. 

Of flowers thus carried out, lilac isa 
favorite, a8 itallows of much depth of 
color, reliaved by high Iehts given in 
sheeny silks or filoselie. Paoster, daisies, 
violets, and may are all suitable. but only 
one kind of flower is introduced in each 
group. 

This atvie of ornamentation {4 alan suit 
ableon felt grounds, although the resu— 
cannot be said tn be quite so attractive 
Feltis now to be badin so many pretty, 
delicate shades, that those who have only 
known it in seasons that are long past 
would be surprised atthe dainty effects 
which can be secured by its means in the 
present time, 

Table covers are made of it, the edges 
being pinked out and the corners painted 
and embroidered, Dinuer equares of pate 
blue or golden-tinted felt are richly deco- 
rated after this mode, as well as ronners 
and mats. 

Someof the linen embroideries must, 
however, now b® described, as they fairly 
take front rark in importance. A dorign 
known 8% Aqoitaine is novel and pretty. 
Here, for example, is adinner slip. The 
border is done with lacé braid, filled in 
with various lace stitches, the linen being 
cut away afterwards, 

At each ond a square of the linen is em 
broidered with flowers; ‘his bas just the 
appearance of asinali mat thrown down 
crosawise on the lace slip 

Sometimes the design is worked so as to 
give the effect of a square contre mat laid 
diamond fashion ons lacawork slip. A 
charming Duchesse cover, or dinner con- 
tre, bas the border of lace braidwerk en- 
riched by @ filling of alternate pale blue 
and pink stars. 

For a large square night dress sarhet the 
Alsace design is quite bewitching. The 
diamond shaped centreis of checker drawn 
| work, with a star embroidered in each 

square, and is bordered with a siinpie ara- 
| besques, done in shaded blue and gold. A 
spray of flowers, also worked ia biue silk, 
is only partially seen, as itis apperentiy 
thrown down underthbe checkered cen- 
| tre. é 

Very prétty is a dainty alternoon tes 
cloth, bordered with two rowsof fancy 
drawn work at a distance of sbout six 
inches apart. Sweet violets are worked 
within this border, and bunches of the 
same flowers decorate the cornersof the 
equare csntre of the cloth. 

Wide Honiton lace braid is occasionally 
need as an insertion with bappy resuit. 

Say a teacioth so treated bas the extreme 
edge scalloped and buttonboled with biue 
silk. 

Above the scaliops comes the inseriion 
broad Honiten lace braid, the janction of 
the ovals being worked over with gold 
silk; tbe insertion is outlined om both 
sides wiih blue silk. 

There is a farther decoration of flowers 
worked in the soft colorings. The Pay- 
sapne design is a delightful one for an af- 

teacioth, or for da 








ternoon IcnHneses covers, 
and sachets '[o match. 

Poppies, primrosea, daisies, are worked 
within checkers formed of embroidered 


blue ribbons, which are tied into s vow, 


' where each square meets its neighbor. 









This same design in mort effective ons 
blotter of flame colored eatin, and on work 
bags. As ribbon work does not bear wash- 
ing, and yetiaso genersliy admired, em- 
broiderers Lave set to work and imitated 
it most successfuily using washing silks 
for the purpose. 

Corner sprays of flowers are worked on 
linen within a border of lace braid work, 
Lace braids are employed on pet grounds 
most satisfactorily. To execnte this atyle 
of work the design must be first traced on 
linen. The linen is then covered witb 
botter eclored net. 

On this net the braid Is eewn, and con- 
necting lace stitches are added in butter- 
colored alike. Sprays of flowers and lesves 
are done with the same silks. As s varias 
tion the sprays of flowers may be wrought 


in many tinted silks, thus quite different 
effects may be secured, the onelinen trec- 
ing anawering for several pieces of work. 





PROMIsES.—TiLere are other qaestions 
which should enter into the meking of a 
promise beside the possibility of keeping 
it. Im it necessary? Is it ressonabie? Is it 
desirable? For, while some obligations 
are evidentiy iaid upon us, this is one 
which we voluntarily take upon ourselves, 
and we are therefore bound to consider not 
enly its practicability, but ite wisdom. 
Not until we bave decided, to the best of 
our ability, tbat the promise we think of 
making is right and good, and likely to 
condace in some way to the tene fit of our- 
elves and others, are we justified in mak- 
ing it: bat, having done so, we most re- 
gard it ss a secred trust, never to be re- 
pudiatec, 


- 


AAR 


A PLAIN REMEDY. 


For nearly fifty years this wonderfal rem- 
edy one ee iteelf the best, safest and sur- 
est antidote for pain in the world. 


THE TRUE RELIEF. 


In using medicines to stop pain, we should 
avoid such as inflict injury om the system. 
Opium, Morphine, Ether, fine and Chilo 
ral stop pain by eoserereae the sense of per- 
ception, when the patient loses the power of 
feeling. This isa most destructive practice; 
it masks the symptoms, shuts up, and, instead 
ot removing trouble, breaks down the stom- 
ach, liverand bowels, and, if comtinued fora 
length of time, killathe nervesand produces 
local or genera! paralysis. 

There ts no necessity for using these uncer- 
tain agents when o peatece remedy like KAD- 
WAYS READY RELIBF will stop the most 
excruciating pain quicker, without entailing 
the least difficulty in either infant or adult. 


RADWAY'S READY RELIEF, 


THE ONLY PAIN KEMEDY 


That instantly steps the most excruciating 
pains, allays Inflamination and cures Con- 
— whether of the Lungs, Stomach, 

»wels or other glunds or organs, by one ap- 
plication, 


IN FROM ONE 10 TWENTY MINUTES 


No matter how violent or excructating the 
pains the Kheumatic, Bed Ridden, Infirm, 
crippled, Nervous, Neuraigic or prostrated 
with disease may suffer, 


RADWAY'S READY RELIEF 


Will Afford Instant Fase. 


A CURE FOR 
SUMMER COMPLAINTS, 
DYSENTERY, DIARRHEA, 
CHOLERA MORBUS. 


A half to 4 teaspoonful of Ready Relief in a 
half tumbler of water, repeated as often as 
the discharges continue, and a flannel satur- 
ated with Ready Relief placed over the stom- 
achand bowels will afford immediate relief 
and soon effect a cure. 

No bad after effects (which are invartably 
the sequel of dosing with opium, etc.,) will 
follow the use of Kadway'’s Ready Relief, but 
the bowels will be left ina healthy normal 
condition 

A half toa teaspoonfulin a half tumbler of 
water will, in a few minutes, cure Cramps, 
Spasms, Sour Stomach, MBeartours, Nervous 
ness, sleeplessness. Sick Headache, Diarrhea, 
Dysentery, Colic, Fiatuency and all internal 


MALARIA, 


CHILLS AND FEVER, FEVER AND AGUZ 
CONQUERED. 


Radway’s Ready Relief 


Not only cures the patient seized with this 
terrible foe to settlers in newly settled dir- 
tricts, where the Malarta or Ague existe, but 
if people exposed to it will, every morning 
on getting out of bed, take twenty or thirty 
drops of the Ready Kelief ina giass of water, 
and eat. say, cracker, they will escape at 


tacks. This must be done before going out 

fhere is not a remedial agentin the world 
that willcure Fever and Ague and aii other 
malarial, b us and other fevers, aided bv 
~ iwas 8 Pills, so quickly as Radway’s Reacy 
>be 


50 CENTS PER BOTTLE. 


SULD BY ALL DRUGGISTS. 


Be Sure to Get “‘Radway’s.” 





























A Lion Hunt. 


BY T.%. L. 





W AS cruising on board a tman-ot-war, 
years ago, from the Island of Madeira 
towards the western coast of Africa, 

hoping on our way to pick up a slave 
ship or two. 


Midway between Maderia and Tene- 


riffe we were becalmed for three tedious | 


weeks under a hot, broiling sun. 
no joke, and severely tried the tempers 


It was - 
' 


pot only of the captain and officers, but 


all on board. 
gan to run short—a very serious matter, 
with over one thousand thirsty men on 
beard. : 
We were puton an allowance of a pint 
a day. A pint of water tor drinking, 
washing and cooking, ete., under a torrid 
«un, does not goa very great way. ‘(ur 
necessity atlength became so great that 
the captain was forced to get up steam 
ind make direct for the coast of Africa. 
Thirty-six hours steaming brought us 
opposite the town of Mogadore. Thix« 
place is situated om the outskirts of the 
vreat Sahara or Sandy Desert of Africa. 
Behind the town rises a background of 
mountains, most among 
which stands out the snow-capped sum- 
tot Mount Atlas. Stretching away to 
ir base is one vast field of and, with 
mall thicket of shrubs growing here 
ind there sparsely. 
fhe night before we reached the town a 


conspicuous 


resh breeze came on, which carried away 
ir foremast, and we ran down asmall 
cssel, <upposed to be laden with fruit. 
liow well I remember it. 
The Captain and I were walking up 
and down the deck—the vessel a large 
hundred horse-power, one hundred 

i one gun-ship, going at the rate of 

urteen knots an hour! What chance 
id any sinall schooner before such a 

jathan of the deep. 

\« we were walking, 4a shock, asifa 

<el bad run aground—just touched, 

| off again—ran through her frame. 
We stood still: 

What is that?” I asked. 

‘| do not know.” he said; “she ran 
srainst something.” 

Morning’s day-break showed us one or 
ive tloating spars, and a man’s hat—all 
he record of what had passed. Silently, 
«wiftly, the unknown vessel had gone 
iown, and its small crew, doubtless fast 

veep, never woke on earth again, but 
there and then found their last rexting 
all unknown until that day shall 
me whenall the secrets of the mighty 
op, its hidden treasures, its buried 
pes, be once more revealed. 
\s we neared Mogadore, and anchored 
ue two miles off the town, a strange 

motion seemed to posses« the place. 


| ‘ 


storning breeze off land came to us 
len with the sound of ringing bell<«—not 
usual muezzin calling the taithful to 
cir prayers, but the sharp, quick, re- 
sted sound of consternation atid alaris. 
rough our glasses we saw ‘the Moors 
tening in crowds from the city gates 
| bearing with them their valuatles 
Linto the sandy plain beyond. 
fhey thought our arrival an hostile one, 
ne vessel-ot-war had visited (we after- 
rd learned) the place 
t, a few years before, which nearly 
eled it with the ground. 
\s soon as he coulda, our first lieutenant 


“ince a Krenek 


nton shore and made known the tmo- 
i our errand thither-—want of water 
lot very easy to be obtained. 
\s we were likely to remain there three 
tour days, a party of us landed the fol- 
ving day and visited the town. Isaohk« 
lf threatening, half feartul, marked 
r course through the streets trom it« 
orish population. 
finding, however, that our visit was» 
illy a peaceable one, they became reas- 
red, and in one bazaar we stopped at, 
~owner, who spoke Spanish very fairly, 
lus that the foot-tracks of a liom had 
en seen a few days before in the neigh- 
two Moors were mis<sing, 


rhood, and 
“Upposed to have been carried off by the 


ormidable brute. 


Taking this piece of news back with 
is, We returned on board the «hip, and 
there making it known, a party wae 
quickly organized tor a regular bunt the 
following day. 

The next morning, accordingly, sone 
twelve, myself included, wentonce more 
n shore, fully equipped and armed r 

iffray, and taking 

ue Lew niliana boy ‘ ‘ 

j ntirely ett roe 

I should like to see it, I 


vided I was at a safe distance; and a« I 


Worst of all, our water be- | 





i 
} 
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could not be sure of that, I preferred tak- 
king a quiet botanical excursion by my- 
self, in the immediate vicinity of the city. 
I went, however, with them, until they 
came on traces of the animal. 

The broad, large, cat-paw shaped marks 
in the sand were unmistakable. Little 
heed was there of the three or four Moors 
we had perstaded, with no small dif- 


marks were all round the place. 

We gathered from our guides that it 
had been seen that very morning, making 
its way with early dawn eastward, to- 
ward the desert. 

Putting the dogs on the scent, the party 
started off. I resolved to go in an entirely 
opposite direction, firmly resolving in 
my mind not to lose sight of the walls of 
the town. Just as we separated, one of 
them, named Turnour, said: 

“There, Dot, old boy, take this revolver; 
I have another, and it may be useful to 
vou.” 


‘afterward see a real 


| fieulty, to accompany us, for the foot- 


We went on board, where Turnour nar- 
rated my adventure amid the roars ot 
Iny wessimnates. 

My lion exploits in Altrica were not, 
however, ended at Mogadore, and I did 
one,to my bitter 
Sorrow. 

In this wise: 

After leaving Mogadore we started on 
to Gibraltar, where the captain expected 
to receive dispatches trom the admiral, 
then at Lisbon, giving orders as to his 
future movements. 

In three days we reached the world- 
famed citadel, and finding we were likely 
to be there a week or ten days, the officers 
forthwith planned several expeditions, 
both into Spain and Africa. 

All excursions, however, into Spain 
were nipped in the bud, owing toa strict 


| Quarantine being kept, and neo turther 


Nothing loth, took the weapon, for, | 
beyond a pocket-knife, I ~as totally un- | 


armed,and I slowly sauntered back to- 
ward the town. I came to a clump of 
some five or six date trees and a small 
piece of greensward, flower-bestrewed. 


Here I halted, and taking out my pipe, 


began to smoke beneath their shade. 
ever and anon I gathered a tew dates 
lying on the ground, and ate them. 

So passed lazily away a couple of hours. 
I had listened intently, but heard no shot 
fired, and coneluded the lion had gone 
further away than they expected. At 
length I arose, and seeing a small thicket 
of stunted shrubs some quarter of a mile 
further off, I made my way toward them. 

I found they were a species of acacia, 
and a species 1 had not hitherto met 
with. I plucked two or three of the twigs. 


advance allowed into that country than 
the limits of the neutral ground which 
separates the Spanish trom the boglish 
territory. 

We were all sorely disappointed, but 
an expedition into Africa was soon plan- 
ned, and several officers trom the garrison 
atGibralitar agreed to accompany us. 

Among these officers was a cousin of 
mine, my playmate in childleoowl, mys 
schoolmate in boyhood and the one warm 


| friend of my youth and manhe«d. 


We intended 
days, and made our preparations aceord 
ingly. 

A small steamer conveyed us across the 


being away two or three 


straite to Tangiers, fand we ferund there 


and was just about to leave, when a deep | 
the tracks of a lion. 


bass growl riveted me tothespot. Un- 
comseiously I let my flowers drop, and 
stood «till fora few moments, paralyzed. 
Another and a deeper growl tollowed the 
first, and looking in the direct’on whence 
the sound issued, I saw the fiery glare of 
twolarge eyeballs, and could dimly out- 
line the form of alarge beast crouching, 
halt hidden among the shrubs. 

Still J stood, too horrified to move even 
a “ingle limb—too frightened to attempt 


to cry out tor assistance, even had as- 


sistance been near. A hot glow rushed 
owed immediately by a cold thrill which 
sent the perspiration in icy drops down 
my tace. 
with a strange creeping sensation. 

bristinetly Leould hear and count each 
pulsation of iny heart. To this day I can 
realize most vividly what I can imagine 
a poor little mouse feels when tor the first 
time it sees fixed on it the relentless glare 
ot some half-famished cat. 

Like a poor timorous mouse [ stood, all 
forgetful of my pistol,and so taken un- 
awares that! should have been an easy 


S sedis. 
My tongue found its powers first—I 


uttered a roar as loud, if not as hoarse, as 
the one I had heard —I bellowed until 
they might have heard me in Mogadore. 
Then the flashed through my 
mind justasaslight rustling warned me 


the animal was beginning to move, doubt- 


pistol 


lems preparatory to its first and,as I telt 
assured, final spring. 

A large yellow beast came bounding 
out toward me. 3 pointed the pistol at it, 
and shutting my eyes witha half uttered 
“Golhelp me,’ Itired. A strange noise 
followed the report, balf grow], half bark, 
hall howl, a heavy thud on the earth, and 
opening my eves, Il tound a large yellow 
colored dog lying in its death agonies a 
few feet trom me. 

It was one of those half wild brutes, 
which «oo commonly haunt the streets of 
towns where Mussulimans are wont to fre- 
quent,and Thad accidentally found out 
and disturbed it in its lair. 

Half ashamed ot my dastardly fears 
aod balftriuisphant atiny success with 
my pistol, so fortuitous in its aim, all try 
chance: and naught through skill, with 
«haken nerves tingling unpleasantly at 


the dreadful excitement I had under- 
gone, and with limbs rather shaky 
and unsteady, I turned to hasten 
away, when I met the balt laughing, 
part serious gianee of Turnour. 

“el prema Saas word, Dot, well shot; but 
any did you bellow so?” . 

*“! J thought it was a lion,” [Teould mot 
} ? *aving. 

H yrared ont t yhite 

- ent hieou ? 
; t 
4 i, smnig ‘ 


our horses, which we bad sent across the 
day before. 

Mounting these, we rodlealong the coast 
toward a simall place called Massighan, 
intending to make it our head-quarters 
for the short time we should be away. 

On our rvad thitherwise we fell in with 


I shuddered when I saw them, as they 
brought afresh to mind my fright at 
Mogadore. The officers thei 
up; I dared not be left behind, aud was 
consequently forced to follow. 

After three or tour hours’ ride, we came 
to asmall thicket surrounded by a <siall 


followed 


strip of coarse, long grass. Here the dogs 
stopped, and one of them 
easily. 


The company rode round it, but beyond 


Whined un 


| the footmsarks ceasing here we saw ne 
like fire through my whole body, fol- | 


I felt my hair bristle and move | 


other trace of the animal. The dogs re 
tused tor some time teowoin. At last we 
induced one, named Neptune, a great 
vorite, to enter. 

A short time passed, when we heard a 
loud howl, a heavy stroke, as if a bam 
mer had bit sotue soft stbstamee, and all 
again was =till. 

We knew well what had happened. 
stroke of the lion's paw had for eves 
Neptune, and 
too Koseow itl t 


Pte 


berate wain 


sjleerpecend pour . 
his COMMPTATIL OT, seein 7 | 


for it whined most piteously. 


After some deliberation the otlves j 
termined te fire a volley into the micl=t 
the thicket, and dil rm A levtned, cherergy, 
sullen roar was the response. HH 
made my heart beat! and wiv leone 


came well-nigh unmanayeatle, tx , ins 
fected with a like tear 
Still the teeawt would meot 


Weoseis Ubi 


beast seversnsemd he termsited to retuais jedeeny 
in its Jair, My contsits sugyestent gs 
fire: ter the yrass, ax bie bad -eon fh a 
sitatiar case in Inielia 

Thi< was dome, and all ‘ 
rected] tes the <pot ax the flan procad rel 
the strche rolled om an ! rt 
and sbirutes 

toner « ‘ tt ‘ 
hitigee: ol jeet stealthily, nm ‘ 
erept on uUnpsecn, until within ia te ya 
of where miy cousin was siting on | 
back. 

I saw hi« horse iddenty «=! 
heard it give a loud snort of fear, are the 
a huge, dark-looking object oon 
denly to spring outofl the very yr 
awed launch itselfat the horse’< thead. 

The Masts and (Qtliek resqoart of a ‘ 
lowed, asthe terute cluny, maths at 
paws deep buried in the f 
ofthe horse, andits teeth dewey, -ct 
prror atin al’« thier 

Jie horse tottered and 1 
Creptimiti lay ti t? ha ! 
ertisisent thie bi ‘ ‘ ! 
tsseore ated tt 
‘ ertthie gr t 

bhe-art | 

(rk 4 
‘ - 
juivering it ‘ 
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of the one crushed inte a shapeless mass 
as the heart of the other 


death tlow from the teallet. 


received its 


Ah me! very, veryw serrowtully thes 
temrk 
homeward again te ¢sibraltar. In aft 
Moorish rol 


bers, or seldiers,or whatever they 


the tently up and set their faces 


days l wasteld a band of 
were, 
hung on our rear, and threatened more 
than omee an attack. 

lnever saw or heeded them: Dkhoew not 
at all 
there on that object hanging over the sad 


who they were; my thoughts were 


dle ofa brother otfticer «af my cousin's 


whe rode by my <ide. 
lthought, too, of «a home in America, 
faraway, where a mother would sean be 
weeping over the death ot her first-born 
amdoniy one, killed not in the furious on 
eld of battle, with neo 
sound of country’s vietory to cheer the 
dying struggle and rob it of its pain. 
Alas, no; but bruised and maimed te 
death by a wild beast, the after-death of 


Which could never soften the bitter pang 


slaught en the 


ined gallant man’s lows, 
I temek bis bewdy 
the old churchyard thece, and from that 


ola brave 
home and buried it in 
lay to this, bhave never seen, or for one 
teseoteserret wished ter see, another licen It» 


very nate, ax L write it, even makes me 


Shivider, tse) heep me and mine from 
ever again joining in alion-hunt. 
—2 ll _- 

bite DPN EN Nba. The Indian egy 
dance j eet, am corner Besierhet oN pret freon 
thie tari vem if ‘ bates tipreors these 
fragile «bsjeets It ~ executed in this 
wise 

The dancer, dressed in a corsage and 
very short shirt, carries a2 willow wheel 


of tolerate diameter fastened horizon 
tally tapecrms beer breed. 
Around this wheel threads are fastened 


equally distant from each other, and at 
Which is kept open by a glass head. Thus 
equipped, the 


the end of these threads is a slip meme 


young girl come toward 
the speetators sith a basket full of 


+40 0 ee 
~~ 


Which she passes around for inspection, 


to prove that they are real, mot imiita 


Liernis. 
The music strikes upa jerky, monet 
nous strain, amd the daneer begin te 


Whirl around with great rapidity. 


Then, 
prats 10 bee conver cot thee 


Seizitny an ewe, sin 


Slige-tieemes, amd with a quick mreotion 
throws it from her in such «a way as te 


draw the knot tight. 
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just inside the Firs’ gate. He was a short- 
ish man, young, with a clean-shaven face; 
he was in evening drees, with the dinner 
jacket which bachelors nowsdays affect, 
and looked pariicularly sproce and alert 

“Mr. Theodore Mersbon,"’ seid Bobby, 
under his breath. 

As they came up to the gate, Mr. Mer- 
shon tarned bis head and iooked at them, 
recognized Bobby, and raised his hatin a 
ratber cool and superciiious way; bul as 
Iecitmma moved from the shadow of a tree 
and came into tue moonligbt, Mr. Mer. 
sbon saw her distinctly, and hie sbarp 
eyes scanned her with acritical stare, As 
be looked his manner changed, and he 
took a slep ortwo forward, and beld out 
bis hand to Bobby. 

“How do you de, Deane?” he seid. 
But, though he addressed Fobby, his 
sharp eyes were fixed on the girl's lovely 
face 

Hobby replied coolly encugh, and would 
bave paweed on; bul Mr. Merehou detained 
him with a question. 

**Keen for a stroll?’ he sail, 

Decima noticed that hie voice was thin, 
but quick and sbarp, in harmony with his 
face. 

“Yes,” eaid Bobby. 
this ie my sister, Mr. Merebon.’’ 


“My sister and 1; 


Nothipg would have induced bimi to 
omit the *Mr.’’ 

Mr. Mershon raised his hat again, end 
bowed. 

“I didn’t know Miss Deane was down 
here,” he eaid. “'n fact, I didn’t kuow 
you hed a sister.” 

‘She bas only just come Cown,” enid 
Bobby, rather coldly. ‘It's a fine night 
isn’t it?” 

“Very. And you have only justcome 


to Strettou, Miss Deane?’ said Mr. Mer. 
sbon, hia eyes ecanning her face fora 
moment, and then turned aside, #0 that 


they were hidden from her as she ro- 
plied- - 

“Only to might.” 

‘Well, it's too early to ass you if you 
like it,” hesaid. “Sat I pope you will. 


Have you been abroad?’ 


“j bave bee living with an eunt,’’ 
Deci ma. 

And she, too, spoke rather coldly; for 
sowething in (he man's face, or Lis voice, 
or his manner, Was repellant to her, 

16 *het @ gianes at Lor, and averte! bis 
eyes again. 

“Ab! you've come ata nice time of the 
year. The place locks at its best now. 
By the way, Deane’ —he glanced at Bobby 
—_**} was going to ask you if you and 


seid 


your father would dine wiih me some 
nigbht-——"’ 

“My father never dines out,’’ said 
Bobby, somewhat atiftiy. 

Mr. Merebon looked from him to De- 
cima. 

“Oh! perhaps you and Miss Deane 


would honor me? I wili have the pleas- 
ure of calling op you—if you wiil allow 
me—and we can arrange « night. I should 
like to show Miss Deane—your father— 
the new jaim house. Wil you come?” 

He looked for an instant at Decima, an 
instant in which bis sharp eyes seemed to 
take in the whele of ber face and form. 

Decimwa’s frank eyes rested on him 
piecidly. 


“Perbaps,”’ she said, im her direct way. 
“lf my father or brother——” 

“Better say ‘yes,’ and name a day, 
Deane,” be ssid. “Say next Tuesday, I'll 


come over aud try and persuade your 


father.’’ 

Bobby was oid that 
this was not the proper mode of invita- 
eclored with boyisii embar. 


enough to AnOW 
tion, and he 
rasemer'. 

Mershon vianced at hiu, bit hislips, and 
colored as if he saw his mistake, 

eldl write,”’ he said. ‘trood night.”’ 

He did not turn into te drive, bul stood 
and watebed them as they passed on. 

“My grecious! what a lovely creature !’’ 
he eaid to “Fancy that old 
maniac having «a daughter like that! 
Looks like—!ike--1 dcn’t know what she 
looks like.”’ 

“What a strange man!” said Decima, 
when thev had gotout of hearing. 
he’s a rom (fisb,’’ said Bobby. 
form, pressing us to dine 


himself. 


“Ye, 
“Awfually bad 
with bim, waen'( it?" 


“JI suppose was,’ said Decima. 
“Shall you ge?” 

“No.” sald Bobby. Poen he added: 
“Woud you like to ?’’ 

“Oh. no! Why should 1? 

night fun » We 

needs a 
"| ? I alwa 
wears a y Gia@tD L >) Laia 


of the Dest 
“And did you notice that his eyea never 
wet yours? Sort of man l distrust. But 


i'm rather curious to see what kind of 
dinner he would put on. We'll see. 
Here you are, ‘the lightsa of bome!' I1’i! 
go into the laboratory and see if the gov- 
ernor’s still there,” 

He opened the door, and looked in. 

“Gone to roost—the saints be praised ! 
And you'd better go to your little bed, 
sister mine. Ob! you don’t want to kiss 
me,do you? Well, it’s the first night—’’ 

He submitted to the embrace, and De- 
cima ran up to her room. 

She siept like a top—if ever the gods 
sré envious, itis of the blessed sieep of 
youth !—and inthe morning came down 
“fresh as the rose that’s gemmed with 
dew,”’ 

Her father had already breakfasted and 
kone to bis laboratory, and Bobby was 
dashing wildly through a course of egys 
and bacon and marmalade, preparatory to 
his morniog grind with the *‘coach,”’ who 
lived in the towa three miles distant. 

* You'll be left to your own devices all 
day, Decie. What sball you do?” 

Decima smiled, rather nervously. 

‘lam going lo interview the cook and 
Sarab Jone,’’ she said. 

Bobby grinned, 

* Well, if you lave through it, you shall, 
a* a reward, go fisn‘nog with me at Leaf. 
inoré this evening. I goverally take a rod 
down before dinner, and to day’s a good 


uay. 

“Meet meat the gaie—you kaow ?— at 
five o'clock. Going to Interview the 
slaveys, are you, my poor child! Ifa 


brotuer’s biessing and deepest sympathy 
—I've been there myseif—are of any ser- 
vice to you, pray accepttbem! I’m off. 
Five by the gate remem vber,”’ 

After breakfast, Deciina went all over 
tLe house, and then “interviewed” the 
cook and Sarah Jane. The former at first 
me: her timid remarks avent the dinner 
of the preceding eveniug witb a bland con- 
teinpl, which, however, gradually develop- 
6d into a reluctant respect and civility; for 
there was a certain something at the back 
of Decime’s innocent blue grey eyes which 
bad its effect. 

As for Sarah Jone, she was instantly 
moved to tears, and, remarking that she 
wasan Orphan, and had been ‘brought 
up by acharity,’’ assured Decima that she 
would be more careful of the crockeryio 
the foture. 

A portion of the morning Decima spent 
in the laboratory, where ber fatber sub- 
mitted to ber presence in an absent-mind- 
ed way. She ‘lured’? him into lunch at 
one o'clock, and in the afternoon she 
wrote to Lady Paulinea full account of 
this first chapter in ber new life, 

Then, at a quarter to five, she went 
down to the gate through which she and 
Bobby had passed to the Leafmore 
Avenue, 

Kobby was sitting on the bank awaiting 
ber, a pipe in bis moutb, and the fishing 
rod by his side. 

‘Good girl!’ he said, ‘Always be in 
time, though, for that matter, bal! an 
hour later wouldn’t have mattered, for 
it's too bright for trout. But there’s a 
cloud coming up, and I can start pres- 
eéutly. Meanwhile, «8 you see, I am hard 
at work.”’ 

“Hard at work !" 

‘*Yes—smoking. Comeand sit down.” 

She went and sat beside him, and ex- 
amined his fiy-book with some interest 
for a few minutes, then she got up and 
wandered down the avenue, picking the 
wild flowers which grew along the bor- 
der. 

Bobby lay back with bis eyes closed 
and half-asleep, until, suddenly, he was 
aroused by aclinking sonnd. He looked 
up and saw a gentleman shaking the big 
entrance gates. 

Boy-iike. he watched him fora moment 
or two with bland enjoyment; then he 
sbouted, “Hi!” 

The gentieman looked round, saw the 
recumbent figure, and said, ‘‘Weil ?’’ 

“Gate's locked,’’ remarked Bobby, in 
bia concise fasbion. ‘*There’s a door 
here’’--he indicated the lower gate, “if 
you want to come in.” 

“Toanks,’’ sald the gentleman, and he 
cameé slong to the wall, passed through 
the other gate, and stood beside the lad, 
looking down at him. 

“That big gate’s always kept locked,’ 
said Bobby. 

“Indeed 7?’ said the gentieman, 
a Stranger here; I didn’t know.” 

Bobby looked at him casually. 

“Are you going to see the 
rta Dg—ihe 


6s especially 


“Tl am 


bouse ?"’ he 


said it's w Re arviog and 


4re they 7’ responded the gentiema 


Do you live here? 


thet is, not at the house I 


Village; bat 1 know it very 


“On, no 
live in the 


1? 
weil,” 
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“You are going totry your luck with 
the trout, | see. Isthe sport good?” 

“Ob, you; it’s a capital river,” said Bob- 
by. “Been neglected, and a good deal 
poached; but there are plenty of fish in it 
atil).”’ 

“Will you let me look at your flies?’’ 
said the gentieman, “I'm a fisherman, 
also,’’ 

Bobby handed him the book with an 
sugler’s prom ptitude. 

“I'm going to putona ‘biue upright’ 
and a ‘march-brown.”’ 

“Yos,’’ said the other, 
man’ an hour ‘ortwo later. 
some good files, 1 hope you 
good sport.’’ 

“Thanks! I think 1’il get down to the 
river—it's just below here.” 

‘* Yes; | saw it as | came up the hill.” 

Bobby nodded, gave him good-day, 
and, rod in hand, crossed the avenue, cal!- 
ing to Decima, 

“All right!’ she called back, ‘I will fol- 
low you. Here are the loveliost cowslips ! 
I must get @ bunch.” 

“Very well; follow tbe track,” he shout- 
ed beck, and went on bis way, whistling. 

The gentieman looked after him, then 
sat down on the bank, took oat his cigar 
case, and lit a cigar. 

The match was atill in bis band when 
Decima came, tike Diana, with light, fiset 
steps down the avenue, 

She was arranging her flowers as she 
came, and did not see him until she was 
close upon bim. Then she paused a mo- 
ment, and glanced at bim, with a faint 
surprise, and was passing on again, when 
he rose and raieed bis bat. 

She stopped sbort, with aslightcry of 
recogodition and astonishment on ber lips; 
for she saw that it was the gentie@man who 
had befriended ber at the 790, 

He had recognized her at the firat mo- 
ment, and bis eyes rested on her face in- 
quitinogly, as if be were half curious to 
see what she would do, 

He had not long to wait. With a touch 
of color in her cheeka, and a shy, embar- 
rassed expression in her eyos, Decima 
looked at him, then beyond bim, over his 
head, and passed on without a sign of 
recognuition. 

Gaunt smiled grimly, and stood, likea 
soldier, erect and unbending, hie eyes 
fixed on ber, as if the cut direct amused 
ratber thau wounded him, 

As sbe passed on, ber lovely face set and 
cold, she continued the arrangement of 
flowers, and—perhaps her hand trembled, 
for it was a trying business, this cutting of 
@ man wbo bad been kind to ber—she let 
a large number of them alip from her 
fingers. 2 

She stopped, and, biting her lips scftly, 
began to pick them up, and Gaunt stepped 
forward and assisted her. 

As be handed the yellow 
her, he said, very quietly— 

“Have you forgotten me ?”’ 

The blood rushed to Decima’s face, 

“No,’’ abe said, 

“Not forgotten me? And yet you would 
not bow tome! Why was that ?”’ 

Decima )ooked from side to side, 

“I—I cannot tell you,”’ she said. 

“But—forgive me!—don’t you think 
you owe me some explanation. Let me 
put the case the other way. If you had 
deigned to bow to me, and I had declined 
to respond, if 1 had cut you; would you 
not think an explanation due from me?’ 

“Yea,”’ said Decima, her brows coming 
Straight; her lovely eyes growing dark- 
blue. 

“Be just, then. Do unto others as you 
would tbat they should do unto you!” be 
said. 

There was a suspicion of banter in his 
tone, and, at the same time, a grim kind 
of appeal which touched Decima. 

“Must I tell you?’ she said, in a 
troutled voice, 

“Yes; | think you ought.’’ 

“Then—ob, I wish you would not ask 
me! My aunt does not wish me to—know 
you!” 

“Why? he asked, very quietly, “I 
admit that it isa sufficient reason for the 
cut; but I am curious to know her rea- 
son.”’ 

‘‘Recause—because you are—ob, | can- 
not tell you !’’ she broke off, scarlet to the 
very neck. 

He emiled. 

“Too bad for you to know?” he said, 
with a smile. 

Decima huvg her head 


‘and a ‘coach- 
You have 
will bave 


blossoms to 


“Thank y he said i am answered 
ve 
Sheturned and wer afew s S fr 
hina, then she swung round and came 
back, her innovent soul shining through 
her eyes. 
“Why are you so wicked?” she said, 


painfully, asif the question were forced 
from her. ‘*You were so kind to me!” 
His face grew hard und set, then he 
smiled grimly. 
“That would takea lot of answering,” 
he said. “Waita moment, untill decide 
whetber I can tell you.”’ 





CHAPTER VI. 


ND Decima waited, her innocent gray 
A eyes on his tace with a kind of 
troubled patienre. He looked be. 
yond her fixedly, with a grave thought- 
fulness, aud was ailentso long that De. 
cima almost thougbt that he bad forgot. 
ten her; then be looked upat her witha 
grim smiie.' 
“I bave decided that I cannot tell yon, 
Mise——’’ he besitated. 
‘Deane,”’ said Decima, ‘‘Decima Deane, 
“You have forgotten my name !’’ 


“7 bad,” besaid. ‘lt was unpardona- 
ble; but you see, when a man has need of 
sO mocb forgiveness, a small shortcom- 
ing or two, more or less, scarceiy counts, 
No;I can’t answer your question, Miss 
Deane; but, all the same, I should like to 
make a short statement in my own de 
fence. Evéry criminal is allowed to crose- 
question and palaver, before the jadge 
pesses sentence, you know,”’ 

‘Yos,’’ admitted Decima. 

“Very well, then. Shall we sit down? 
This bank will serve for dock and 
bench——”’ 

“My brother is waiting for me,” said 
Decima. 

“If I know the angler, he bas com- 
pletely forgotten you by this time,” said 
Gaunt. “And I will promise not to de- 
tain you many minutes. Will you not 
sitdown? Let me remind you it will not 
be the first time we have taken a rest to- 
gether, snd—well, I trast you suffered no 
barin on the Jast occasion,’’ 

Decima aank down on the mossy bank, 
and he sat beside her— but not too close. 
Then he looked at her in an absent- 
minded fashion, and mechanically re- 
alized that she wore a white linen dress, 
and that the dark biue bow at her throat 
was the only spot of color. 

From her bow be looked to her eyes, 
and the depth of their hue strock him at 
the moment as strangely beautifal. Some- 
thing in the face, aboveand beyond its 
young loveliness, smote him, as it were, 
softly. 

Then, as he turned bis eyes away, he 
asked himself if it were worth while to 
aitem pt to change this girl’s—this child’s 
—estimute of him. Was it worth while? 
What did it matter? Let her think himw 
the mouater Lady Pauline had, no doubt, 
painted him. 

But Gaunt was in a queer mood that 
afternoon. 
place in which be bad been born, and 
which he had neglected so long, had told 
upon him—perhaps the giri’a innocent 


frankness and candor had their effect; any | 


way, he yielded to the impulse and be- 
gan. 

“J suppose it was your aunt, Lady 
Pauline, who told you that I was so 
wicked ?” he said. 

“Yes,” said Decima. 

“Ah!’ He smoked for a moment or 
two. “Did she tell you of what crime or 
crimes I had been guilty? But no, I sup- 
pose not ?” 

Decima shook her bead. 

‘Lady Pauline is a very religious wo- 
man, is sbe not?’ be asked, 

“Yes, ob, yes;she is very good—gocd- 
ness itself !’’ said Decima. 

‘Yes; I have heard so,’’ he remarked. 
“Now, 1 think you will admit that so good 
& woman as Lady Pauline Lasceiles would 
be disposed to regard other persons who 
were not so good as—weil, let us say, very 
great sinners,’’ 

“No,” said Decima. 
then she stopped. 

“You would like to say ‘No,’ but are 
forced to admit that | am right. Lady 
Pauline, for instance, would consider a 
man who spent his jife—one entirely 
given up to amusement—as a cumberer of 
the earth, a useless member of society, 
acarcely wortby of living in a ‘work a-day 
world?” 

‘*Yes,’”’ said Decims, reluctantly. 

“Quite so;’’ said Gaunt, with a grim 
smile. ‘And for some of his amusemen's 
Lady Pauline would find no word of c 


‘Aunt Pauline—” 


iemnation too hard. For instance, if be 
played cards’ —he bad tochocse bis we 

areiuily, for he felt at the girl be ei 
WSs a5 innocent of the worid a 
**8Db6 WOU.C Cali bima gamester— 


habitual gawobier,’’ 
“Yes,” said Decima. 
“Thanks! lam coming tomy poipi— 


a i 
o 


Perhaps the sight of the old § 


ara! gM ee TAs hy 
Ml Zoe a, A ae 


i adie ti 






66] 


y' 


re 


th 


no 


fey 









* 
¥ 


ca ay 
boory et a! 


Lic lila SRS 


amen BF 










though I seem to skate round it. Andif 
be went to the opera, and the theatre, and 
to balls, she would call bim a worldling— 
I think that’s the word—and a slave to 
dissipation ?”” 

“Yes,” said Decima again. 

“Very well,” he said. ‘*Thea, I am 
afraid, I am, according to Lady Pauline’s 
code, a very wicked man. But, Miss 
Deane—”’ 

He paused. Was it, after all, worth 
while todetend himself before this sweet 
girl jadge? 

‘ Yes?” said Decima. ‘‘'Why do you not 
go on?” 

“| beg your pardon,” he said, with a 
slight start, as if he bad loat the thread of 
the subject. 

‘“Y es—I am rather abeent- minded; please 
forgive me. I was going to say that it is 
very difficult for a man to work who bas 
never jearnttodo any. And that’s my 
case, Unfortunately, my parents and 
guardians neglected to teach me to use 
either my bands or my brains, I can 
neither sow nor spin, I can do nothing 
that would earn me the cheapest glass of 
ale. It is sad—but there itis, Ican only 
amuse myself; and”’—he sighed—“I can’t 
al ways do that—very seldom indeed !” 

Decima looked at him. There wasa 
suile in bis eyes and on bis lips, but it 
was rather a sad and self-mocking one, 

“But’s that’s all the point I wanted to 
make,” be went on, knocking the ash off 
his cigar, and looking at ber as if—or De- | 
cima felt asif—she were along way off. 
«“] wanted toshow you Low unreasonable, 
bow inconsistent, you were in cutting me 
just now.” 

“Yor,” said Decima, flushing sligbtly, 
“Inconsistent!” 
“I am, 1 will admit, very wicked; and 
you, of course, are very good.” 

“No one is really good,” said Decima, 


rebukingly. 
He regarded her with a balf smile, 
“Ab, well, fairly good. Now, Miss | 


Deane, do you think there is no hope for | 
the wicked? Do you think that it is im- 
possible for a bad man to become good?” 

Decima looked shocked. 

“Ob, nd, no! There is always hope! It) 
is never too late——”” 

“To mend!” he said. “And don’t you | 
think it is the duty of the good folk to | 
help the wicked on to the right road? | 
Poor wicked! Perbaps they have strayed | 
through no fault of theirown; bave only 
lost their way. Andthink! A helping, a 
directing, band may put them on the. 
right path again. Do you think it is the | 
duty of all the good people to stand a | 
long way off and watch the bad ones 
drifting down the broad, the Primrose | 
Path, that steep descent down the hill of | 
Avernus, without making an effort to 
stop them ?”’ 

Decima glanced, with a troubled little | 
frown, at the handsome face, with its half | 
grave, balf bantering, smile, 

“| never thought of that!” she said, 1n | 
a low voice, 

‘Just so; 80 I suspected, 
not singular. It’s a way most people 
have. They look upon the poor, black 
sheep as lost for ever——” 

“Oh, no, no!” said Decima, breaking in | 
with a piteous little eagerness, 

‘You do not ?” he said, still smiling at 
her. “Thank you! And, after all,’’ he 
said in a moment or two, ‘‘perhaps the 
sheep is not so black as he is painted. The 
worid—especially when itis as good as 
Lady Pauline—has a knack of exaggerat- | 
ing. Gives dog a bad name, and you may 
as wellbang him right away. Now, I, 
apparently, bavea bad nance—but don’t 
bang me, please. J mean, don’t cut me 
as if | were quite too black and criminal, 
Who knows? If you knew the stcry of 
my ‘ife——’’ 

He paused, and bit his lip as if he were 
trying to catch back bis words; but Decima 
looked at him waitingly. 

‘‘] was going to say that, even for such 
ab one as myself, it might be possibie to 
find some excuse; and itis, again, just 
possible that you would let meoff with 
the option of a fine! But the poor 
prisoner at the bar has spoken, and his 
prayer is that the sentence will be less 
sévéretban the cut direct. 1s the judge 
inclined tu mercy ?’” 

Decima looked straight before her. Not- 
withstanding the smile, there was a cer- 
6sin sadness and gravity in his eyes 
which reveaied the seriousness under the 
tone of banter. 





But you are | 


“l will not avoid you again,’’ she said, 
nhaiow voice. 

He inclined bis head 

‘Thank you,” be said gravely. ‘I shall 


notabuse your indulgence, for it is not 
very likely that we shall meet often, or 
for a very long time.”’ 


| again, 


| it js wicked. 





“Are you going away? Do you not live 
near here?” asked Decima. 

He ignored the latter question. 

“T am going abroad very shortly, and 
sball be away for some time,”’ he said. 

“That will be pice,” said Decime; but 
even as she spoke abe was conscious of a 
vague sensation of regret. He had been 
so kind to heratthe Zoo; and—well, a 
young girl could scarcely belp feeling 
flattered by such a plea as he bad ad- 
dressed to ber. 

“Nice? Ab, yes, yes. I daresay you 
would enjoy it,” he said. 

“And will not you?’’ asked Decima, re- 
garding bim inqairingly. 

“Not very much, I afraid. Do you 
know the story of the boy who startled 
everybody by refusing a raspberry tart— 
until he informed them that he was em- 
ployed at the pastry-cook’s; he hed got 
tired of jam tarts. I have got tired of 
traveling and most other things. But-—lI 
don’t know how it is—I bave dropped into 
a fine display of egotism. Will yuu tell 
me how it is I find you down here so un- 
expectedly ?’’ 

Decima rose, and took the path through 
tbe firs towards the river, as she an- 
swered, ‘“‘My father sent for me quite sud- 
denly. Our house, the Woodbines, is near 
here—down the road to the village; per- 
haps you passed it. It is a very pretty 
cottage, overgrown withivy and with an 
old-fashioned garden in front.’’ 

‘*Yes, 1 noticed it,’’ he said. 

“But all the place is pretty,’’ said De- 
cima, ‘and, isu’t this lovely?’ 

Sbe paused and looked round ber, and 


| at the great bouse, a glimpse of which 


they could still see between the straight 


| fir tranks, 


‘“Yoe,’’ he said. ‘May I godown as far 
as the river with you? I should like to 
know what sport your brother is baving.”’ 

“If you like,” she said, walking on 
‘“Jan’tita pity that the place is no 
pégiected ?’’ 

‘Ig it neglected ?’’ he said after a mo- 
ment. 

“Oh, yes—so my brother says. He was 
telling me allabout it lastnight. We 
strolled down bere after dinner; and you 
cannot imagine how lovely it looked in 
moonlight. And yet so wierd and mel- 
ancholy; for there were no lights in 
the windows, and no signs nor sounds of 
life.”’ 

“Yes, it would look rather eerie,’’ he 
said, very quietly. 

“It is a pity that the law does not take 
it away from its owner and give it to some 
one who would appreciate and iove it,” 
said Decima. 

Gaunt put up bis bands to bis noustache 
to bide the grim smile, It was avident 
that Lady Pauline bad not told the gir! bis 
name. 

“That sounds likea kind of Socialism, 
Miss Deane,”’ be said. “But how do you 
know that he doesn’t appreciate ?”’ 

Decima stopped short, and looked over 
ber shoulder at bim with faint surprise. 

‘How can he, seeing that he never comes 
near it?’ shesaid. “I think be must be 


| very heartiess.’’ 


‘*Heartless ?’’ 
“Yes. My vrother was telling me how 


| the steward bad written to bim, asking for 


instructions to manage tbe estate, and he 
will send no answer. Is it not—well yes, 
For think, surely it is 
wicked to negiect one’s duty. And itis his 
duty to take care of bis people, the ten- 
ants and laborers who live on the estate, 
patarally look up to him as their friend 
and protector, a8 well as landlord.” 

‘Is be a hard landlord, did you hear?” 
said Gaunt, quietly. 

“No, I think not. Itisthat he neglects 
them. Why does he not come and live 


| in that beautifai house and in this lovely 


place, instead of deserting it?” 

‘Perhaps he cannot help himself,’”’ said 
Gaunt. ‘“f ventured to plead for mercy 
for myself just now, Miss Deane; let me 
now piead for him. We don’t know his 
story. It’s likely enough that, if we heard 
him io bis own defence, né might not 
seem so—beartlie¢ss was what you called 
him, was it not?’ 

Decima nodded. 

“Do you not think it is heartless to lead 
a life of selfishness, and neglect. all one’s 
duties? Bobby says—bvuit il must not re- 
peat it.”’ 

‘“Piease do!” he said. 
your brother said ?”’ 

Decima shut her lips close for a mo 
ment, then said— 


“What was it 


“Ob, I do not suppose Lord Gaunt w 
are who repeated (the story—that, whiie 
he cannot find any time or money to de- 


vote to this beautiful 
thetimeand money 
, sure and gambling. 


place, be can afford 
to epend it in pilea- 
Is ig true that be won 
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—what was .t, two-bundred-and-fifty- | 


thousand dollars of a Russian Prince ?—I , 


forget bis name; and that he thinks of 
nothing but amusing bimeseif? I bope it is 
not trae,”’ 

‘Not quite,” hesaid. “It wes not so 
large asum as you mention. Twenty 
was the amount—and he lost it, not won 
it. And, as to devoting bis life to the pur- 
suit of pleasure—”’ he paused and Jaughed, 
alaugh of grim irony—if he does, his de- 
votion does not meet witb its reward.”’ 

*You know Lord Gaunt. 

Gaunt was silent for a moment. Now 
was the time to say, “I am Lord Gsunt”— 
or rather, it was not the time. How could 
he distress her by revealing himself after 
her denunciation of him? No, he would 
not discover himself. 

In a few minutes he would have parted 
from her, and she would remein in igno- 
rance of his identity—at any rate, until he 


eo 





bad gone; and so be would spare ber the | 


embarrassment which would overwbelm 
her if he made himself known. 
He would leave her when they reached 


the river, and cot across the meadows to | 
Bright’s house, Half an bour with him | 


would svtlice—and then for Africa once 
more, 

Meanwhile Decima waited for her aun- 
swer, 

‘*Yes, I know him, know very well,’”’ he 
said, as if suddenly awakening fram a re- 
verie. ‘There is something to be said for 
bin, like the rest of us, Mise Deane. He 
is ratber an—an unhappy man.”’ 

‘*How can he be happy?” said Decima, 
witb ber frank eyes fixed on her face. 
‘No one can who neglects his duty. Why 
does he not come and live bere, and try to 


| make others bappy? Perhaps he would 


tind his own happiness then.”’ 

Gaunt looked at her with his weary 
smile, 

“I’m half inclined to think be might be 
persuaded to do so if he heard you, Miss 
Deane.’’ 

Decima flushed slightly, and frowned a 
little. 

“Oh, I! 
think. lam only agiri, and quite igno- 
rant; and—-and I ougbt not to have said 
what I did. Buai—-but--How did I come 
to say it?’ 

“You bave said nothing wrong or in- 






Bric-a-Brac. 





Fossit Bur?TeRF Lies — Less than arcore 
of specimens of fossil butter flies— of nearly 
as many genera—have been found. They 
occur only in tertiary deposite, which 
have yisided vast numbers of other ob- 
jects. It is recorded that in over 50 000 in- 
sects from the small ancient Iake of Flor- 
issant, in Colorado, were found bat eight 
butter fl'es, Of the genera represented, two 
exist today in both Kurope and America, 
but the other species are all extinct. 

DRADLY.—The question has been arked, 
which is the most powerful poison? So 
faras known, snake venom consists of a 
substance which produces local ulcora 
tion, an unknown virulent matter which 
causes infiltration of blood when Injected 
Into the tissues, and an albumen not ap- 
parontly poisonous, When snake venom 
is concentrated by removing the third 
substance and retaining the other two, 
what is left constitutes the most powerful 
poison known. It is forty times more 
powerful than the original snake vanow. 

WHy we Have Two Eves —The ad- 
vantages of two eyes consist in the fact 
that we look at objects from a slightly 
different pointof view with each. It ins 


| thus that we obtain our ideas of perspec- 





It does not matter what | | 


tive and solidity, For instance, we see 
both sides of a flat object held edgeways 
to us, if we keep both eyes open, but we 
only see one side if we shut one eye. 
Spectroscopic pictures are formed on this 
principle by the joining of two phota- 
graphs of the same object taken from 
slightly different positions, This gives the 
appearance of solidity to the flat picture 
when looked at through the lenses, 


THKY SrakK CHILDREN.--There in a 
story that the most famous of all Japanese 
robbers, lahikawa Gioemon, once by night 
entering a house to kill and steal, was 
charmed by the amile of a baby, which 
reached out its hands to him, and tbat he 
remained playing with the little creature 
until all chance of carrying out bis pur- 
pose was lost. Itis not hard to believe 
this story, Every year the Japanese 


| police records tell of compassion shown to 


discreet,’’ he said, more gently than he | 


bad «ns yet spoken. “Every word you 
uttered was true and just, and I know 


' that be would be tbe first toadmit. Think 


no more of it—or him. Here is your 
brother—and, as I prophesied, quite ab- 
sorbed in his fisbing.’’ 

They had reached the end of the road, 
and were standing on the crest of a steep 
little bill, at the bottom of which Bobby 
was busy flogging the stream. 

‘‘Mind how you go down,” said Gaunt. 
‘It is steeper than it looks, and the grass 
is short and slippery. Will you give me 
your band ?” 


“Oh, no thanks!” said Decima. “I! can 


, wanage quite well; I shail not fall.” 


She began to descend with her light, firm 
step; but suddenly shetrod on a small 
stone, which rolled away from under her 
feet, and she slipped. (iaunt was by ber 
side, and his hand went out and caught 
ber arm, almost as it had done at the lion's 
cags at the 790. Decima looked up at 
him with a laugh—the laugh of a girl 
whose beart is still in her keeping, and 


who has not learned to thrill at any man’s | 


touch. 

“That serves me rightfor boasting! I 
was nearly down, was J not?” 

He looked at the sweet, 
and smiled—witbout irony or sarcasm this 
time. ‘Better take my arm,’’ he said, 

“Oh no, thanks; I am going to run 
down!” she said, and she started as his 
clasp relaxed. 

‘Well, Bobby !”’ sha exclaimed 
you catching all Lord Gaunt’s fish?” 

“Sh sh!’ said Bobby, rebukingly, and 
without looking round. ‘Don’t kick up 
such a shine, or you'll frighten every 
trout out of the river! What tearfully 
ignorant things girls are! Keep out of 
sight, and mind the book when I throw, 
or yon’ll have it in your hair or your 
clotbes,”’ 


“Are 


[TO BE OONTINUKD, } 
a. 2. 
CONSOIKNTIOUBNESS bas in many out 
grown that stage in which the sense of a 





compelling power is joined with recti- 
tude of action. The truly bonest map, 
here and there to be found, is not only 
without tbought of compulsion when he 
11ACUaTZOS a: eq 11tav1e 4itnh Upon bin 
ao wi L ig nt | #6 omy 
6.°D He joes the rig! ing with a 
sic ple feeling of satisfaction in doing it, 
apd is indeed impatient if anything pre 


vents him from baving the satiafaction of 
doing it. 


laughing face | 


said to mean 


children by profession criminals, Some 
months ago a terrible murder case was 
reported, Seven persons had been titer- 
ally hewn to pieces while asleep, but the 
police discovered a little boy quite un- 
harmed crying alone in « pool of blood, 
and they found evidence unmistakable 
that the robbers must have taken great 
care not to hurt the child, 

In Fayer,—A# s00p a8 @ king ascended 
the ancient throne of Egypt be al ways be- 
gap the building of bis pyramid, in order 
to ensure for himeelfa worthy sepulchre, 
A small chamber for a sarcophagus was 
made in the ground, and an erection was 
built over it to fortia a “cor” of the 
pyramid. According to the length of the 
king’s reign additional layers of stone 
were put over this. After bis death it 
was finished off by smoothing it down 
obliquely from the top and poiishing the 
surface. The material used was partly 
jimestone, partly ordinary bricks; in the 
Pyramid of Cheops there were originally 
250 courses, The very name of the pyra- 
mids reveals their purpose. Pir-ro-ma is 
literally king’s grave. On 
the otber band, Pyramis, the Greek name 
for a pyramid, is of Egyptian origin, being 
obviously derPved from the word Pir-am- 
us “rising from a broad foundation,’”’ the 
term used by the early FKzyptians to con- 
note pyramidical fori. 

Giris —Probably the most valuable gift 
which the (Queen of England has received 
frow ber colonies is the casket in which 
the inhabitants of Ceylon shut their ad- 
Jreas of gold and ivory. Itis overa foot 
in leugtn, and of proportionate oreadth, 
end ornamenting its surface are 640 gems 
of purest water and great value. In the 
inside cavity of the roofed lid is a long, 
narrow gold plate bearing a suitable in- 
scription. The gold is reileved by ex- 
quisitely carved ivory, artistically ar- 
ranged between belts of carved gold, re- 
presentative of the choicest skill and de- 
licacy of the workmansabip of Katnapura, 


the “City of Gema.” The body of the 
caeket rests on knobs of ivory, and torim 
Ing an Oxyuirite edging wre two rows of 
j}swels, oné composed wholly of rubies, 
the other of pearls. The lid is literally 
ablezs with jewels. The border of rubie 
and pearia noning aro 
f 6 caske me a “ 
r¢ f the r 
ee pre la BtOnNeS 
> << 
A wolf in sheep's clothing, is none the 


leas a wolf. 


—w ss + -_-~ - 


—— a 


SWEET MEMORI'S. 





BY F. 4 


When winter burle ber bitter sheet 
Across the unprotected moor, 

The traveller with hasty feet 
Speeds on toward his cabin door; 

But though the sharp-fanged nipping alr 
May crust bis beard with icy rime, 

It cannot from bis memory tear 
The sweet delights of summer Ume. 


So every memory born of joy 
Will live as long as lite shall last, 
No changes can the charm destroy 
Tis proot gainstevery arrow cast, 
\ back ward view recalls the hours 
That once our youthful pulses thrilled, 
As aromatic summer flowers 
Live im the scent from them distilled. 


The memory ofa childhood passed 
Heneath a gentle mother # eway, 
With love's «weet mantie o'er it cast, 
(an never wholly pass away. 
W hateve: adult fate we earn, 
W hate’ er the censure or the praise 
Still will the fond heart sometimes turn 
Hack to those careless, happy days. 


Then let us, as we Journey on, 
Endeavor some sad heart to cheer 
Twill be an act to think upon 
W ben ending our probation here 
A joy to know that, after death 
lias eet the restiess apirit free, 
There @ill lives In our mortal breath 
some fondly cherished memory. 


HIS SWEETHEART. 








RY THE AUTHOR OF “SISTER On wire?” 
“THE COURSK OF TRUE LOVE,” 
“ONDER SUSPICION,” “WEEK 


DEAREST FRIEND,” ETC. 


(CONTINUED. ) 


CHAPTER II. 


lights in the apartment which they 


y! NK shades softened the glare of the 
| it was 


had come to inspect; one 
which not even Daisy's mother could con- 
sider unworthy of the bride who was to 
occupy it. 

“1 thought that it would really be a kind 
of downstairs boudoir for Daisy,” Lady 
Clifford explained. “Thatix why I have 
had so many of the wedding presents ar- 
ranged here, Of course she can alter all 
that aflerwards, if she chooses.’”’ 

“I don'’tswee how any one with a grain of 
sense could change a single thing,” Mrs. 
Childers replied. “The bright) green ot 
the carpet against the salmon of the walls 
isa most happy idea. And, with these 
silver bowls and perfume bottles 
about, the coup d’wil is complete. What 
taste you have, to be sure, Rosa!” 

“Mr. Rowlands and Captain Tennyson 
in the drawing-room, my lady!” an- 
nounced the butler. 

Mra. Childers felt surprised, for young 
men do net usually cali upon elderly 
The companion, then, and 
must be the attrac- 


rose’ 


widow ladies. 
not Lady Clifford, 


tion. 


lfeither of the couple of eligibles named | 
adventuress, | 


were to be caught by an 
what a blow it would be to society ! Rowa 
was either stupidly short-sighted or ridic- 
lenient it was difficult to say 
so the shrewder lady at once ar- 


ulously 
which. 
rived at a decision 
self how matters stood. 

“Ob. | wantto speak to George about 
Mrs. Childers. 
called betore I 


borses !"" said 
“iow he has 
left! Shall I trop if I 
with you and see him, dear?” 


my 
lucky that 
be de 


That she had not been mistaken was ap- | 


parent te Mrs. Childers as soon as she 
came in sight of the newcomers. 

Both pairs of eyes first sought Miss 
Mitchell's face, and, when the greetings 
which politeness deinanded had been ot- 
fered to the elder Yomen, the young men 
promptly turned to the nurse. As to 
George Rowlands, he tavored his triend 
with a savage scowl when that smart offi- 
cer secured the earliest hand-shake. 

“Setting all the men by the ears!’ medi- 
tated the suspicious woman. “No—lI do 
not like that girl to be living in the same 
house with Daisy and Geoft.” 

And from that moment Mrs, Childers 
had a strange antipathy to the nurse. 

If however it were her sweet self who 
i attracted the young men, Miss Mitch- 
recognition of 


hac 
ell showed not the faititest 
the fact. . 

liaving retused the otfer of one after the 
other of the men to assist her in the mani- 
pulation of the great chair, and having 
hersel! whe« lead Lady C‘litford into her ac- 
himiney 


wustomed position in the COrner, 


) 


the pol tof retiring when the 
ed her 


ahe Was 
hostess cal 
“I am tired, my dear 
glad if you would stay and pour out tea 
* said the old lady, with a 


I should be very 


for our Visitors,’ 


|} mained. 





she would see for her- 


come back | 
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smile; and the men were instantly the 
slaves of Lady Clifford, who, all her life, 
had been mistress of the art of captiva- 
tion. Fred Tennyson even darted a grate- 
tul glance at her.to which her ladyship 
responded with a smile. 

“Can't I ring the bell?” George said to 
Miss Mitchell. “There’s no teapot, and I 
want no end of tea to-night—as adminis- 
tered by you.” 

“Oh, Gieorge, I can't stay another sec- 
ond! But you will,ot your charity, see 
me to the carriage?” interposed Mrs. 
Childers just at that moment. 

“I'm sure that the black horse”’—and so 
on, and so on, right across the hall and 
out to the door of the brougham, whilst in 
his heart her escort was turious. 

To have to leave Miss Mitchell to that 
puppy Tennyson while he listened to the 
conversation of this old trump was a con- 
founded nuisance. 

It wasa fancy of Lady Clifford’s that 
her pretty companion should every even- 
ing discard her sombre nurse's garb and 
dress for dinner like any other girl. 

‘The mother of Sir Geoffrey was not at 
all the woman to oppress those whom she 
employed, and, now that she had began 
to scent the first approach of a love affair, 
she was altogether in her element. 

“She's a lady born and bred—I'm cer- 
tain! she decided, watching Miss Mitch- 
ell as she chatted and laughed with her 
two admirers that evening. 

“But, as Elinor reminded me, Mrs. 
Richardson told mein her letter nothing 
of the past of her protegee. [ll question 
the girl a litthe -very cautiously-—to-mor- 
row,” 

An invitation to remain to dinner was 
accepted with alacrity by the two infat- 
uated young men, with many apologies 
for their irreproachable morning coats. 

Miss Mitchell, whe was yearning for 
solitude anda chance of considering the 
position in which she found herself, was 
thus obliged to hurry through her toilet 
at full speed, although, ewen as she stood 
before her looking glass, it was a picture 
ot amanina digger’s dress, and not the 
reflection of her own perfect teatures, 
which seemed to meet her gaze. 

“IT must go totewn to-morrow and see 
him tor myself,” was however the decis- 
jou at which she bad arrived by the time 
that she bad donned her simple gown of 
soft white silk, a dress which displayed a 
neck and shoulders as perfect as the face 
above them. Her rippling hair, coiled 
loosely into a great Psyche knot, seemed 
a net forthe capture of stray gleams of 
light. 

‘There was a weight of anxiety upon her 
The sight of that photograph had 
indeed been a shock tothe woman who 
had once called herself “Maisie Bolton; 
indeed she could searcely believe in = the 
testimony of her eves. 

Itseemed altogether too extraordinary 
that, of all the houses in England, she 
should have been received into that to 
which the man whe had deceived her was 
about to bring his wife. 

Itappeared toe strange for belief that 
Sir Geoffrey Clittord, in whose praise she 
had already heard so much, should be the 
scoundrel whe had ruimed and 
her. 


Photographs are very deluding, she re- 


deserted 


| flected, and she did net want to be tanci- 


ful or silly. 
Bride and bridegroom were staying tor 
a few days at the Helgravia Hotel, and 


| surely it would be quite easy to catch a 


glimpse of him. She did not wish, unless 
she were obliged, to leave this peaceful 
place and Lady Clifford, whom she rarely 
liked. 

Having finished her toilet, Miss Mitchell 
went down tothe drawing-room, where 


'she was confronted by Fred Tennyson, 


who, with quite a ridiculous expression 
ot delight, came forward to meet her. 

The girl laughed, for he seemed so very 
young and beyish te her, with her bitter 
experience. It never occurred to her that 
he was a man, with a man’s passions, and 
possibly a man’s love. 

“Yes -I think se; in tact I believe we've 
only met three--or is it tour *—times alto- 
gether.” 








“Six!” he asserted solemniv. “We were | 
introduced at Lady Malinger’s one after- 
neon, if you remember; then the next day | 


Lady Clifford 


you called for 
mother; afterwards 
“Oh, don’t!" she 


upon 


exclaimed, going up 


tothe hearth rug and bending down to 
warm her hands and arms at the tire, 
where he promptly tollowed ber. ‘“‘How 


can you remember things like that 7” 


“I'vea horrid memory, generally,’ he 
responded “It's only things concerning 
you that lean remember th. don’t vou 
know that”—witha sudden rst ft « 

J VETICe “don't ¥ AT Ww that ] ‘ ¢ 
you?” 

He placed one arm lightly rounc her 
waist as he spoke, and tried to seize her 


my 


| 66 H, we were delighted to 
chance of calling to-day! 


hand. Taken by surprise as she was, she 
could only shake herself tree from his 
hold without saying anything, for words 
somehow would not come to her lips. 

“Of course I know I'm not upto much! 
he persisted very humbly and dejectedly, 
as he found himself again opposite to her, 
instead of at her side; “buat, it you would 
be my wife—oh, I can’t tell you what you 
could make of me!" 

The young man’s obvious earnestness 
touched her. What had she done to thus 
render him unhappy ? (*t course she must 
beto blame, though indeed she did not 
know how. At any rate, ome thing was 
plain—she must let him hear the truth; 
and so she would tell him—a part of it at 
any rate. 

“I'm very sorry,” she replied—‘‘indeed 
I never thought of this! As 1 said just 
now, we've seen each other so very seldom. 
Please forgive me; but——” 

“Ah, but if waiting will do, [I'll wait as 
long asever you like!’ he pleaded. “Only 
say you'll try to like mein the end. Do, 
dear!’ 

Miss Mitchell however shook her head. 

“T assure you that it is impossible,” she 
said. “I—— (oh here is Lady Clifford! 
I must go and wheel her in.” 

Alter that there was of course no further 
chance of love-making; and Captain Ten- 
nyson—renowned ina regiment oft well- 
bred men tor his delighttul manners — per- 
formed as many gaucheries during the 
meal which succeeded as any schoolboy 
ot twelve could have accomplished. 

With the burden upon his mind of a re- 
fusal, which hopedeven yet to turn 
into an acceptance, what evuld 
expected ? 

But Lady (Clifford, hav ing ob served and 
understood, became alarmed. Knowing 
80 little of Miss Mitet#ll ax she did, what 
would his people say to ber tor having en- 
couraged such an attachment? Alter the 
visitors were gone, and the two women 
were alone together, she called her com- 
panion to her side. 

“My dear, did Captain Tennyson pro- 
pose to you to-night?” she inquired ab- 
ruptly, but kindly. 

Maisie, with downeast eyes, nodded; 
then she looked up, witha pretty flush 
on her cheeks, and Lady Clifford mentally 
forgave the rash Fred at once. 

“And he doesn’t even know whether or 
notl have a Christian name,” said the 
girl with a laugh. “Foolish boy!” 

“Then you did not accept bim?” her 
ladyship asked, with an air of only part- 
ially-concealed relief. 

“Oh, no, Lady ¢litford—I told him that 
it was impossible! Seo it) is’—and Miss 
Mitchell breathed a sigh which aroused 
the elder woman’s curiosity. But, betore 
she could frame a question, the girl spoke 
again. 

“Tam very sorry to ask it, but there is 
some important business which I must 
see toin London. If it would net incon- 
venience you, I should like yeu to spare 
me tor three or four hours to-morrow af- 
ternoon.” 

“What business can you have in Lon- 
don, child?” her ladyship inquired caress- 
ingly; tor she had grown very fond of this 
gentle, kind young narse. “You are tar 
too lovely, it l may say se, to go wander- 
ing about town by yourself.” 


he 


else be 


The girl colered, and, bending her head, 
kissed the frail fingers that 
the arm of the chair. 

“Lam used to taking care of myself,” 
she said, with another sigh. “But my 
business to-morrow, Lady lifford, is to 
seean old triend, whom I 
for a long while.” 

“And she will lowk after you, will she? 
Very well, then—catch the .2)— it reaches 
town before five. And perhaps you can 
come down by the six o'clock train—can 
you?” 

“Oh, easily" The Belgravia Hotel was 
not far from Victoria station, so she would 
have plenty of time. 

Asshe retired to rest that night, Lady 
Clitford’s companion wondered whether 
this was the last that she should spend 
under the roof of Ridersford Hall. Never 
would she come back if its master <hould 
prove to be Bill Bolton. 


rested upon 


haven't seen 


CHAPTER ILL. 


have a 
Now we 

shall be able to boast to every one 
that we saw the brick 7 


Vou, 


first. 


“*] assure when 


tnether 


wanted some things at the stor: 


i 


she 


said 
= tor our 


. ? 
dance next week reget that we 


are 
counting on beth of y ’ way—and 
that we ttuast . . 
pre a | s@ 
> mu A | Wiats,. wil 
with her prettier sister Muriel and her 
still handsomer widowed usin Daphne 


Lisle, had just entered the private sitting- 


, 











room atthe Belgravia Hotel, which “as 
devoted to the use of Sir Geoffrey (litt A 
bride. 

As to Daisy, standing in the middle & 
the room with one band clasped by | eneg. 
and the other in the possession of Morel, 
two of her bridesmaids, she limite/ eed 
replies to a blush and a laugh. 

“You look well, at amy rate.” saig 
Daphne, surveying the young wit « tars 
and figure with a critical glanee. —], 
Geoffrey has not begun to beat you ret» 

The bride pouted charmingly—iodecg 
she was decidedly fascinating with ber 
copper brown bair rolled back from ber 
forehead and arranged in heavy coils 
the back of her small head; there was, 
becoming shyness in her violet eyes ands 
warm flush on her cheeks. 

“When he does, ll not tell you.” she 
replied. ‘Beat me, indeed! Ah, here be 
is! He has been out, and I did net kaw 
that he bad returned. Geoffrey, Daphme 
thinks you are capable of becomings 
wile-beater! Are you that sort really, amd 
I haven’t found it out? Oris she mistakes 
in you?” 

She tripped across the room, and, stamd- 
ing in tront of him, raised her hands« and 
laid them upon his broad chest. 

“Are you?” she repeated, looking at 
him and laughing. But her merrimest 
died away as she met his eyes. 

He looked angry, almost fierce. Why 
should this wite of his arouse remem- 
brances of which he was ashamed? He 
brushed her aside without answering, and 
went up to Daphne; and Daisy, balt 
alarmed, sald no more. 

“Ilow do you do, Mrs. Lisle? It seeus 
long since I had the pleasure of meeting 
you. How sorry everybody was that ree 
were unable to be at our wedding Ff 

And no one but Daphne herself unmder- 
stood the mockery underlying the words, 
or saw the laughing gleam in his eres 
“Miss Rowlands, your most obedient ser- 
vant. Asto you; Miss Muriel, you grow 
more irresistible every day.” 

Muriel blushed, and Lenore lagbed 
again. They were such old friemds that 
open compliments were permissible. 

“Dear me—what a change is here visi- 
ble!’ exclaimed Daphne. “Have yee 
been having lessons in depeortment and 
pretty speeches, Sir Cieoffrey, whilst yee 
have been abroad ?” 

lie bowed towards his wite. 

“Behold my instructress,” he said, with 
an air of ceremonious acknowledgment 
that tickled Lenore’s risibility, and at 
which even Daphne smiled ome of thee 
scornful smiles that Geoffrey knew of od 
He turned upon her sharply. “Deo yee 
doubt her ability ?” he asked. 

Mrs. Lisle shrugged her shoulders. 

*““No—only yours,” she retorted. “By- 
the-way, Daisy, do you know the new 
Lord Monteval—the man who sostrangely 
inherited that great Yorkshire extate 
about three months ago? He's staying at 
this hotel.”’ 

“Yes,”’ interposed Muriel,in her kre 
tones—‘‘we’ve Known him for years, He 
and George were chums at school, th agt 
(;eorge Was years the younger. It was 
droll to meet his lordship at the door just 
now. Weare expecting him ona week’ 
visit to our place, to stay over the dance. 
so there will be one eligible present to be 
scrambled for.” 


— 
—— 


“I’ve never seen him,” Daisy responded 
“but of course we have heard all «st 
him. By-the-way, though, I faney nm» ther 


wrote and told meshe had met him cat 
somewhere lately. An Atrican traveler. 
like yourself—isn’t he, Geot¥?” 

“Oh, everybody has been to Africa .ow- 
adays!” he replied. “For me, I ha'- a 
place so much that I don’t carete == 
tion it. Dust, heat, and mosquitoes— sats 
Atrica. Shall I ring for tea, Daisy * 

The pride nodded a careless assen’ and 
the subjeet of Africa was dropped. 

“Oh,’’ Daisy exclaimed, in respon- ws 
query of Lenore’s. “I must really -be* 
you my set of Italian ornaments—<» sctl¥ 
what the Italian women wear—all ©. =as*- 
sive goid!”’ 

Forthwith the young lady rushei 7 ™ 


find the treasures, with Lenore bet 
train. 

Muriel wandered across to one we 
windows overlooking the busy stre-> sad 


fora moment Daphneand Sir ‘+ ‘Te 


found themselves seated opposite > -ae® 
other, practically alone. 

Twoor three seconds had searce!) awe 
betore the widow rose from the a oe 
in which she had been leanin: ah 
against a pile of cushions and wen' of 
to the Baronet’s side. 

Sir Geoftrey raised his dark and <s- 
ing eyes to her faceas she stu ~ 
him. With his head resting = 

hair back, his face upturned an ab 
and his long legs extended in a s 
more comfortable than ornamet al 

~~ 8 


looked the ideal of insolent ease. 
eyes gleamed fiercely, yet her words we® 
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“How do you know?” she demanded 
tartied out ofall prudence. 


enough, spoken too low to reach 


el’s ears. a 
tow do you like it, Geoffrey?” she 
raixed his hands and let them fall 


ow do 1 like anything after a week 7” 
turned. “Oh, it’s all right, and I’. 
happy, of course! A trifle dull—but 
I expected.” 
tyou had kept your word and mar- 
me, you'd have had a livelier time,” 
remarked, ; 
he Baronet laughed, still without al- 
ng his attitude. 
I like a little peace sometimes,” he re- 
dL “And I don’t like reminiscences, 
you know, Daphne.” 


. Mrs. Lisle glanced across the room at 


iriel, who was clearly out or earshot, 
i the pretty widow bent her head. 

‘Now that vou are married, Geoffrey, I 
<b) you would give me my letters,” she 
| softly and almost winningly. 

He was still staring insolently at her, 
tat that request a malicious ex pression 


ptinte his eyes. 


“I dare say you do,” he remarked. “You 


» thinking, soa little bird whispered to 
letting that dream ot the Rowlands’ 
moe true, and marrying George.” 


‘\h how?” the Baronet exclaimed, 
aughed triumphantly. “Any way,I 
planning to send those letters to him. 

t vou think they’d be rather amusing 


‘\ 


was only said to provoke her, for he | 


not the slightest intention or power té 
che use of the letters, which had all 
burnt as soon as read. 
iiad Daphne's experience of men been 
ior, She would have recognized the fact 
: Sir Geoffrey Clifford was not the man 
eserve any memento. 
Mrs. Lisle fixed her eyes upon her some- 
over with a look of hatred. 
vonder why such men as you are al- 
«ito be born!’ she hissed from be- 
_her set teeth, and then returned to 
eat, justas Daisy and Lenore reap- 
ed. 


“Yes -I think of wearing them at the 


« to-night,” the bride was saying. 
‘thimy black lace gown, and perhaps 
«lace thrown over my head—shouldn’t 
‘s original? What do you say to the 
. Daphne?’ 
the appearance of a servant with 
.ed the widow the trouble of a re- 
\lthough during the next halt hour 
it sipping the cheering beverage in 
~t absolute silence, no one was likely 
tice that while Daisy, Lenore, and 
|, assisted by the Baronet, kept the 
' conversation constantly rolling. 
‘as Daphne however who finally 
the move for departure. 
i want to catch the six o'clock 
lLanore, don’t you?”? she inquired, 
ng at the watch upon her chate- 


neral stir was the immediate result, 

gh their host laughed at the notion 
an early start. 

- not half past five. 
halfan hour at 


You will have 


Mrs. Lisle was determined, and 
afterwards Sir Geoffrey was es- 
‘the girls down the wide staircase 
hotel tothe main entrance. Re- 
ss of the cold, he stood for a few 
es watching them walk away, a 
e sinile curling his lips. 
iutil they had disappeared did he 
way, then only to find himself con- 
i by another woman, clad in a long 
‘ioak and close bonnet, who was 
r Daphne nor Daisy. 
asshe whom te had last beheld 
isleep in a comtortless hut, with the 
vy sun of Atrica shooting its earliest 


ot light through the window 
rt her feet. 
leisie!’ heexclaimed. “You here— 


that dress!’ 
i+ hall porter, standing near, was sur- 
i that the lady made no acknow!l- 
-ntot the Baronet’s presence, espec- 
‘s for more than halt an hour this 


- 


| hadn’t loved you,do you think that I'd 
| have remembered you all the time you 
-ading, Daphne? No—I don’t give them | 





Victoria,” he as— | 


— 


_ legs stretched out in tront of him upon the 


young woman, who had refused to | 


“ir Geoffrey summoned, or even to 
slucted upstairs after the manner 
ers, had been awaiting a chance of 
ventleman’s appearance in the hall. 
He time he had arrived at that con- 
however, Maisie had ran down 
“ps and out into the street, while the 


it Was ascending the stairs, laugh 
f 
arhel RIOT “a 
husband re-entered the sit 
1 “Annette and I will have t« 
iy costume a little, if I really 


ir these things. 
ar opinion” 


I wish you'd give 
raising her eyes to his 
“ith an inquiring glance. 
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Sir Geoffrey, instead of replying, put 
his arms round her, and, holding her | 
tightly, looked down into her face. 

Daisy stood the scrutiny for a moment, | 
then began to blush, and, not being able 
to disengage herself from his clasp, hid | 
ber face upon his coat sleeve. 

“I won't be stared at so!"’ she declared. 

“Won't you indeed?” he said. “Some 
—~omen would give a lot, let me tell you, 
to have the chance.” 

Ibaisy drew up her head with a scornful 
gesture 

“Some women! They must be very 
funny women whocare more fora man 
than he cares for them,” she retorted, with 
the ingenuousness of inexperience. “You 
can kiss meif you like, Geoff, and then 
I'm going.” 

He paused however betore profiting by 
that permission. In truth, he was com- 
paring the mignon features before him 
with the face which he had just seen. 

Yes— Maisie had always been far love- 
lier than this girl, whose heart he could 
feel palpitating and fluttering. 

Yet of the two he preterred Daisy—at 
any rate for the moment—and he smiled 
euriously as he stooped to press his lips to 
hers. 

“Do you love me, Daisy?” he inquired 
carelessly. 

His girl-wife put up her pretty hands, 
and clasped them round his neck. 

“What do you suppose, Geoff? 


were in that horrid old Atrica, or have re- 
tused halt a dozen other men for your 
sake? If I hadn’t loved you, would I have 
been so nice to you all the year that we 
waited to be married, atter your father’s 
death? If I hadn’t loved you”—and here 
the charming head drooped and the rosy 
color flushed even the white nape of ber 
neck —“would I have been your wite?”’ 

In return tor that little outburst of elo- 
quence he kissed her again. 

“I believe you do care for me, you ssliy 
little goose! I’m not worthy ot it, Daisy,” 
he told her, with most unusual humility- 
“Bat there—run away and dress! It’s a 
quarter to six !”’ 

She went off promptly, but, after occu- 
pying an hour and a halt in adorning her- 
self, she suddenly remembered that if 
they were to get to the theatre that night 
it was quitetime that her husband was 
dressing. 

“I wonder what he is doing?’ Daisy 
said to her maid. “I think I’ll run down 
to see. I dare say he has gone tosleep on 
the sofa—like he did the other day—and 
then I can win a pair of gloves’’—laughb- 
ing and blushing. 

“Shall I wait here, my lady ?’’ the wo- 
man inquired. 

“oh, yes! I’m now nearly ready.” 

Daisy tripped lightly across the corridor 


_ 





and down to the sitting room; where she | 
did not doubt that she would find Geoff- 
rey- eee | 
Nor was she disappointed in her ex pec- 
tation. The electric light had not been 
turned on,and the room was dark, ex- 


| cept for the gleam of the dying fire, when 


she entered. | 


But she could discern the outline of bis | 
torm, leaning back inthe great arm chair, 
with his back towards the door, and his 


hearthrug. Stealing up beiind him very 
gently, she touched his forehead with her 
lips. 

It was cold as ice, and a shudder 
through her trame. With a rush, 
crossed the floor and switched 
light, atthe same time calling out 
husband’s name. 

“Geoftrey !"’ she cried. ‘Geoffrey! Wake 
up, and tell me how I look!’ 

She appeared lovely, with the white- 
ness of ber shoulders and aris set off by 
the dead blackness of her gown, and the | 
tolds of black lace just veiling the bright- | 
ness of her auburn hair. But never again | 
would her husband assure her of her 
beauty or feast his eyes upon her loveli- 
ness, 

“Geoffrey !’ she repeated, returning halt 
nervously to his side. “Geoffrey! Why 
don’t you wake up ””’ 

Just at that moment she caught sight of 
adeepdark stain of red showing upon 
the light tweed waistcoat that he wore, 
and noticed thatthe Baronet’s tace and 
lips were of an ashen gray. 

For an instant she stood gazing at him 
without the power to move. Then, with a 
shriek the 


Lady onscliouUs Upon 
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ran 
she 
the 
her 


that rang through 


lifford tell 


building, 
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the 


y vi i, Lord Monteval, wer 

66 , 
first person to enter the room 
where the body was found after 


| Lady Clifferd had screamed ?” 


“Yeu,” replied his lordsiip—‘*my sit- 


Geoffrey and Lady Clifford,” and then he 
waited tor the next question with a dog- 
ged, impatient air which contrasted oddly 
with the eager nervousness of those wit- 
nesses who hed preceded him. 

There was an unconventionality and an 
appearance of masterful freedom about 
him which not even an immaculately-cut 
coat could disguise. 

Standing in the large room which con- 
stituted the coroner's court, gaped at by a 
crowd of inquisitive tolk who had been 
attracted thither partly by morbid curi- 
osity, and partly by the tact that not only 
was the dead man a baronet, but that evi- 
dence would be given by a peer, Lord 
Monteval looked strangely out of keeping 
with his surroundings. 

The coroner’s next question tollowed 
quickly. 

“Of course you immediately rushed to 
the lady’s aid when you heard her shriek ? 
I believe that the manager, Mr. Price, was 
but a few steps behind you?” 

“That is so; I passed him close at the 
door as I entered the room.” 

“Will you, my lord, repeat the exclama- 
tion you uttered directly you saw the de- 
ceased ?”” 

A close observer might have seen that 
the witness changed color and bit his un- 
der-lip angrily. 

“I said, “By Jove, if it isn’t Bill Bolton! 
Where's his wife, 1 wonder ?’—or words 
to that effect.” 

“You had met Sir Geoffrey under other 
circumstances?” continued the coroner. 

“In South Africa,” the Viscount an- 
swered readily enough “at a place called 
Bullock's (reek, where gold digging was 
going on—or, rather, had been. There was 
tever in the camp when I visited it.” 

“And he was then known as ‘Bill Bol- 
ton ?’” 

“Just as I was called ‘Jack Jones,’ ”’ his 
lordship replied, with a frank smile. “One 
doesn’t care to go about bea:ing a decent 
name in those wilds—any way I didn’t.” 

“nite so, my tord. But as to the wile? 
When you met Sir Geoffrey, he was un- 
derstood to be a married man?” 

He recalled the figure ofa girl, tall and 
slender, with a pair of gray-black eyes 
and golden hair, leading a pony down to 
an African stream, and he bitterly re- 
pented the imprudence which had _ iimn- 
pelled him to bring Maisie’s name into 
this horrible affair. But, having spoken 
the rash words, he dare not, tor ber sweet 
sake, hesitate to explain them. 

“Yes,” he replied—“his wife was ex- 
tremely kind to me ata time when I was 
hel pless and injured;”’ 

“I beliewe that Sir Geoffrey was recalled 
somewhat suddenly to England. lid he, 
to your knowledge, bring the lady who 
passed as his wife with him ?’’ 

Jack drew himeelf up t his full height. 
All his love for Maisie—an aflection as 
warm as ithad been upon the day when 


| it prompted him to tearhimeelf away 


from her rather than utter one word 
which might sully her pure mind—was 
aroused by that disparaging wanner of 
reterring to her. He could not, even here, 
allow the implied slander to pass uncon- 
tradicted. 

“She was his wife!’ he exclaimed in- 
dignantly. “She followed him to Eng- 


| land, in the Dunrobin Castle, last Septem- 


ber, twelve-month.” 
A solicitor who represented the interest 
of Lady Clifford suddenly rose to his teet. 
“[ should be glad to ask,” he said, ad- 
dressing the coroner, “whether Lord Mon- 
teval ever saw any Iegal proot of the mar- 


Jack never had, and he was excessively 
annoyed at having to confess as much, and 
to see the smiles which curled many a lip 


at his disxeomfitare To think that Maixie 
| should be lightly <poken of—and through 


him. 
**Is the lady still living,” was the next 


| inquiry—“‘and in England?” 


Jack shook hix head. 
“IT cannot say. I have not beard from 


her tor months—never, indeed, since 6he | startling nature of the evidence whieh bad 


wrote me a letter from Southampton, an- 
nouncing her «afe arrival there.” 

He did not add, as he might have done, 
that for many a weary day he had been 
using every of tracing her, 
prompted to do so by some instinct which 
told him that ber long silence sure 
sign of unhappine=.. 


teas 


Warsa 


“Can you tell us what her (hristias: 
name was?” pursued the coroner. 

The witmess flushed deeply. It wus 
hard t» utter publicly the pretty word 
“which evoked] so many memorie~, and his 

far ft t a* Dre ae “Ua W Tae 

f ” 

Mi «wisi ove sex and mi that uae 
(merit mere Chiat + ote [ Steere 1 mt Ke 


the secret of fix iste 
“ Desersibe ber, will you, please?” 
“She was very pretty, with tair hair and 


dark cyes,” he answered —“‘about twenty 


ting-room sdjoined that occupied by Sir 





| succesded his 


| fering that his own fricmt 
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four years old,I believe, although «he 
searcely looked as much.” 

With that explanation Lord Monteval's 
torture came to a conclusion. 

The constable who had been called into 
the hotel immediately upon the discovery 
ofthe crime followed, in order, appar- 
ently, to declare that he had tailed to find 
any weapon; consexjuently the doctor's 
evidence as to the kind of instrument 
which had probably been employed was 
listened to with the greater interest. 

“The wound,” he explained, “was evi- 
dently inflicted with some long, narrow, 
thin blade. It ix a most peculiar cut, and 
such as I should have supposed could 
only have been produced by a surgical 
knite of a particular shape. 

“It is however, of course, possible that 
some implement with which I am unac- 
quainted—perhaps of foreign manufac- 
ture-may have been employed--a very 
slight strong dagger, tor instance. 

“The deceased was clearly, from the di- 
rection of the wound, struck from behind 
his back, over the right shoulder, with 
great torce. leath must have been in- 
stantaneous, and almost painless.’’ 

The affair seemed to be enveloped in 
mystery, nor did the testimony of Jean 
Duval, who was neat called, tend to solve 
it. 

“Yes—I am a Frenchman,” he said, with 
a foreign accent. “1 am ‘all-portair at the 
Belgravia, and I knew Sir Geoffrey quite 
well, by the sight.”’ 

“Had any one inquired for him on the 
day that he was stabbed?” asked the cor- 
oner. 

Interest in the court was wauing, for 
both Lady Clifford and Lord Monteval 
had gone. 

The room was growing hot and close, 
and only curiosity to hear the verdict 
held the throng together. At Duval’s next 
words however every one was on the qui 
vive. 

“A lady, monsieur—-a lady very young 
and—ah, how beantiful she was. She 
asked if Sir Geoffrey were at home, and, 
when I say * Yes, mees,’ she way she would 
wait—I might not go fetch ‘im 
he would come down-stair«.” 

“This is very imovortant,” remarked the 
coroner. “Can you teii at what time that 
wa: ?”’ 

“It was joost struck five o'clock,” re- 
plied the man, “and she did attend a long 
while—until about ‘alf past five. Then 
the gentleman himself came down the 
stairs with some ladies. They went out, 
and afterwards he and the oder lady met 
vis-a-vis.” 

“Was anything said’” was the 
question. 

“Yeu. He called out, ‘Maisie, you here 
—and in this dres«?" of something s#imi- 
laire. And then «be gave him one leedle 
look and run away outof the ’otel alto- 


perhaps 


next 


gether. And Sir Geoffrey, "e laugh and 
go upstairs. Sie did notcome back— not 
nevair !"’ 


This evidence prealuced a reat sensa- 
tion, and the coroner repeated the word 
“Maisie! in a tome of surprise, betore he 


inquired 
“Can you describe the woman?’ 
“She was tall amd «linn ah, as a 


floware !"’ he «aid, his dark face lighting 
up. "hr ‘sir it gold, ander 
eyes like coals when the fire ix alight. She 


wae like 


wore a blue drew like a nur<e, witha 
leedle bonnet. Ab, she wae tout a tait 
lotely —lofely """ 


There was some laughter aroused by the 
Frenchman's «nthusia<1: 
nore G(uestions were 
elicited the fact that he 
tioned the golden-hairel 
police. 

“[seaw her go, and «he not 
porter persisted when the 
the reason of his reticence. 


and then a tew 
asked, ome of which 
net men- 


the 


hiad 
mur te 


return,’ the 
coroner asked 
As ne more could then l~ gleaned, the 
inquest was adjourned, ts enable the 
police to make turther inquiries, and es- 
pecially to find the woman spoken of. 
Meanwhile, im ateclute ignorance of the 


own, Lard Monteval wan 
ould ts amesuage the «uf 
imwillimg temti 


doing what he 


mony had inflicted. 
Delighted ts te set free and atle to «cok 


fresh air away trots the jae and all its» 
horrible associations, he had miade tor the 
door a8 soon a= his @€katuination wax con 
cluded. At the «ame tucrment lrai~y, with 
a pathetic heartbroken air, t ite Mrs 
(‘hilders 

**( ote ° * whe saad I warteni t aA nOowW 
the truth’ Beeust tab 
mother 

The exclam 
(hilder™ the «t 
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ia always @ More OF jews Cisagreeabie 
pace. 

it is less #0 for those who happen to be 
on the inner side of the carriage door, with 
“pag aud baggage, serip and scrippage,’’ 
eageriy awailirg the momento! depart- 
ure. 

It is very moch more so for those against 
whom tne door has been shut, who stand 
upon the platformn with siz meiting inonths 
between them and the reunion with their 
dear ones ip October. 

Oo a hot April evening, in a certain 
Pupjab raliway station, ® wan and wouleno 
—whom it was easy to recogn!7)** an 
and wife—were enduring tb¢.e compesras- 
tive forme of discom fost. 

The woman—s fair young creature with 
asoftemiling mouth and effective violet 
@y 68 Was safely ensconced tn e first-class 
Carriage, with ber dainty traveling pera- 
phervalia strewn around her. 

Toe wen—dark and thin, with the stamp 
ot intellect and refiuement upon his every 
feature—siood upon the platform, with 
resolutely smiling lips, and eyes grave al- 
mostto mourofulness. He appeared at 
least ten years older than the woman. 

“Well, now you are all right till you get 
to Umbalia,’’ sald be in quiet businéss- 
liketones, ‘“suise will meet you there 
and see you safely through your ‘tongs’ 


| N Indian railway aiation in mid-April 


journey. And yuu'll let me bave a wire 
from Simiaon arrival, won't you, dari- 
ing?’ 


Yea, of course, You'vé arranged every- 
thing beautifully, C.ifford. You're « jewel, 
and it's aborrid eheme that you can't 
come with we.”’ 

Not that tue fair «reature felt inclined to 
quarre) with ber ju. for #9) sight a draw- 
back, but ber words were genuine, and 
her busband heard them with evident 


pleasure, 

“Never mind, dear. I sball geton all 
right here.”’ 

“It won't be very, very bad, will it, 


Ciifiord ?"’ 

“Ob, no. It's quite bearable. And I'm 
accustomed to the beat, you kuow.’’ 

“Will it get wuch worse than this?’ 

“A trifle worse,’’ he answered with a 
peculiar smile, ‘Kot you mustn't troubie 
your pretty head about me, dear. | want 
you to bave a real good Ume, you know.” 

“And 1 mean to have it, too,’’ she made 
answer witb a iow laugh of pleasure 
“When are we going off? ~ Ab, there's the 
bel !’’ 

A spasm of pain crossed his face, but the 
next instant be was smiling quietly as 
they joined bands through the window. 
“You're sure you've got everything you 
went?’ be asked. 

“Yea, thanks, everytbing. No—by the 
way—l've got nothing to read to morrow, 
Just get me something from (be bookstall, 
there’s dear. It docen't much matter what 
80 long a8 it’s fairly decent.’ 

Several precious moments were lost in 


fulfilling this request, and be only re- 
turned io time to fing the book io at tbe 
window and shout a basty good bye. 
Then, a8 the trai: ved off, a mask 
seemed Ww fall from his face, reves g the 
pain which bad iaio vLeneath 

“Well, after all, so inog asebe's well 
and happy, nothing else matters very 
much,” he said to bimseif as be ieft the 


atation. 
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June in the Himalayas! 
A giorious, tender-tinted world of 


crumpled undulations, kissed by the. 


broadly smiling sun, and crowned with 

the vivid ultramarine of a rainless sky. 
June was already far advanced, and Na- 

ture hed waxed atrifie languid owing to 


the unsccountable delay of the yearly 


rainfall. She was very besutifal even in 
her languor, and her breath was sweet 
and baimy asthe breath of a sleeping in- 
fant 

But bumanity apon the Himalayan bill 
tops—more especially upon the hill tops 
of Simjia—does not concern itself greatly 
with the face of Nature, being absorbed 


in other matters of infinitely greater im- 


portance, 


And the matter which eclipsed all else. 
on this identical June afternoon was, to | 


minds capable of appreciating its true sig- 
nificance, very sufficientiy abecrbing. 

Tne Viceroy was “At Home’ to the 
whole of Simia; and towards Viceregal 
lodge “everybody who was anybody” 
bad been borne as swiftiy as sturdy 
bill-runners and country bread ponies 
could bear them. 

On arrival they were treated to the mild 
diversion of strollipg to and fro in the 


vein hope of securing a seat, of swallow. | 


ing tempting confections from which wis- 
dou aud experience alike urged them to 
refrain, while an indefatigable band gave 
forth vigorous brazen melodies to which 
nO One atiem pted to listen. 

In a shaded nook aman and woman, 
more fortunate than the mesjority of their 
companions, sat at their ease and talked. 
They were neither of them young, though 
the women probably looked older than 
she actually was. 

Her face was large featured end sallow, 
with the peculiar sallowness born of sum 
mers spent in the piaina. Bat it was a 
pieasing and an intellectual face none the 
lees, with eager sympathetic eyes—which 
attracted men and women alike. 

During a pause in the quiet flor sf uom- 
monrmiaces witch passes fur conversation 


at most social gatherings, a very notice. | 
able couple passed in front of Mra, Innes | 


and ber companion. 

The man was tall and fair, irreproach- 
ably “turned oat,” and there was a sus- 
picion of affected gallantry about bis Lear- 
ing. The woman was the tender-lipped, 
violet-eyed matron of the first-class rail- 
way carriage. 

‘How ripping little Mrs, Mayhew looks 


to-day!’ remarked Mrs. Innes’ compan. | 


ion. ‘She's such good atyle too, for all 
ber jittie eirs and greces, Such an out- 
and-out lady; and those great innocent 
eyes of hers are enough to turn the sober- 
eat fellow's head.”’ 

“She is charmingly pretty and innocent- 
looking. And one finds oneself hoping 
Ss mebow that the inncc3nce is as real as it 
seems.”’ 

The words were spoken sadly without a 
touch of malice, and her companion 
turoed and looked at ber curiously. 

“Now i sbouid have called that a apite. 
fui speech, do you know, if any one but 
you bad made it,’’ be eaid. ‘Surely you 
don’t think there’s anything bad about the 
little woman?’ 

“Ob, no, no; nothing bad. But she’s 
young and thoughtiess, and pretty—three 
attribates whic. often make a woman’s 
jife alittle difficult up here—espe: ally 
the lest. And for an eighteen-month wife 
she seems to enjoy her position as grass 
widow a trifis too thoroughly.”’ 

‘On, 1 think you’re hard on her, I do 
realiy. You surely wouldn't have her go 
about witha long fec3 and red eyelids, 
would you? And I know for csrtain thac 
Mayhew woodldin’t hear of her stopping 
down.”’ 

“] am quite sure of that,’”’ replied Mra, 
Innes witha quiet smile. “Butl don’t 
fancy 
bim."’ 

* I daresay ste didn’t; but still——”’ 

‘But still, | can’t belp feeling he madea 
mistake in warrying @ woman of her type. 
I'ma afraid she will only take advantage of 
his uneelfishness, without really appre- 
Clatiug it,’’ 

**Isn’t that generally the case with most 
of us who bappen to drop in for unseifien 


she ever asked to remain with | 


| pay goesin a British regiment when it 
comes to a divided establishment.” 

“J do; and I must say | bave wondered 
| st times bow they manage to du it.” 
| “Why, debts and money-lenders, of 

course, That's what it always comes to 
whens man’s fool enough to marry a 
pretty face.” The major himself bad cer- 
tainly not erred in that direction. 
| Adall flash bad struggied into his com- 
panion’s face as he spoke. 

“I am quite certain,” said she, in a tone 
of restrained vehemerc:;, ‘that not the 
prettiest woman on earth would indace 
Clifford Mayhew to run up debia which 
| he saw no cha: c3 of paying. He has very 
stroug ideas on tbat subjic.” 

“You evidently know him better than 
moet of us do, Mra. Innes?’ 

“Yes; I knew bim many years ago.” 
| “and you really think he’s not ac ing 
like a foo! towards his wife. Do you know 
thatbe might bave taken two months 
bimeelf if she had been contentto gotoa 
smaller c1eap2r station. 

“Bat no—sbe kad set her heart ona 
Simia season; so he’s chuc«ed his two 
montbs—thougb be isn’t astrong chap— 
and goes down like a ninepinin the heat. 
If the man isn’t a fool, he’s an angel—and 
prée« ous few of us are that.’’ 

“Hemust beoneof the few, then,’’ re- 
plied Mrs Innes quietly, with lowered 
eyes. 

There was a silky rustiing asof ap- 
proacbing femininity, and the next mo- 
ment Mrs. Mayhew's clear young voice 
sounded in her ears. 

* How do you do, Mejor Carr; how de do, 
Mre.Innes? You evidently know how to 
do things comfortably; I haven't beeu able 
| to ait down once since | came.”’ 

At which gentle suggestion Carr rose 
bastily, and she took bis seat with a satis- 
fied sigh. 

“On, this is lovely!’’ she cried, with 
youthful fervor, “How I sball nate the 
weight dasty plains after this! I wish 

this sunshine would go on always, and 
that those abominabie ‘rains’ would keep 
away altogether.”’ 

“IT don’t fancy they are wishing that 
down there,’’ remarked Major Carr, in- 
dicating the misty blueness of the piains 
with bis walking-stick. “It has been a 
record year for heat. Doesn’t your hus. 
band say that they’re all praying for 


raip.”’ 
“He basn’t written just lately; but he 


| never mentions the weather much ‘in his 
lettere. He said in his last that it was 
rather muggy but quite bearabie.’’ 

Carr pursed his lips, raised his eye- 
brows, and involuntarily glanced at Mrs. 
Innes; butshe appeared quite urc necious 
| of bis gaz3,and Viola Mayhew's cheery 
little voic3 ran on, 

“I think Clifford must flourish in the 
heat like asalamander. The other men 
who had to stay down grumbled |)ke any- 
thing, and he seemed to think them very 
foolish for making such afuss aboat it. 
But 1 suppose itis pretty bad, isn’t it?” 

“Jt stings one upa bit, cartainly,’’ re- 
sponded Carr, with a peculiar smile. 
“You sbould try it yourself one year, Mrs. 
Mayhew.” 

Batthe pretty Viola held up her smal! 
gioved hands in horror ats) barbarou<a 
suggestion. 

“On, no, no!’ she cried, with a laugh- 
ing shake of ber daintily-bonneted heaa— 
“*T couldn't, really. The monotony alone 
would be enough to killme, Have you 
ever done it, Mrs Innes?” 

“Yes, often, as my complexion bears 
featimony.’”’ 

‘And ien’t it too traly awfal?” 

“it's not a pleasant experience, cer- 
tainly. Bat of course one csn’t ran away 
from it every year.”’ 

‘Can’t ove?’ demanded Viola, with 
round eyes and uplifted brows. ‘*Kut how 
if one is ordered to—al ways?’ 

“Ab, well, that would aiter the case, | 


suppose!’ 


A few woments later Mrs. Innes rose 
and left the two together. 

So soon as ehe found herself roiling 
rapidly Simiawards under the atill shaa- 
ows ofthe pines, she gave vent to a long, 
slow sigh. 

Theu, removing her gloves and veil, she 





wives or husbands? Unseifishness doesn’t 
pay in this world, Mra. Innes. A man 
only gets called a fool for bis pains.’’ 

‘Do men cali Ciifford Mayhew a foo! 
then, Mejor Carr?’ A suspicion or some- 
thing very like angeriurked beneath the 
surface indifference of her tone; and again 
icuriously at her 
they do jont 
know that they’re very far out either. 
Look at the way he dresses her—and 
they've very iittie between them besides 
bis pay—and you know how far acaptain’s | 


be man iooke 


W el 1 fancy 


’ 


aod 


pressed her two bands for a moment over 
ber eres, in each of which there lurked a 
salt teardrop that had no business to be 
there. 

Like many 


traly good and even happy 


wives, Ciara lnnes had not married pre- 
cisely tbe ian of her choice. Not least 
among the tragedies of womanhood stands 
be fact that a hundred and one purely 
minor considerations, buzzing about the 


portals of matrimony, make it too often a 
bard matter for the voice of her heart to 
rise clear above them. 





a 


The idol of Clara Innes’ girlhood heq 
never been anything nearer to her than 5 
bright particular star, to be worshipped 
afar off and in silence. There is a greg 
danger in this distant silent form of » or. 
abip. 

Tne being subjected to it is gradually 
uplifted into almost su perbuman altitudes, 
and the etherealized passion thus engen. 
dered (shielded as it is from the jarring 
contact of rude reality) is, perbaps, of alj 
human affections, save mother’s love, the 
bardest to kill 

The actaal communications betweer 
Clifford Maybew and Clara Ino3s had been 
commonplace in character, and of ap. 
parently siigbtimport, Bat she, having 
perceived bim to bea man who lived on 
the bigher leveis of life, bad impulsively 
enthroned bim in ber beart, and, despite 
the truly human love with which she 
loved ber husband, the hero of her giri- 
hood had remained more or less sacred 
to ber unto this day. 

Upon that same evening, ata “White 
Bail’ given by an enterprising body of 
bachelors, Viola Mayhew did fairly sur. 
pass herself in beauty of face and charm 
of manner, and her dress was the envy of 
all feminine beboiders, 

Its shimmering unrelieved whiteness 
enhenced the delicate flesh tints of her 
neck and arms, and her dainty powdered 
hair was a veritable marvel of skiifal 
hairdressing. 

Established beauties of former seasons 
eyed her furtively from out the tails of 
their eyes, and plastered the wounds she 
inflicted on their vanity with the sootbing 
ba.sam of spitefol comment. The eyes of 
the less prejudiced sex, on the other band, 
followed Ler movements with open aa- 


miration, 
She was young, beautiful, courted. What 


wonder that she sbouid be happy—deliri- 
ously, even thoughtlessly bappy? That 
she was so her partners of the cvening 
could bave borne unanimous testimony. 

Night woreon to morning, and stiil the 
indefatigable feet spun round about and 
in and out with unwearing persistence. 
Ciara Innes bad long since rétired to well- 
e6arned rest, but Viola Mayhew, and a 
score or so Of insatiable pleasure-lovers, 
still valsed on. 

During one of the brief pauses between 
whirl and whirl, she lay bicx« in a deep- 
seated «jair, around whica bad been cius- 
teread groups of living plants, and re- 
garded her partner with large smiling 
ey 6s, 

Tne man—who was none other than ber 
danditied companion of the afternoon— 
leaned towards rer, and toyed as he taiked 
with tbe dangiing ribbon of her fan. Toueir 
voic3a were murmuroas, and their taik 
parciook of the atmosphere of the place. 

Witha sudden quick movement the 
mao raised his hand and lightly touched 
her bare shoulder close to ber throat. Sne 
started aside, and the whole fair expanse 
of her delicate skin tiashed a deep rose 


tint 
“What did you do tbat for?’ she 


queried, looking fall atbim with inno- 
cent startled ey 6s, 

‘“1—I—beg your pardon,” he stammered, 
feeiing uncomfortably ashamed of him- 
self. ‘‘But you look very beautiful when 
you blush. There was a spider there. 
Didn’t you feel it ?’”’ 

‘A spider?’ And she sprang up ia 
genuine alarm. 

“Ab, look, itison my dress now! kill 
it, please, kill it, Captain Guise, quickiy! 
1 bate epider, they’re so unlucky.”’ 

“Unlucky! Why, you’re not supersti- 
tious, are you ?’’ 

“Oh, but | am—very,’’ and there was 10 
affectation about the little shudder tbat 
accompanied the words, ‘‘Araignee au 
matin, ,rand caegrin’—don’t you know 
the lines? And it is morning now. 

‘*1’m sure to bear bad news to-morrow— 
to day 1 mean. And I’ve beea so bappy 
to-night, and sad things frighten me +0. 
Come, 1 don’t want to dance any more. 
Take me home at once, piease.’’ 

And so, having made their adieux, 'bé 
two went forth together into the sics!y 


gray pallor of early dawn. 
+ * * . * 


At midnight, on that self same even!'£; 
several bundred miles away, a very dilier- 
é6nt scene was being enacted. 

Midnight upon the scorched yeli¥ 
plains of the Punjab is burning #4 
breathless as midday; the only perce): 
bie diffsrence between the two being ‘6 
difference between darkness and iignt 

it 1s Dad to lie awake through the si0¥ 
ling bours of such a night; 
Ciitord Mayhew wasat least spared at 
pain. He lay upon his bed white «1d 
still with closed eyes, eyes whose light | 4d 
been quenched that evening once and ‘! 
all, 
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Two wen eat at the bedside with grim 
wbite faces, which they mopped mechani- 
cally at intervals. 


“Poor fellow, poor dear old fellow. I 


can’t believe be’s gone.”’ 
The speaker was the doctor—a round 


red faced man with singularly expressive | 


eyes. 

7 wT be best «oep in the regiment bys 
long shot,” coimed in bis companion, & 
aroail epare major, whose countenance 
though shrewd waskindly. “And such 
sharp work too. I thought enteric was 
rare after thirty, dcetor.” 

‘mo it ia, wo itis, But when a man chucks 
stimulants in thie weather, and takes to 
lime equashes and milk and soda’’—in 
spite of the doctor’s grief he could not re- 
press = certain scorn at the mere mention 
of sce beverages—‘there’s no knowing 
what disease mayn’tlay holdof him. | 
wish to God be’d never married thet wo- 
man,” 

“It was a pity certainly. But it is hardly 


fairto blame her because Mayhew acted | 


like @ fool about ber.’’ 


The doctor looked up sharply with re- | 


monstrarc3 on bis lips, 

“You, yes, | know what you would say, 
‘De mortuia,’ ete., and I respect your feel- 
ing. Mayhew wasa capital fellow, and a 
first rate soldier; but you must allow, Oa- 
siow, thathe wasa fool where his wile 
was copcerned.”’ 

“Bot thet is jast whatI won’t allow, 
inajor,” returned the other, dabbing bis 
face with renewed vigor. “1 can’t see 
that a great nature ie bound to lop and 
chop ttsel€ down to Gt the siz9 of the small 
ones al! round it.”’ 

“No, perLbaps pot. Batif it doesn’t do 
ao, re#ults each as these are more or less 
inevitable.” And the major sighed as he 
looked upon the still white face. 

‘Of course they are inevitable, my dear 
fellow; but I don’t blame a fine fellow be- 
cause of that: I blame the woman, the 
world that made her whatshe is. 1 blame 
the weif watiefied littleness of mankind, 
ourselves incladed, which tries to drag 
everything and every one down to its own 
mean level, and, failing, spolis the lives of 


the few really great souls that ever come | 


4inobng Ua, 

The doctor paused, set bis teeth hard, 
aud roopped bis moist forehead. He was 
ceeply moved, 

“J’m not ultra- religious myself,’’ he con- 


tinued afer a pause, as if with a dogged | 


J¢termivation to get through bis defence 
of the dead man by hook or by crook, 

“S'n as selfieh as most men, and my be- 
lief in what I can’t see and handle is de- 
cidediy shaxy. Boatif there is anything 
divine in this very unclean and sordid 
world, tt is the soul of a man like this,” 

And he laid his hend upon the dead 
man’s with tender reverence, 

“J teil you, Barlow, seifish worldly- 
wise animals jike youand J, ’cute as we 
insy fancy curselves, can't gauge one 
qaarter of the depth of this man’s selfish- 
16°" 

‘So we ncet needs turn round and call 
him « fool, because he was ready to chuck 

p ¢verythiong sooner than give 


© yatort 

“Why,do yon know that J had per- 
snaded bim, the week before last, to take 
en cays’ ieave. He had scraped the money 
logetuer somehow—and was counting 

every minute tiil becould get off—when 
omeé careed jetter frcm Sigila came, and 
16 threw up the whoie idea. 

“A uill—a dressmaker’s bili—I know it, 
hough be only showed meéthbe totai, and 
ried to make me believe it was some old- 
standing debtof bisown. It took all his 

oavings to pay it off, and tbere was an end 
if bis trip, 

“More fool be, I suppose you’d say, not 
olet the dressmaker wait. Well, per- 
Laps he might baveif bhe’d known what 
Was COMING. 


such # sug 
Lé paid ber. 

* You and 1 wouid Lave jet her wait, of 
courses. Butl say again that moral pig- 
nies ike ourselves cin’t possibly pre- 
sameé to sit in judgment on such a man as 
Mayhew.” 

His voice was unsteady as he spoke the 
dead men’s name, and bis lips twitched 
suspiciously. 

“Weil, well, you’re right there, I sup- 
poses,” the other made answer gravely. 
“Did bis wife know be was ill?’’ 


handy ageinin ahurry, So 


“No. Hesaid she wouldn’t be anxious 
{she didn’t bear for four or five days or 
and wouldn't let me write till I coald 
write a bitbcpataily. Hopefully? I never 


saw soch a sharp case in wy life. lt’s only 
& Week now since he went to bed. 
‘Shall 1 send her a wire for you ?”’ 


that | 
leather braived woman @ minute’s dis- | 


Bat be couldu’t know that, | 
aod he did know that be mightn’t have— 
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“Do, there’s a good chap.’’ - 

And Major Barlow, awed, puzzied, yet 
only balf convinced, left the room. 

* * . - _ * 

Viola Mayhew looked more bewitching 
than ever ip her widow's weeds, and the 
mournful self-pity in ber great eyes filled 
all who beheld her with compassion for 
the young life so early blighted. 

But the woman whore heart had, in 
trath, gone down into the grave with Ciif- 
ford Maybew went on ber way with quiet 
cheerfulness as of old, though the stifled 
acbing within her was at times hard to 
bear, 

When, twelve months later, she beard 
thatthe pretty Viola bad egain changed 
her namé, she wae conscious of an unac- 
¢ JUuntable sense of rejief at her heart. 


mysterious way her girihood’s idol had 
now been whoily restored to her, since no 
woman living now bore his name. 
ADDRESSED TO THE DEAD. 
Nearly sixteen years agos young girl, 
dying of c nsumption, entreated her lover 
| to continue writirg to her after ber death. 





—. 


sealed letter with the legend, written in s 
neat hand: ‘To my dear Keginaid.” 

No further directions were given, but 
the letters, when opened at headquarters, 
were found to be addressed to a dead 
sweetheart, the most bteautifal language 
being employed ia their com position. 

A® no address headed the sheets, the let- 
ters could not be returned; but ‘‘Margie,’’ 
as the writer signed herself sent them 
with wonderfal regularity. 

‘The epistics were worded by no insane 
writer; there were sense and pathos in 


every line, giving evidence of literary 
| ability of no common order. Occasionally, 


Itseemed to her as though in some. 


| jority of employers. Some of 


too, a few violets or daisies wou'd be 
wrapped witbin. 





RaTHER Too LiTsRaciy. — Instances 
where clerks and otbers— mostiy new 
hands—put rather too litera! an interpre 
tation on instructions given to them come 
within the knowledge of perhaps the ma- 
these 
cases are by no means lacking @ favor of 


the ludicrous, 


A ratber raw youth, recentiy fresh froa: 
school, was one evening directed to cai! 


| next day on bis way to business and col. 


This the heart broken fiance promised to | 


pens aloving missiveto bis dead sweet- 


treasures, 

As was his former custom, he cc sasion- 
ally composes a littie poem in her favor, 
using notepaper of delicate shedes, and 
scented with the perfame that she loved 
the best. 

The dainty biilet doux ia then carefully 
sealed with the writer’s initials, the girl’s 
name being written on the envelope, after 
which the packed is sacredly csemated. 

More than this, he buysa present for 
his departed sweetheart at frequent inter- 
vals, and literally covers her grave with 
tiowers on her birthday morning. 

A prosaic man of business keeps a 
dearly loved friend ia memory by writing 
a note of endearment, accompanying 
| which isa supstantial order for woollen 


do, and every week he most religiously | 


heart, whose memory he still deeply | 


| and worsted goods, this being sent rega- | 
| special article had been made, ob ji ed to 


lar)y once every month. 
The two merchants were simost insepa- 
| rable, bot when spart wrote frequently, 


assisting one another in their different 
businesses whenever opportupity availed, 


Almost the last request of the dying | 


man was that bis companion should regu. 
larly correspond with him, keeping up 
| little merc ntiie transactions as formerly. 
_ Newspaper cuttings, items of commerce, 
| ing an 6ntbusiastic studert of nature—are 
| occasionally enclosed; as much care being 
taken in the selection ss if intended for 
| the eyes of the living friend. 
| The envelope is securely sealed and 
| stamped, the stamp being defaced with 
geguine looking postmarks, after which 
| the missive is consigned to the flames, in 
| accordance with the directions of the de 
| ceased, 

From the barbor cf a smal! fishing town 
a botile bearing a tender piessage ia occa- 
sionally thrown upon (be merciless waters 
by a bereaved moter. 

Years ago her son wes lost at sea, and 
though his wvody is buried in the grave- 
yard on the ciifl, she continues to write in 
a trembling band to ber sailor boy. Her 
effusions, cradely wsitten, are pathetically 
tender, but she never refers to him as 
dead, 

On thé contrary, shew frequently asks 
when the ship wiil come in; sometimes 
telling him thet ehe is coming out to ineet 
him. But the years pass, and she bas not 
sailed. O:herwise perfectly sane, it is only 
during stormy weather thatthe fitof de- 
| pression seiz 29 her. 

Another pathetic incident reads like a 
romance A refined and wealthy young 
lady, robbed of her fisnce during an 
epidemic of influenzs, sull Indites letters 
of love to the dead man. 

It was se pretty custom of hers to send 
dainty messages by means «fa pet carrier 
pigeon, trained to tly from aud tv the 
houses of the lovers. 

Tbe bird’s education did not cease here; 
it would perch on the window sill of the 
young man’s room snd tap until sflorded 
ad mittance. 

Long years have passed, but at regular 
iptervals the pigeoo is sent out with the 
love message, reeting asin the old time on 
the window ledge, some member of the 
family receiving the bird for the purpose 
or hamoring ite mistrens 
y consigned to the 


Ite burden is tende 
flames unopened, the bereaved family 
deeply sympath z og With (be ser der apd 
appreciating ber gentie sentiments, 

Week by week, for nearly a year, a sub 


urban wall-box contained «a carefully 


‘the money. 


and natural bistory notes—the deceased be- | 


lect a small det& from a retail tradesman. 

“It’s been overdue six months. Don’t 
come away till you get it,”’ said his prin- 
cipal decisively. 

Midday arrived and the youth put in po 
appearance at the «flice. The sfterncon 
wore or, and still be wasateent. Just be 
fore closing time a messenger errived with 
a Dote from tne deptor. 

“Your clerk, armed with athick stick, 
has been ritting in the shop since & % ihie 
morning. He says be cannot leave tiil he 
getsathe money. Iam unabieto give it 
him, but I promise faithfaliy to pay on 
Saturday. Ag I tolock him up with the 
sbop or not?” 

Neediess to say the faithful 
was withdrawn. 

Engaging a new porter, the maneger of 
& manufacturing rm particulariy it- 
pressed upon bim the need of always car- 
rying out bis orders to the letter. 

Soon afterwards a c wstomer, for whom a 


gta dian 


the pric) and said he would not pay it. 
Threatened with a law action, however, Le 
withdrew his protest. The articie was 
then sent home by the pow porter. 

“Bot don’t part with it unies= you get 
He's a tricky fe'low,” wore 
bis instructions. 

At the customer’s house the porter heid 
out his hand for the money. 

‘Here it is,” ssid tne gedtieman. 
first give me the goods.”’ 

“No,” said the porter, “not till you give 
me the casb.”’ 

So they faced each otber, wrang ing for 
balf an hour, when the porter returned to 
his employer with the goods, to know if, 
in the circumstances, be might slightly 
vary the procedure. 

DS 

Wovutvpn T Take Him Lowa —!t is @ 
great walisfaction for aman wh. possesses 
learning and a large amount of genera! in 
formation to havé aiso a small eon whore 
bump of curiosity is largely developed, 
because then the learned father Lae «# 
never-ceasing Opportunity to show off bis 
know ledge. 

A friend of ons such gentioman—a inan 
of acience ¢« mLected with many learned 
societies—relaics an incident which «ccur- 
red in bis household. 

This scientific gentleman was going out 
of his house in @ hurry one day, and had 
his overcoat on and bis bandon the dour 
knob, when one of his boys Laiied hin 

“Father! before you go will you picase 
tell me sometbing 7’ 

“1 baven’ttime pow?’ 

‘Ob, it’s only a little thing—— ’ 

“Won't it wait tili I get bome? ’ 

“| might forget it.’’ 

“Try to remember it—that 
good practice. Gvrd-bye.”” 

“But it won’t take a minute!’ 

“Are you sure?” 

“Of course!’ 

“Well, go ahead. What i«it 7” 

“Ail IT wantto know is, how dothey 
work miracies’ «.4 “ow do they make 
condensed mill 7’ 

And thé small boy thought it was very 
unkind bvecause his father insisted upon 
postponing the snewers until bis return 


“Bat 


would be 


home. 
rr ee 

THE successful mao is by no means 
helpful to bimeelf aione; be belps «a pum 
ber of other peopie as we [nere ia ne 
a heaithy, vigorugaa, energ* seif-reliant 
successful man whose exan ‘ ra 
breed tie same ,Ue on it ere 
personsai niact wi 4 ii,4 . ar 
etimGliantand dire aid Ww *# ~ 
awakens new strength aod a 
tion, 


7 


Scientific and Useful. 


Paint —Equal parts of smmonia and 
turpentine will take paint outof eboth- 
ing, no matter how dry and hard it may 
be. Saturate the spot twoor three times, 
and then wash out in scapsude. 





PHOTOGRAPHING UnperR Water — A 
cértain photographer bas arranged an ai 
cobol lamp #0 that while it te immersed 
hecan turow powdered magnesium into 
the flame and thus secure a very brilliant 
light under water. In this manner be bas 
been 3 le to obtain some clear and beautt- 
ful photographs of the bed of the Mediter- 
ranean. Oxygen is carried down inthe 
apparatus to promote combustion. 


New Uses rok Hain —Daring the last 
year or two tons of hair have beea packed 
between the plates of a certain part of war 
veesels, Hair is very elastic, and thus af- 
fords a very eilective becking to metal. 
Again, itis belong used very salisfaccorily 
to forin a kink of fender which is thrown 
over the side of m vessel to prevent her 
scraping against the dock—to take the 
plec 4, in fact, of the more commonly used 
rope colia, 

FLoors Floors that are damp, or un- 
even froin wear, Or worm-eaien, surh as 
are often found in oid houses are unsafe 
and unwholesome. They cannot be ef- 
fectually cleaned, and the crevic ss form 
harbors for dirt and diseased germs If 
they cannot be replaced by new or oe, the 
boards should be planed as even and 
SmOOLh as possibie, tue cracks filled with 
putty or cement, and 
two of paint. 


bO g1V60 @ coat or 


W kigh?T.—The person who we ighs only 
at intervals may infer from this that be ie 
growing lighter or heavier; but the eon- 
clusion is unwarranted. There are some 
people, on the other nand, who wii teil 
you that thetr weight never changes. This, 
loo, 18 An error—it is constantivy Muctust 
jug. The fault is yenere!iy that the scales 
used do not record Variations of a pouna 
orso, For ordinary purposes this is of no 
consequence; but for recording changes of 
weight lo sickness it in of very serious 
moment, The scales are not without their 
Im portance in medical practice, epecialiy 
With infants. The weightof an infant in- 
Créases in detnite proportion during tue 
iret weeks of life, and there can beno de 
parture froin this roguiarity of tncresse 
without lospairment of beaith. For adult 
persons, too, it is prod to consult the 
scales, for they are the barometer of 
héaith, 


oe 


Farm and Garden. 





TURNIVs —Ife cow ia fed on turnipa, 
Within twenty-four hours her milk wisi 
taste ol turnips; and, if butter be cnurned 
frous (be Créam, lhe butler will tasie also. 

WATER —NSvethat there isan sbundanst 
RUpply Of water purée and clean to the ;10" 
ture, as WOll as in the yard or stable dur- 
ing the summer, It is surprising how 
much Water a dairy herd will consume, 

SHER —Sceep are incet useful in an o- 
chara, They are always on ihe elert for 
the wormy, failon fruit, apd every word: 
is GEvoured belore it pets out of the apple 
A wash of sheep dung, lime, wood a-nes 
aod alittie carbolic scid oo tne trunk. 
Will prevent Weir piuawing the bark 

Arrits —You Cen prune appie trees 
now, but for old trees itis offen acvisabie 
totrim: when (he @ 


its aro as +45 gt as 


swing 


164. OVOGr réasi- 


it 
hickory nota, The sap is then i! 
frecly and the wound wii! 


ily. Jf trisnined now, the wound ieft 
from, cutting iarge linibs should be painted 
over to avoid uecay Leioie iL6e wound 


Leais over, 
CATERPILIAR —THhe 
berry Caierpiiiar Or worm Is @asily de- 
stroyed by means of 
cusied on the leaves of the piants, or it 
Can be mixed Wilh Water and sprinkled ou 
them. bariy ing lie 
264F0N, 25 8000 28 16 64968 COME OUuler 


Currant or gous 


While hel.ebore 


Com penes tu u 


as 2000 as there isthe iret appearance cof 
the caterpiiiars, apd keep Up ite use whiie 


they cor'inue lw come hy the carefu 
aud continued " (his substance tr 
plants can 6 Key: ‘ial r e free 
from the pest and Lhere wiiit 


any Way [rom itt use 
—— * _- 

My wife tas had another attack 
trouble. Mine . wt 


raised &i: Qn 
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A Matter of Manners. 


“If to deo 
what were good to do, chapels had been 


were as easy as to know 

men's cottages 
And, if to be a 
gentleman were as easy as to know how 
to yentleman, life would 
have arrived at a degree of refinement 
beautiful to contemplate. Though, to 
speak truly, itis not only always easy 
even te know how to be a gentleman, 


churches and == poor 


princes’ palaces!" 


be a social 


when te know means to define. 

In olden times there was no difficulty 
in the matter, since the law laid down 
and sealed its definition. But 
cratic ideas have broken through the 
separated one 


demo- 


arbitrary barrier which 
class from another, and a gentleman is 
no longer exclusively one who bears a 
coat-of-arms by reveal leave. So that 
now it is left to the individual members 
of the community to decide who is and 
who is not a g@ntleman; and, while A. 
may be held a gentleman by B., his 
right to the title may be strongly dis- 
prted by C. 

With such freedom of interpretation, 
it must inevitably follow that the world 
engages in the pursuit of trying to ar- 
rive at detinitions which shall meet with 
general acceptance. But the occupation 
is a Vain one, for precise detinitions are 
net to be attained when every one is # 
law unto himself in the matter. Indeed 
do readings of the term 


one 


the 
school will make gentle- 


ao widely 
differ, that 
man synonymeus with a good kind- 
hearted man altogether lacking in cul- 
another will contend that 
vicious and selfish of men is a 


ture, while 
the mest 
yentleman provided he be possessed of 
polished manners 

To set about the task of trying to re- 
concile these opposite views would be a 
pastime as little remunerative as tilting 
ata windmill, Roughly speaking, one 
may claim a general agreement in the 
broad detinition that a gentieman 1s the 
highest type of after that the road 
becomes dithealt once 
begin to ask what qualities are the high- 


ImgAr 


THOre’ when we 


est 
For our own part, we would make the 


term ‘‘gentleman’” so narrow that none 
ahould be entitled to it except for un- 


doubted merit, and at the same time 
sufficiently broad that mone should be 
excluded who showed the merit To 


make it so general as to practically in- 
utterly the 


value of the ttle it ia 
to create the necessity for anotber name 


clude all men is to destroy 


to narrow down 


which shall cover? ‘a. Class of man- 
kind 
Primarily gentlemaniiness is a mental 
attitucle Above everything else it im 
nlies a high ede of honor and con 
sideration for others At the time we 
are belittling the title if we do not n ake 
t ml t w é 
ases itself 4 - i R 
Ss. i fu ar : ala 1 partly a 
quired There are those of wh we 


‘Nature's gentlemen 


Ba) that they are 
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But by that very epithet we intend to 
convey the very fact that there is some- 
thing wanting to fit them for the less 
qualified definition. 

They have sterling qualities, are brave 
and neble men perhaps, but lack the 
finishing-touches which cannot be ig- 
nored in the perfecting of aman. They 
are diamonds in the rough, far more 
valuable, no doubt, than many that 
have already been cut and polished, but 
nevertheless wanting their own utmost 
value until they themselves have been 
cut and polished. We are not doing 
euch injustice in excluding 
them from the term ‘‘perfect gentle- 
men.’’ They themselves would be the 
first to acknowledge with regret the 
something that was wanting to give 
them the entry to the list. But we are 
doing them an injustice if we exclude 
them, 


men an 


while including those who are 
nothing but 
shine and appear of the first water to the 


ignorant, but betray to the seeing eye 


polish, who glitter and 


the fact that they are only paste and 
To draw a distinction between 


‘*‘Nature’s 


shame. 


gentlemen”? and = ‘‘perfect 


gentlemen’’ is merely to pay an ac 


knowledgement to social laws which de- 


mand that for the attainment of the 
highest type of manhood one should 
graduate in the school of manners as 


well as possess nobility of character. 

The old adage had it that ‘‘manners 
and it must be con- 
ceded, as we have already contented, 
that manners play a large part in the 
making of agentleman. Or perhaps we 
shall hit truth more nearly by inverting 
the proposition, and saying that the 
gentleman indicates himself in his man- 
ners. But there is assuredly a pitfall 
here, and one which entraps many. 
For manners of themselves are merely 
presumptive evidence of the gentleman 

they are im no sense a proof. The 
lowest bow and the most graceful hand- 
shake are not of necessity the attributes 
of gentlemanliness, though a gentleman 
is instinctively careful of his manners. 
He has in truth a graceful mind, and 
the mental grace transmits itself to his 
bodily actions. 

We should betray the weakest judg- 
ment and observation if we denied the 


make the man,”’ 


title of ‘‘gentleman’’ to many who were 
the victims of extreme awkwardness 
but 
saying this we do not exclude the view 
that it 
gentleman to strive as far as possible 


in 
their movements and manners; in 


is—shall we say a duty ?—of a 
after gracefulness and beauty as becom- 

It should be the aim of 
to cultivate all the little 
life, te study carefully the 


ing attributes. 
a gentleman 
of 


conventions 


graces 
other than those against 
which his better nature revolts, 


well and appropriately, to speak pleas- 


to dress 
antly in well-chosen language, to pbey 
the forms and ceremonies which custom 
has indicated as the outward expression 
of Yet 
must remember that these Outward dis- 


pleasing mental attitude.. we 
plays 
qualities desired and are not the quali- 
themselves 


are but symptoms-of the true 
ties They are, moreover, 
easily-acquired symptoms 

We may be ravening wolves in sheep's 
clothing if, as so many do, we begin at 
the wrong end, and cultivate the letter 
before the spirit. One may be a mimic, 
and learn the tricks of the 
with It this fact 
~» many who do 


an actor, 


gentleman ease is 
perhaps which le’ 
wt think far enough into the subject to 
set a0 little store by manners, to rail at 
But 


there is no logic in despising the sparkle 


them indeed as veneer and falsity. 


of a diamond because paste may also 


be made to Sparkie Surely we may ask 


for beauty as an adjunct truth, not- 
4 stand y t fact at tn mat 
ften be 1¢ tf = sock 

I wet i { whatis hea 
tries to adorn itself 


But gentlemanliness must begin at 
the right end. 


man upon a dwarfed and degraded in- 
stinct. Improve your nature, and will 
insensibly acquire more pleasing habits. 
Be your own judge, and be inexorable 


gentleman is that the one has a code of 
honor which satisfies his own con- 
which he believes to be acceptable by 
others. 

The true gentleman will not do a 
mean action because it is distasteful to 
him, or, having in a moment of weak- 
ness committed it, be will despise him- 
self afterwards. The spurious gentle- 
man will not do a mean action because 
he is afraid it will be found out and 
talked about, or because he fears he will 
be ostracized. But, if he can do it un- 
observed, he will pride himself on his 
smartness. 

This perhaps is the best test, if not 
the best definition of a gentleman 
that 
which he is his own severe arbiter. And 
this high code of 
honor without possessing some nobility 
of The follows. The 
grace, the bearing, the polish of man- 


he 


no one can have 


character. rest 
ners and speech are merely the adorn- 
ments of the gentleman. They are de- 
sible, almost indispensable in the high- 
est types, but they are, as it were acci- 
dental, and are not a safe criterion as to 
the true character of the man. The in- 
stinct is the all-important quality; but 
we need not therefore despise the setting 
which has beauty for its recommenda- 
tion. 





Social intercourse is usually benefi- 
cent; solitary life, and even exclusive 
family life, is narrowing and monoto- 
nous. To go out of the daily routine 
from time to time, to meet other peo- 
ple, to exchange pleasant and friendly 
greetings, to discover different views 
and to realize different standpoints, to 
give and to take new ideas, and to create 
bonds of congeniality, returning home 
refreshed and invigorated in mind and 
inaly, is an undoubted advantage to all 
concerned, and one which is often re- 


alized. 





Just as the tiny rivulet on the moun- 
tain-side, which a pebble could divert 
from its course, may be the source of a 
mighty river, Howing down and ming- 
turn, mountains, 
some things in life and in character 
which we deem scarcely worth notice, 


can wear away 80 





may be the very springs which shall 
develop into mighty and _ irresistible 
forcer. 

AiM at perfection in everything, 


though in most things it is unattain- 
able. They who aim at perfection and 
persevere will come much nearer to it 
than those whose laziness and despeon- 
dency make them give it up as unat- 
tainable. 





Be sincere with yourself, whatever 
the temptation. Say nothing to others 
what you do not think, and play no 
tricks with vour own mind. Of all the 
evil spirits abroad in the world insin- 
cerity is the most dangerous 





Every one’s life lies within the pres- 
ent; for the past is spent and done with, 
and the future is uncertain 


It to 
friends you have, get into office 
to h 


debt 


you wish know how many 


if 


AVE ore 


you 


wish know w few vou } 


into 





th theult 


to bear an injury 


THRE! ngs are d 


secret, paliently and 


to spend leisure well. 


Do not try to superim- | 
pose the mechanical graces of a gentle- | 


in your judgments. The all-important | 
difference between the real and the false | 


science, while the other adopts a code | 


has a high code of honor, of | 


ling with the great sea, which, in ite | 








Correspondence. 


Curtrous.—There are tour “Red Rivers” 
in North America—namely, the Ked River or 
Rio Koxo of the U nited States; the Red River 
of [ake Winnipeg; the Red River of Texas: 
and the Rio Colorado or Red River of Ca); 
fornia, 


M. G.—In England the sovereign is the 
supreme magistrate, the head of the estat - 
| lished church, of the army and navy,and th: 
fountain of office, bonor, and privilege, but 
is, nevertheless, subject to the laws unless ex. 
empted by name. The sovereign could there- 
fore be punished tor crime. 


C. L. W.—Capaneus was one of the 
seven heroes who marched against Thebes, 
and was struck dumb by a thunderbelt for de 
claring that not Jupiter himself should pre- 
vent his scaling the city walls. He is repres- 
ented as of gigantic stature, vast strength, and 
great valor. He was impioustothe gods, but 
faithful to his friends. 


W. G. B.—The finest rosewood comes 
from Krazil, but some is brought from 
Jamaica, and some also trom the East Indies. 
it is costly, and is principally used as a vene- 
ering tor other woods. When cut it bas ao 
odor much like that of roses. Its color is 
usually dark red, beautifully veined with 
brownish- black shades and stripes. 


(. M. G.—Ata dinner-party the lady ot 
the house sits at the head of the table, and the 
gentieman Opposite, at the foot. The place of 
honor for gentlemen is on each side of the 
mistress of the house; tor ladies,on each side 
ofthe master. The company should be so ar- 
ranged that each lady will have a gentleman 
at her side to assiat her. 


T. F.—The best course for you to pursue 
is to wait until the young man shows a greater 
interest in you. (rirls who give .heir love un- 
sought make « great mistake. We think that 
it would be discreet for you to endeavor to di- 
vert your thoughts and feelings from this 
young man, as they are evidently thrown 
away upon him. There is no way in which 
you can attract him now. 


A. J. B.—Laove is one of the primary 
passions of mankind, and is as much ot a 
reality as human nature itself, of which it isa 
part. When two people are in love they have 
no reason to ask the question; they are com- 
pletely absorbed in each other. Whether two 
people, Who are not in love, should marry, is a 
question that experience usually answers in 
the negative. 


H. H.—The tutelary saint of England 
is St George, Who was a tribune in the reign 
of Diocletian. He was a man of great cour- 
age and capacity, but was thrown into prison 
and beheaded Zird April, 20, for complaining 
to the emperor of b.s severities towards the 
(bristians, and arguing In their defence. He 
was chosen as the patron of the Order of the 
Garter by Edward III. 


Fk. N. F.—Albion is the appellation by 
which Cireat Britain was first known to the 
Greeks and Romans. It is a Celtic word, 
meaning high island or mountain land, and 
was probably applied originally to the north- 
ern part, embracing the Scottish highlands. 
The root of the word is thus the same as that 
of the word Alps. The derivation from the 
Latin albus, white, is now rejected by the best 
critics, 

Minnie M.—To overcome bashtulness, 
mingle freely In society, and endeavor to tose 
self-consciousness. If you are of a nervous 
temperament and easily confused, you should 
abstain from the use of everything that ex- 
cites. Such articles, for instance, as tea, cof- 
fee, wines, spices, and tobacco, excite the 
nerves and render the action of the beart 
irregular, anda disturbed physical condition 
cannot but aflect the mental powers. 
|! of your nervousness, and your 
will be more than half conquered. 


B. W.—Most of the celebrated Limburg 
cheese is made at the town of Herve, near the 
town of Limburg, once the capital of the old 
territory of the same name. The cheese is 
made by allowing the curds to undergo a cer- 
tain amount of putrefactive fermentation tx- 
fore drying and pressing, and when this is 
done skilfully the offensive ammoniacal gases 
can be so completely got rid of as to leave a 
Limburger cheese as sweet as any other. 





Get rid 
bashfulness 


Lonpon.—There is an essential differ- 
ence between the waves supposed to ronstitute 
light and those torming sound in air; both 
must have origin within an elastic medium: 

| but sound arises from vibrations in the air in 
the direction in which the sound waves travel, 
and not at right angles or transverse to it, as 
the phenomena of light require. We can 
easily see that the vibrations forming sound 
must be longitudinal, or in the direction of the 
sound ray, trom what takes place as a bell 
struck, the side of the bell communicating its 
Vibrations to the air in the direction in which 
the sound travels. 


ELFik.—l. Murrhine vases were a 
species of ware often mentioned by writers of 
the Roman Empire, the material of which bas 
been much disputed by modern antiquaries. 
They came from the Fast, and, according to 
Piiny, were made of some precious stone 
found chietiy in Parthia; but some have con- 
jectured that this was an erroneous opinion 


is 


prevalent among the Romans, and that they; 
were in reality of porcelain, of which the 
manufacture Was unknown to the weste! 
nations, wl e otbers have contended that the 
were made of variegated or onyx stone Th 
have also been referred to as having the 
puted quality of breaking when poison was 


mixed with the liquer they 
| Adobe is pronounced a-do-ba. 


contained ~ 





MEMORY’S MUSIC. 





BY E. 0. 





It is sweet to gaze around 

On the scenes we roved of yore, 

the hand that oft to mine would cling 
Now touches it no more! 

And ‘tis well to hear anew 

\ll the sounds so dear of old, 

«the brooklets flow, and soogsters sing, 

Where love's sweet tale was told! 


In the quietude of dusk 
lean hear the winds at play, 
And the nightingales that vespers trill 
fo mark the passing day. 
\nd I love those sounds so sweet, 
\s the shadows darker grow, 
For they bring to me, and ever will, 
one eve of long ago. 





Eileen. 





BY M. PF. 
LEAVE her to your care, Rupert; 
look after my little girl when Tam 
gone.”’ 
“TI will, old friend, I will; her happiness 
shall ever be my first and last thought.” 
“God bless and reward you, dear old 
-llow.” The two comrades clasped hands 
with much affection. 
\ few days later and all was 
Haviland was laid to rest, and 
”’ was sobbing out 


ee 


over, 
(ieorge 
bileen, his “little girl, 
cPotirst passionate griet in the kindly 
coos of ber father’s old triend. 
Penderly he soothed and comforted her, 
ilo when a month or two had elapsed, 
onght her tohis beautiful country home, 
thinking that change of scene would, in 
nie measure, help to soften her griet. 
it was a cold, dreary day in December 
‘hen they reached Longstone Hall, the 
tately mansion which was hencetorth to 
be bileen’s home, 
(creat fires were burning in the large 


trunks, soon replaced the heavy mourn- 
ing robe with a dainty, white, fur-bor- 
dered wrapper. 

“May I loose your hair, miss?" she 
asked presently, glancing admiringly at 
the silky, golden coils. 

“Thank you,” Eileen returned, “I shall 
be glad if you will; my head aches dread- 
fully.” 

When the pins were removed and the 
leng hair fell about the slender torm in 
heavy waves and ripples of shimmering 


|} gold, Phebe could searcely repress her 


admiration. 

She was rapidly becoming greatly enam- 
ored of the lovely, fairy-like little lady 
who was henceforth to be her mistress, 
and, when Eileen chatted pleasantly to 


_heras she brushed out the long, heavy 


locks, her heart was quite won, and she 
contidently asserted that evening in the 
servants’ hall, that Miss Haviland was 
the nicest, sweetest and prettiest young 
lady it had ever been her good fortune to 
see, and that serving her would be a real 


pleasure. 


A year slipped rapidly away, leaving 
Fileen but little changed. 

The deep sorrow occasioned by her 
father’s death had become softened and 
chastened by the lapse of time, which is 
surely the truest and surest of all healers. 

Faithfully had her guardian striven to 
tulfil his trust and make his friend's “lit- 
tle girl” happy. Had he succeeded ? 

He often asked himself 
True, she was bright and cheertul 


this question. 
nay, 


| he would often say she was like sunshine 


in the house; but at times he would notice 
a wisttul expression in the deep blue eyes, 
and the sweet lips would take a mourn- 
fal droop which his heart ached to see. 
Ome day he spoke to her of it. 
“Why do you look so sad, my chil 
he asked tenderly, laying his hand caress- 


| ingly upon the golden head. 


hall, lighting up the carved oaken turni- | 


and casting fitful gleams upon the 
polished tloor, with its gay eastern rugs. 
“Weleome, my dear child, to Longstone, 


ture 


May it prove a happy home to you,” and | 


iupert Grahame touched his ward's fore- 
head lightly with his lips, as he pushed 
ide the heavy velvet curtains, and led 
her through into the light. 


Very sweet and winsome Eileen looked, 


is she stood, with the soft mellow glow 
om the tall shaded lamps talling apon 


the heavy travelling cloak had slipped 
ie,and her slight figure looked very 
iidish and pathetic in its deep mourn- 
ne. She threw off her hat and ran her 
vers lightly through the soft golden 
~ which lay upon her low white brow, 
oh!t Tam so tired,” she said, with a 
e wisttul sigh, which ended almost in 
‘ b>. 
Youshall go to your room at once, 
en. Perhaps you would rather not 
veto your dinner to-night; if se, one 
maids shall bring you something 
tairs.”’ 
hank you. Yes, I should like that 
1. if you will not mind,” and the slen- 
' figure passed wearily up the broad 
(. Staircase, accompanied by a bright- 
1, cheery-looking maid-servant, bear- 
her Wraps, 
Voor child, poor little girl,’ Rupert 
ame murmured, as he passed into 
ibrary. 
~he has taken her father’s death very 
h to heart, and no wonder; Haviland 
isp.endid fellow.” 
hese are your rooms, miss,” 
checked maid threw open 
«to allow Eileen to enter. 
h, how very pretty The exclama- 
came involuntarily as Eileen enter- 
dainty little sittingroom which 
been prepared for her. 
bright fire was burning on the open- 
! hearth, rich silken curtains were 
‘n across the deep windows, a read- 
tand was placed besides a luxurious 
rye, close by stood an equisitely carv- 
riting taple, with a shaded lamp be- 
it. 


and the 
a door 


he 


me corner of the room was a piano, 
«another held a bookease of rare 
manship, filled with the works of 
lard authors in choicest bindings ot 
te and gold. Delicate hothouse flow- 
nade the air heavy with their per- 
e, and gracetul, shadowy palms were 
ttered about in careless profusion, 
yond lay a pretty bed and dressing- 


mn, all furnished with the same 
vhtful care and charming eleganmes 
glanced gratefully around; she fad 
al css 

‘ LAN lmt« “uv Ww mais WwW tl 4 
ntent. Phebe, the dett-hande i 
i, quickly removed her wraps, and 
packing one of the large travelling 


Rileen turned trom the window, where 
she had been standing watching the sun- 
set with thoughttul eyes. 

“Do Tlook sad? I didn’t know. 
thinking—that was all.” 

“ct what, dear? May I not know?” 

“Oh, IT cannot tell you. My thoughts 
are long, long thoughts.” She shivered 
slightly and turned away from the kind, 
searching eyes. 

“My Ettle girl,” the deep tones grew 
very tender, “what is it? Are you not 
happy with me?” 

“Oh ves, dear. 


I was 


You are so good to me,” 


and the ready tears sprang to her eyes, 


| ing hand and fled up to her room. 


“Then what is troubling you? Will 
you not tell me, little Lena?” 

“Ah! she cried suddenly, “you must 
not call me that; I cannot bear it; then, 
with a sob, broke from his gentle, detain- 
Fling- 
ing herself upon the bed, great scalding 
tears rolled heavily down her tace. 


Justa chance word had unlocked the 


flood-gates of the long past, and bitter- 


sweet memories came crowding up. 

When her gardian so innocently called 
her by the name which had once been 
given to her by one whom she had loved 
better than life, it had seemed to bring 
past years before her with sudden, over- 
whelming vividness, and, clenching her 
tiny hands, she sobbed unrestrainedly. 

“Oh, Jack ! Jack!” she moaned, “why 
do you not: write to me? All these long, 
long months and never a word trom you,” 
Then, springing up, pacing the room with 
quick, impatient steps, “Oh, how shall I 
bear my lite if Tam 
again? I cannot, cannot 
hungry for a sight of his dear tace.’ 

She unlocked a drawer and took outa 
packet of letters, tied together with silken 
ribbon. These she read and re-read, her 
tears talling heavily upon them. 


never to see him 


bear it. Tam 


Then she drew torth a photograph ota 
dark handsome man, apparently about 
thirty years of age, with a heavy droop- 
ing moustache, dark hair, (cropped close 
in military fashion,) and eloquent, smil- 
ing eyes, 

Again and again she pressed it to her 
lips. “He cannot be talse; it is impos. 
sible.’ she murmured. “And yet--and 
yet, why does he not write?) Jack! Jack! 


vou are breaking my heart with your 
silence,” 
The months rolled by, and still no 


word came trom her absent lover, and at 
length Fileen began to think he must be 
clead. 

had 


she would whisper 


living I should have 
news of him ere this,” 


to herself 


“Ifhe were 


at night, as she tossed wearily 
upon her little white bed. 
lies fe VAN “Cl et and ne nt 
‘ i len n rt 
. i’ ‘ | 

the garce ! ‘ - 
A ¥¢ ~ 
‘You look a vertibte Flora, Fileen,”’ he 


| said gaily, surveying, with manifest pleas 
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ure, the dainty white-robed figure with 
the great clusters of yellow and damask 
roses held against her breast. 

“Are they not lovely ?” she cried, hold- 
ing them out to him. 

“Very lovely.” 
not the flowers, his eyes rested as he 
spoke. He leant over the table, watching 
the white hands busy themselves in fill- 
ing bewls and vases with the fragrant 
blooms. Presently she stopped, with a 
little ery. 

“Ab!see how I have torn my finger. 
Whata pity that roses have thorns. | 
sometimes think they are like human 
lives,” she went on; “often all tair and 
sweet at the top, but beneath, in almost 
every life, thorns.” 

“But what should you know of them, 
dear child? Your path should be strewn 
with thornless roses,” 

She sighed, a little wistfully, and he 
continued, after a briet pause, capturing 
beth her hands and holding them tightly 
within his own: 

“Eileen, listen for a moment. Since 
your father lef you to me, more thana 
year ago. you have each day grown more 
dear to me, till you have come to be the 
very light of my eyes. Dearest one, | 
love you better than my life. 

“Ah, Ihave startled you,” 
hands tremble and grow cold. “T did net 
mean to speak yet, ifever, ofmy love; for 
how can Lexpecta girl like you to care 
tor an old fellow such as 1? But,oh, dear 
heart, ne young lover will ever love you 
more truly,” 

“I did not know,” she faltered; “IT never 
thought— it is all so sudden.” 

“My little girl,” he cried, “forgive me. 
Forget what [have said if you will, only 
do not look so startled.” 

“Nay,” she said softly, “I have nothing 
to ftongive, and there is not so much lovein 
my lite that I can afford to forget yours.” 

“Dear one,” he cried tenderly, his tace 
glowing, “do you, can you, for me justa 


little im return? Will you give me the 
hope thateone day I may call you-—my 
wife?" 

Whata wealth of love he threw into 


these last words. Then he paused, wait- 
ing tor her answer. 

Swittly the thought of handsome, de- 
bonair Jack Leighton flashed through her 
maine. 

“Hie is either dead or taithless,’ 
thought; “in either case he is lost to me. I 
must try to forget him. FT cannot grieve 
my father’s dearest triend.” 

So her resolution was quickly taken. 

“If you think me worthy,” she said with 
sweet humility, “To shall be proud to be 
your wife.” 

bid he notice that there was no word ot 
leve in her low reply? 

Perhaps not, for he appeared more than 
eontent as he drew her to him 
loving embrace. 


The months sped on, but there was not 
much quiet for Eileen atter this, for (ira 
hame sent for a distant cousin of his own 
to come, with her husband and children, 
te stay tillatter the wedding, and, with 
their advent, all quietness fled. 

Mrs. Ryde was a smart, bustling little 
woman, her husband a big, burly fellow 
who adored his wite, and their children 
twe rosy-cheeked, good-tempered little 
lads of six and eight vears of age, whe 
speedily devoted themselves to Eileen, 


becoming her avowed slaves and = ad- 
mirers. 

Their mother was not behindhand in 
her admiration of the far-faced Littl 
bride, whom she at onee took to her 
motherly heart. 

“Why, you little bit of a thing,” she 


exclaimed when they were alone together 
in Rileen’s reom, settled down tor a cosy 
ehat such as all women love, “you look a 


pertect baby in that soit, pink gown, with 


your hair all loose about your face. No, 
no, don’t alter it, it suits you se.” 

Rileenm laughed and blushed, as she 
nestled upon a cushion beside her new 


frieml's Knee, 

“And to think you will soon be Rupert's 
wite,”’ the litth: woman continued after a 
pause, during which ber fingers strayed 
earessingly among Fileen’s bright curls 


“Ah, lassie, if vou were my girl you 
sheuldin’t lee thinking of marriage yet 
awhile, for imdeed you're ‘ower young to 
marry yet, as the song says. I was 
twenty-five when | was married, and that 
is quite soon enough for any girl to give 


Litmert yw, thes 


up her igh Lo eam. renueiityes 


dreadfully hard 


1 te 


thinking 
heartesd 
ith 


tres 
«when she refuse leet peas 


with whom I f 


triarry 


Aye lexperately is 


‘ ‘ mis Xlew is Ie 


: et, siae th il Lihere ‘i A son 
in your eyes when you were kissing y 
sittie 


boys ‘goud-night’ which made 


) on my head seemed 


9 


think of her, and the touch of your hand 
© bring my child- 
bom back again: I think «he must have 


| touched me like that.” 


But it was upon her, | 





as he telt her | 


Esther Ryde’s, kindly eyes grew dim, 
and she bent her head te kiss the wisttul 
upturned face. 

“Poer Eileen, peer little 
girl,” she murmured tenderly. ‘ 

“Twas a glorious day in the early spring 
when Bileen Haviland became Fileen 
(irahame; one of those radiant days which 
seem toe bring a feretaste of summer's 
sweetness and beauty with them, 

The sun shene from a cloudless sky, 
overhead the sang their clearest 
melodies, and all nature secmed thrilling 
with gladnex« and beauty. 

The picturesque little village church had 
been lavishly decorated with Gowers for 
the occasion, 


motherloess 


binds 


tireat vases of pure white 
lilies stem! upon the alter, huge branches 
of white lilac 
sweet, dew y 
cool 


were strewn about, and 
Vieldets, mestling amid their 
Kreen leaves, lent ai delicious tra- 
Krance te the still morning air. 

Itall seemed like a dream: to Eileen. 
She saw aslim, graceful, white robe 
figure looking forth from her mirror with 
misty, wisttal She saw a golden 
head with its snowy veiland a wreath of 


eves 


bridal blossoms, and then, with the same 


strange feeling of unreality, she turned 


aWay to mert faithful Pheebe’s admiring 


Kase, as she steed proudly holding the 

| CxQuisite bouquet of white roses which 
> . 

Rupert tirahame had procured for his 





she | 


| low, 


in a long, | 


bericde. 

Calm and <till as one in a dream she 
stoxxld when Esther 
ciHement, came 


Ryde, rosy with 
bustling inte the roo, 
radiant in a marvellous costume of palest 


silver grey 


“Xx. 


“Yes, Dam ready now.’ 

Were these dall, litele«s really 
her own, or was this taerely some play in 
whieh she was acting 
dered vaguely. 

Poor little Kileen. 

(no up the aisle she went, leaning on 
Walter Eyde's Kindly arm, and tollowed 
by his twe littl: sems, in dainty “Jack 
Tar” costumes of white and blue. 

(mom, up te the altar steps, where the 
Lilies stemmed tall aad stately and the violets 
Walked her a weloome. Then she stood 
beside a tall, manly form, with clear ~ut, 
aristocratic features, and bair thick and 
Waving, theugh white as her bridal gown, 

“Dearly beloved.” the reetor began, in 
Lia PETES e Then presently 
he paused, and heard an earnest, 
Heep veiewd “Twill,” trom the man at her 
side. 

“And forsaking all other, keep thee 
only unte him, so long as ve both shall 
live?” 

Was it 
dressed ? 
shiveresd, 


teens 


a part? she won 


teornes, 


she 


words 
all 
white as 
Mrs. Ryde leant anxiously 
forward and gently tewehed her arm. 

\ long-drawn sigh broke from the white 
lips, them with an effert Bileen reeove real 
herself, and whixpersd her responses in 


te her threawe 
“Porsaking 


aml? yrew 


were nel. 
ethers.” She 


the tlowera 
she earrie«d. 


faint, mechanical temes, 

It was ever and a 
belix burst forth, ax Pileen 
the shady, silent church 


ringing penloft joy 
stepped trom 
inte the wolden 
sunshine, where the village « hildren, with 
their pinaferes Mullet great yellow datfo 
ils, stomd awaiting her advent. 


Down the thower-<trewn path she walk 


ed, her hamd upem her husband's arm 
them, whem thew gaimex? the irriage, cone 
Cimey tremteberts, tere Vemturesome than the 
rest, thang im a teameh ot peritsereses, which 
te in bilewn’s aj 

(QuieK iv she terxses] then: asics "i. 
she corted, “met primirases, they have staed 
Ate tatabeagegeW traewareineg.” 

terubanae stnilesd dow fh ta gerens bert 

“Sap sweet a TMeewer shel baw “a hiapepes 


meaning, Sheuld it met? hesaid bright 
“*“Ah. teat the ey 


have meet” shee returned 
slowly: “thoey rreevrante Sardreess, cords Veotaths 
amd sadness.” 

Her huasteated picked age the 4 little 
telewssecten careed threw theres freer ot “Min 
d ~ T leer vee 4 “arith 1 th, tary 
tharlimg, ter what it tetaeons lave it arid 
Feuth*?” Thee wath hy her 1 bites 
elewsely. temedder I» ‘ er thar 
satiness. dearest artieel resis bee i 
resi ~hia ‘ ? Jela ‘ ! 
it lean pore vermt My ! ! 
hearts 
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time. “By Jove! 
rmater’s letter.” 

His companion made no reply, but 
watched with laz7 content, the faint biuve 
emoke curl siowly from between his lips, 
as he puffed away at bis well-colored 
ip eerechaum. 

The other proceeded to read the neg- 
lected épistie, 

“The mater bids me take care of my- 
self,’ he remarked, with a chuckle of 
amusement, “and hopes 1 am not work- 
ing too hard thie hot weatber,”’ at which 
they both laughed. “Weill, the deace!”’ 
be ejaculated a moment later, his biue 
eres opening widely. 

“What's the damage?" and Jack Leigh- 
ton surveyed the speaker from between 
his haif-closed lids, as he lay back upon 
the soft tarf, bie straw hat tilted over his 
forehead. 

“Well, if this doesn’t Hck creation!’ 
Hal Temple exclaimed, with a roar of 
laughter. “The old Hermit has gone and 
been and got—married,” with another 
buret of laughter. 

“Who is the Hermit ?’’ Leighton queried 
languidly. 

*Ob, I forgot you didn’t know; he’s an 
old fellow who has a place near my 
father’s; he is our nearest neighbor in 
fact. And to think of him getting mar- 
ried! Why, I] thought be was a con- 
firmed oid bachelor. But there! one can 
never tell. Shouldn't wonder if we do the 


I'd clean forgotten the 


same thing ourselves some day. Eh, 
Jack?" 
‘Speak for yourself, my boy. You 
know my sentiments,’ Leighton re- 
turned : 


**You may cot it on bis tombstone, 
You may carve it on bis card, 
That a young man married, 

Isa young man marred,’”’ 


he quoted lightly. 

“The mater says he bas married his 
ward,’’ Tempie went on, referring to the 
letter which he stil! beld in bis hard, ‘a 
girl young enough to be his daughter, 
and very lovely.”’ 

“Ah, those old boflers often have un. 
commonly good taste,” and Leighton 
gave a short laugh as he refilled bis pipe. 

“They are looking forward at howe to 
our visit, and hope you will arrange to 
epend ail your leave with us at Lowes- 
croft.” 

“Thanks, old fellow; it's awfully good 
of your people to ask me,’ Leighton re- 
turned, “and I shall enjoy the change 
immenseély.’’ 

Thus it caine about that a couple of 
months later the two friends left their 
regiment and ite duties far behind them 
and prepared to spend a three months’ 
leave of absence at Lowescroft Manor, the 
country bouse of Temple pere. 

They were warmly weicomed by Hai's 
bevy of pretty sisters, who were pre- 
pared to make much of the new-comers, 
promising (heir only brother ali kinds of 
festivity, and extending their offices in no 
lese a cegree to bis handsome friend. 

“What's the shooting going to be like, 
dad?’ Hal asked, as they sat at dinner 
the evening afier their arrival. 

“Very fair, I think, my boy: very fair. 
You two are crack shots, | suppose, en?” 
and Mr. Temple glanced up from beneath 
his busby brows as he helped bimself to 
another glass of bis favorite port. 

“Leighton is,”’ Hal said boyishly, look- 
ing down the long tatie to where 
friend was engaged in an incipient flirta- 
tion with the prettiest of the five sisters, 

“Who is taking ny name in vain?’’ be 
queried in bis slow, languid tones, 

“] wae teliing the pater what a swell 
shot you are, and how you will epjuy the 
shooting,’’ Hal explained. 

‘Ont!’ cried one of the yiris, a little 
slight thing, with short brown hair curl. 
ing about her bead, and great pathetic- 
looking brown 6yea, “Os, don’t talk 
about shooting. I have to hear you speak 
of it, it seems so borribly croel, and you 
men call it sport!’ 

There was infinite contempt in that last 
word, and the soft brown eyes fashed. 
The otbers laughed, and ber father reached 
forward to pull one of ber curis 

“Ob, Hal,’’ exclaimed Milly, the sec- 
ond, and bis favorite sister, ‘‘what do you 


his 


think? Weall have invitations to a gar- 
den party at Longstone on the 3:d; we 
bave oue bere a couple of days iater, and 
dad has arranged for a picaoic, Which is to 
finish op with a dance on the h. There! 
joesu’tall that take r breath away? 
joes eed, M ¥ should have 
broken it more gentiy Ihe first part is 
especially astounulbg imagine the Her 


of bie sheil to the extent 


Bat after 


mit coming oul 


of a garden party! tie mar- 


riage 1 sbail be surprised at nothing.” 
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“Ah, thal marriage wes a surprise to us 
all,” observed Mra. Temple. “Bat in- 
deed, Hal, you must no longer call Mr. 
Grabame a hermit; bis wite seems to have 
worked wonders, and he ia no longer the 
reciuse he used to be.’’ 

‘He is a living and most emphatic nega- 
tive to the burning question, “Ie mar- 
riage a failure’’ laughed Milly, “and 
looks years younger in spite of his white 
locke,’’ 

. * ” . * * 

The day of the Longstone garden party 
dawned brilliantiy. There was a siigbt 
tinge of autumn in the air, and the trees 
were just beginning to acquire the ex- 
quisite tints which so often delight the 
eye in early autumn. 

On the low stone steps which led up to 
the house stood Eileen, witb ber husband, 
to receive their guests. 

Very lovely she looked in a gown of 
soft white cloth, with no touch of color 
about her save a bunch of iste damesk 
rosea, fastened in the gold clasp of ber 
beit. 

It was a fancy of Kupert Grahame's for 
his wife to dress in white; it became her 
fair young face so perfectly, he said; so 
to-day ashe was all white, from ber dainty 
shoes to the snowy plumes in her *‘pic- 
ture’”’ hat 

At lepgth all bad arrived and were dis- 
persed in little groups about the pic- 
tareeque grounds. 

Some played tennis with much enthu- 
siastp, while croquet, archery, and many 
otLer games were provided for those who 
preferred a less active form of amuse- 
ment. 

Oa the terrace a string band discoursed 
swect music, and in the distance couid be 
heard the soft plashing of oars upon the 
iake, 

Like a swift white bird Eileen fluttered 
about among ber guests, with graceful at- 
tentions and kiodiy words for one and 
ail. 

Presently she heard a low, well-remem- 
bered voice beside her, and then, almcs: 
without knowing it, found herself stand- 
ing on the bank of the river, which 
flowed just below the Longstone grounds, 
with her old lover at ber side, 

How often, months sgo, ste had pic- 
tured this meeting, and how differently! 
The bitter irony of it all strack her 
sharply. 

There was no conventional greeting be- 
tween them. Forafew moments neither 
spoke. Eileen could not, her heart wae 
too full, and L.3s:ighton did not, because he 
believed that sometimes silence is goiden, 
and, truth to tell, he was somewhat 
startied and disconvcerted by this totally 
unexpected meeting. He determined to 
make a bold move: 

“Leua,’”’ |e whispered reproachfuily, 
“why did you do this?” 

She grew white to the lips as he took 
her hands in bis own. 

“I thought you must be dead,’”’ she 
faltered. “1 had no news of you for 
nearly two years, and all my letters were 
unanswered. “Why, ob, why did you 
not come or write to me?” 

“Child, I never received vour letters!"’ 
he exclaimed, lying glibly, with his bold 
eyes searching her upturned face. ‘Just 
before your father’s death my regiment 
was ordered abroad, and when next I 
wrote to you my letters came back to me 
through the dead letter office.’’ 

“IT cannot understand it,’’ she cried 
wearily. ‘‘] only Know that you bave 
come—too late.’’ 

“You should have trusted me, Lena; 
trusted me and waited,’’ he whispered, 
his dark head bent low. 

“And did I not wait? Ah!’—witb a 
ring of passionate pain in her voice—‘l 
waited, waited, till l grew heartsick and 


weary, and then, and then——" she 
paused. 
“Yes ?’ he queried. ‘Then?’ 


“A good man offered me his love. and— 
l took it, God forgive me, though 1 had 
none to give him in retarn.”’ 

Her voice grew very low, and the red 
blood rushed to her face in a sudden, 
shamed flood. 

The man’s lips curved into a smile, be 
neath the heavy mustache, which was 
not pleasant to look upon. 

“By Jove!’ be muttered to himeelf. 
‘She is prettier than ever. Poor littie 
girl, | was very fond of her once; but of 


course, after her loss of fortune, I should 
bave been abeurd had I given her an- 
other thought; but she cares for me still, 
that is very evident, and a littie Hirtation 
jast to pass time away while | am down 
here, will be amusing.”’ 


Taking ber hand he drew it through his 
arm as they walked along the soft tarf. 
‘“‘Lena,”’ be said gentiy—‘“‘forgive me; 


bat the dear old name comes so naturally 
—must I go away? I wil! leave this place 
to morrow if you wish it.” 

“Why should you go?” she answered. 
“We may at least be friends, surely.’ 

Her beart throbbed passionately. Was 
she to find him only to lose him again 
immediately? That would be too cruel, 
she thougbt. 

He raised her bands to bis lips, ten- 
derly, lingeringiy; then, turning away, 
left her alone. 

“Dear beart, you are looking tired.”” It 
was her husband's tender voice, and he 
cams to ber site as, a little later, she stood 
alone, apart from ber guests. ‘‘Let me 
take you to get a giass of wine.” 

She shook ber bead. 

“No wine, thank you; but I should like 
a cup of tea.” 

“A woman's unfailing panacea for all 
ilis,”’ be said smiling, ‘Come then, my 
little white lily, and sip your nectar.”’ 

“How ill Mrs. Grahame looks,’ re- 
marked Evelyn Temple to her brother, as 
the slight figure passed them leaning on 
ber husband’s arm. 

‘*Yea, she does look a trifie seedy. Per- 
haps it's that gown makes her look sv. I! 
don’t like such pale, coloriess things my- 
self. Now, you look really jolly, Eve.’’ 

Evelyn laughed and blushed; the rough 
brotherly praise pleased her. 

“I’m glad I meet with your approval,’’ 
she eaid gaily. 

The softcreamy muslin she wore was 
certainly very becoming, and the vivid 
clusters of scarlet poppies which relieved 
it suited her pretty gipsy face to perfec- 
tion. 

Eileen was thankful when the day was 
over and she was free to go to ber own 
room. Her palior had all vanished now, 
a bright crimson spot burned upon each 
cheek, and her blue eyes were dark and 
brilliant. 

She had seen him again, her lover, ber 
beloved. Had heard his voice, clasped 
hia hand. Toe future? Ah! She would 
not think of that. The sweet, danger- 
ously deadly sweet present was enough 
for her. She would live in italone. It 
was long before she slept. The past years 
with their manifold memories were lived 
again. 

Once more she was a bright, light-hearted 
girl, singing in ber father’s garden, sit- 
ting under the bilossom-laden trees, 
dreaming the exquisite bliss of youth’s 
first love. 

Once again she felt ber lover’s strong 
young arms around her, his burning 
kisses on ber lips, her brow. And when 
at length the dawn was breaking, her last 
waking thoughts were of him, and it was 
with his name upon her lips that she fell 
asleep. 

6 + * * * * 


The days slipped away now ali too 
quickly for Eileen. 

She was living ina fool’s paradise, and 
day by day, as Jack Leighton came and 
went, the old fascination seemed again to 
take pomession of ber. 

It was for his smiles she was living, upon 
his looks and words she fed with raven- 
ous heart-hunger, as pitiful as it was sin- 
ful. 

Bot that ber passion was an unholy 
thing, something to be uprooted wiih 
steady, remorseiess hand, never once en- 
tered her mind. Sie loved bim, that was 
all she thought of. 

Daily she prayed, ‘‘Lead us not into 
temptation,’”’ and yet, madly, biindly 
sought and courted that from which she 
anked to be delivered. How often this is 
the case; deliberately and wiifully we 
tread in forbidden paths and run into 
temptation, and then wait with folded 
bands, expecting a miracle to be worked 
for and in us, praying to be delivered 
from evil, and yet never thinking of so 
much as lifting a finger to help ourselves, 

Toe Lowescroit garden party was a pro- 
nounced success, and the much-talked of 
picnic was iooked forward to with un- 
mixed pleasure by a)i the house party. 

After considerable thought, it was de- 
cided to visit some picturesque and in- 
teresting monastic ruius which were situ- 
ated abouta dozen miles away, and so, 
one sunny morning in September, a merry 
party set out, with the prospect of a long, 
happy day before them. 

Eileen’s pulses beat quickly as she 
recognizsd a familiar broad-shouldered, 
tweed ciad figure, and a sudden pang shot 
through her heart—was it, could it be 
jealousy 7—as she saw the proud, band- 
head bending over pretty, brown 
baired Evelyn Temple, whispering some- 
thing which brought a pleased, flushed 
smile to the girl's face as she listened. 

Presentiy be looked up aud saw Eileen’s 
eyes fixed upon him with a look of pain 


some 





in their clear depths. As soon as he de- 
cently could he joined her, and together 
they wandered away, spart from the 
rest. 

They said but little. For Eileen it was 
happiness enough to be with him. She 
did not want to talk. 

“What an interesting old place this is,” 
Leighton remarked after a pause, “See, 
jast beyond that wall ie the old monks’ 
burial ground.” 

“On,” Eileen cried, ‘‘can we go nearer” 
I should so much like tosee it. Old places 
of this kind havea very great charm for 
me,’’ 

‘| daresay we can manage it,’’ her com- 
panion returned, ‘‘if you don’t mind a lit- 
tle climbing. I will go firat and show you 
where to put your feet.”’ 

The lingered forsome time in the quaint 
old grounds, where the weeds grew thick- 
ly round the time-worn, moss-growa bead- 
stones, and the waving poppies nodded 
their scarlet heads in the soft breeze, 

“The old fellows sbould sleep well in 
this quiet spo'; itis a peaceful resting 
piace,’”’ Leighton observed presentiy. 

‘**A garden of sieep,’’’ Eileen murmur- 
ed dreamily. ‘I like that name, it sounds 
soothing and restful. Graveyard seems 
so ghostly and gruésome, and cemetary 
sounds garish and cold.” 

Leighton emiled down upon her as she 
rested upon a falien tree, 


“What a fancifol child you are. After 


‘all, what’s in a pame?’”’ 


“Everything sometimes,”’ she returned 
with sudden bitterness, adding, half to 
herself, “it sll depends upon what the 
name is.’”’ 

She rose abruptly. 

“It is time we were going back now, I 
think,’’ and she turned her face away 
frum his searching eyes, for ber own had 
filled with a rush of swift unbidden 
tears, 

“Not yet,’’ be pleaded. ‘‘Do you grudge 
me these few moments of bappiness?’’ 

His tones were dangerously low and 
tender. Sone dare not trust herself to re- 
ply, but stood silently plucking the petals 
one by one off a cluster of tall red pop- 
pies. 

‘‘Lena!”’—Ah! how the low, seductive 
voice made her thrill and trem ble—*Lsna, 
darling, give me just a word to live upon 
through ail the long, lonely years before 
me. Dearest, lei me once more hear you 
say you love ms.”’ 

He waited, Dut no answer came. The 
flirtation which he had commenced so 
idly was proving to be more eerious than 
he had either imagined or intended, and 
he was now himseif decidedly “hard hit,”’ 
as he termed it. 

He hated to be thwarted in anything, 
and it piqued and annoyed him to think 
that this lovely, dainty girl was lost to 
bim. 

He bent lower, til! bis breath fanned her 
cheek. 

“Lena, look at me” The soft voice 
which, in time gone by, she had ever been 
wont to obey, sounded in her ear. 
Mechanically she raised ber misty blue 
eyes to meet the dark ones above her, and 
in their deptes he read the answer her 
lips refased to give. 

When they rejoined the others Fileen 
was flushed and trembiing, with a strange 
wild joy in her heart. 

‘“*Leigbton,’’ Hal Temple’s clear young 
voice rang out, ‘Leighton, will you give 
us a song? Here, Mill, hand him that 
guitar. Now, no excuse, there’s a good 
oid feliow.’’ 

Leighton took (he instrument and struck 
a few chords lightly. He hada rich, sym- 
pathetic voice, and his song was immedi- 
ately followed by eager requests for an- 
other and yet another. 

“I will sing just one more,” he said at 
length, ‘an oid favorite of my own. ’’Tben, 
with his eyes upon Eileen, he commenced, 
“When other lips,’’ the words ringing out 
with a pessionate intensity of feeling 
which simost startied his hearers: ‘then 
you'll remember, you’ll remember me.”’ 

The full rich tones, now soft and low, 
and tender as a caress, died away almost 
as if loth to cease, and for an instant no 
one spoke, a spell seemed to be upon 
them. 

Mrs. Temple was the first to break it. 

“Thank you, Captain Leighton,’’ sbe 
said; “you have given us a very great 
treat.”’ 

**Inaeed you bave,’”’ chimed in Milly. 
‘“‘We did not know that vou added musi 


to your other eccomplishments, or wé 
should not have allowed you to be siler 
i DE 

‘*“] seldom sing now,’’ Leighton re 
tarned with a scarcely perceptible en 
phasis upon the last word, flashing 4 


swift glance to where Eileen was sitting, 





with Evelyn Temple stretched upon the 
grase at her feet. 

“If you young people want to be in 
good form for tripping it on the light 
fantastic toe to-night I think it istime we 
thought of home,” Mr. Temple remarked 
in his loud, hearty tones. And 80 8 gen- 
eral move was speedily made. 

‘Eileen, my dearest,” said her husband, 
as be came to ber side during the even- 
ing, when she was resting flashed and 
panting in a little curtsined alcove, “I am 
fearful lest you tire yourself. Promise me 
you will not dance again.” 

“] am notin the least tired, thank you, 
and”’—wilfully—“I sball certainly dance 

n.”’ 

“Sit this dance out with me then, dear; 
itis not much I ask and the rest will do 
you good.” 

“I cannot,” she returned cooly; “it is 
already promised.”’ 

“To whom ?’’ her husband questioned, 
taking the big feather fan which she was 
siowly furling and unfurling from her 
hand and gently fanning her hot face, 

“To Captain Leighton,” she answered, 
striving to speak lightly though her heart 
beast fast, ‘and here he comes to claim 
it.’’ 

Rupert Grahame watched the two whirl- 
ing round together in the mazy dance, 
then turned away with a sinking heart. 

Later in the evening, after leaving the 
ball room, Eileen remembered that she 
had left her fan behind, end returning for 
it her attention was arrested by hearing 
her own name. She waited an instant, 
not liking to come forward end yet not 
wishing to bea listener to what was evi- 
dently not intended for her ears. 

“] say, Leighton, you seem 
sweet on pretty Mrs. Grahame.”’ 

1t was Hai Tempie who spoke. 

His companion laughed. ‘‘Between our- 
selves, old man,”’ he returned, “‘the little 
lady is rather sweet upon me, I knew 
ber years ago, and—but this is strictly 
sub rosa—at one time she stood a very 
gocd chance of becoming Mrs. Leighton, 
but her father, poor sinner, lost every 
penny of bis money and died absolutely 
a beggar, 80, as I could not afford to marry 
a doweriess maiden, I was compelled to 
quietly drop the fair Eilees.’’ 

“Rough, waso’t it?” 

“Very. Come outside and have a smoke, 
will you?” 

They moved away, leaving Eileen 
clutching the heavy silken draperies 
which hid her from view, and white as 
one who has received a deadly biow. 

The delicate fan snapped in her hand as 
her fingers tightened upon it. She feit 
sick and faint. Then a sudden feeling of 
shame swept over her and the hot color 
flooded her white drawn face. 

Ob, the horror and the shame of it all! 
She shuddered and hid her despairing 
face in her hands. 

= 2 2 7 * - 


The drive home was asilent one, Eileen 
lay back in her corner of the carriage with 
closed eyes, 

Her husband was full of tender solici- 
tude, and his quiet attentions and chival- 
rous courtesy were asharp contrast to the 
careless flippant words to which she had 
been an uaointentional listener so short a 
time before. 

The following afternoon, when Captain 
Leighton called at Longstone, he wasa 
litte sarprised at not being received by 
Fileen, who certainly expected his visit. 

“My mistress is not at home, sir, but she 
desired me to give you this when you 
called,’’ and the trim maid handed hima 
dainty white and gold missive. 

The sweet subtle perfume which greeted 
him as be tore it open seemed to bring 
Eyeen before him; be could aimost hear 
hear the rustie of her gown and feel the 
clasp of her smali soft hand. 

He was in quite a sentimental mood, 
and smiled complacently as he opened it, 
expecting to read some little tender mes- 
sage of regret; instead these hasty lines 
met his gaze: 

“I accidentally overheard your remarks 
to Lieut. Temple last night concerning a 
certain ‘dowerle:s maiden.’ I never wish 
to see your face again. Thank God, the 
ecaieés have failen from my eyes, and 
though I despise myself, { have still 
enough self-reapect left to say I hate you.”’ 
It was signed, ‘‘Eileen Graheme,”’ and 
then was added, as ifan alterthought: 
“‘My bueband knows all.’’ 


rather 


“Phew! What a tool I’ve been,’’ he 
muttered. “Weil, l’vegot my conge now, 
and no mistake. Think I can’t do better 


than clear out of this place a6 8002 a8 pos- 
sibie. The elderly husband may turn nasty 
and make things unpleasant, and’’— 


languidly—~‘l hate a row.” 
Rupert Grahame was very tender with 
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his young wife when, with white lips and 
dry, burning eyes, she told him her piti- 
ful little story. 

“Blame you, dearest one? No, 'tis I 
alone who am to biame,” hesaid, “I 
sbould have remembered the oid saying 
about May and December, and not have 
asked you to give your young life to one 
old enough to be your father. Bat I loved 
you so, my child; I loved you so.”’ 

A few months iater, when occasion 
arose for him to go abroad on some im- 
portant business which demanded his 
immediate personal attention, Grahame 
hailed the opportunity eagerly, thinking 
and believing that Eileen would be glad 
to be alone for « time, as he often grew 
fearful lest his presence might in time 
come to be irksome to her, and this, be 
felt, would be more tnan be could en- 
dure, 

Eileen was very silent when he told her 
of his decision, but, when the day of his 
departure arrived, and Grahame held her 
to him in tender farewell, she broke down 
and sobbed passiouately in his arms. 

Even then had she bid him stay he 
would have done so, at whatever cost, 
and he listened eagerly for some such 
word, but none came, and with a last long 
kiss and a low, “God bless and keep my 
darling always,”’ he was gone. 

The house seemed very dulland empty 
without bis kindly face and cheery voice, 
and after a week or two, Eileen grew des- 
perately lonely, and began to long heart- 
ily for her husband's return. 

She became very pale and languid, and 
took so little interest in life that kind- 
hearted Phor be,’’ grew quite alarmed, and 
é6ven went #0 faras to utter a gentie re- 
monstrance. 

“Don’t bother me, Pk.sbe,’’ her mistress 
replied petulantly; “I am tired—tired to 


death.”’ 
Tben there came a day when the heavy 


evelids could scarceiy open and the weary 


head could not be lifted from the pillow. | 


Pice%e sent hurriedly for motherly lit- 
tle Mrs, Ryde, and, before another day 
had dawned, a little down head lay pil- 
lowed on Ejileen’s breast, and a pair of 
blue eyss, wondrously like her own, 
looked up at her with a world of wonder- 
ing mystery in their clear limpid depths. 

The young mother’s strength came back 
very slowly. 

“She seemed to have no hold upon life,’’ 
the doctor remarked one day to Mra. 
Ryde. “Ido not like the lethargy; you 
must try to rouse her.”’ 

The little one was reatiess that evening, 
and, dismiesing the nurse, Mra. Ryde un- 
deitook to look afterthe invalid for an 
hour or two. 

As soon as they were alone Eileen turn- 


6d to her. 
‘‘When is Rupert coming Lome?’ she 


asked abruptly. 

‘‘As soon as bis business is satisfactorily 
settied, I should imagine,’’ Mrs. Ryde re- 
turned; ‘the will have a double reason 
now to hasten his return, will he not, 
baby ?’’ pressing her lips to the tiny 
silken heed nestisd in her arms. 

“Esther, listen to me,’”’ Eileen’s voice 
rang out sbarply. “I don’t believe he 
wants tocome back. He thinks I don’t 
care for him, and so he has left me; but 
ob, it is more than I can bear, for’’—very 
low—“I love him now dearly, dearly. 
Esther, if he does not come back to me 
soon | think I shall die.” 

Her voice was weak and faint and her 
hands, grown so thin and fragiie, were 
tightly clasped together. 

Esther Kyde turned to her and the tears 
stood in her kindly eyes. 

“My darling child,” she said tenderly, 
“] did not guess you wanted him s0 
badly. I will send for him as soon as | 
possibly can.”’ 

“How good you are to me, dear,’’ 
Eileen murmured gratefully; then, sbyly, 
“Shall I—would he like—may I write a 
message ?’’ 

“To be sure you may, my dear,’’ Mrs, 
Ryde returned heartily; ‘a line from you 
will bring him home quickly enough, I'l: 
be bound. Well, what is it now?’ as 
Eileen atill looked wistfally at her. 

“Don’t think me very silly,’’ che said, 
“bat do you think I might send him a 
lock of baby’s hair ?’’ 

“The young man certainly hasn’t a 


superabundance of it at present,’’ Mrs. 
Ryde returned, with a little comical 
smile. “However, I daresay be can man- 
age tc spare jasta wee lock for ‘father.’ 
Ea, little sonnie?”’ with a ioving kiss as 
abe laid the tiny bundle of musiin and 
lace beside his motber, who was iying 


back flashed and Lappy. 

A very sweet message it was that went 
speeding over the tea, and which brought 
sadden joy and unspeakable gladness to 
the lonely, far-of husband. 


“Dearest,’’ it said, “come home; | can- 
not live without you, end I long to show 
baby his father.” 


AMAZONS OF TO-DAY. 








English ladies are especialiy conspica- 
ousin sport, and of late the number of 
those who have attained a conside:abie 
degree of eminence insome branch or 
other of this pursuit has increased by 
leaps ang bounds. 

The Countess of Warwick is one of our 
igading sportswomen. She has for years 
been one of the staunchest supporters of 
the Essex hounds. 

She hunts in pink, and rides straight 
across country without waiting for a lead. 
In fact, she is more likely to give a lead to 
less daring members of the hunt than to 
want one herself. Her athletic achieve 
monts are not confined to hunting. She 
was one of the early pioneers of fashiona. 
ble bicycling in England. 

Her sister, the Duchess of Sutherland, 
is also a buntswomen and a bicyclist. 
She fishes and shoots as well. Last year, 
at the annual rifle competition of the 
Satberland Rifle Association at Golspie, 
Satheriand, she shot at the Morris tube 


range. 
Out of the shots fired, she secured eight 


inners and a magpie (one on the line), 
finishing off with the buliseye. She snaps 
in a cartridge with as much precision asa 
man, and has brought down thany a 
rocketing pheasant. 

Conspicuous among the hunting sister- 
hood is Lady lIleen Campbell (nee Hast- 
ings) the second sister of the Earl of 
Huntingdon. During two seasons before 
she married she acted as M. F. H. to ber 
brother’s hounds, the “Sharavogues,’’ 
and had a highly succesaful reign. 

She was then reputed to be the best and 
most daring rider in the South of Ireland. 


' Since her marriage she has bunted chiefly 


in Engiand in the Shires, 

Both Countess Cadogan and ber sister 
Elizabeth, Countess of Wilton, first learn- 
ed to hunt when, as girls, they followed 
the boands over the Ashdown Hiils. They 
also acquired a keen taste for sports of 
every kind. 

At the present day Lady Wilton spends 
the season regularly at her hunting lodge 
near Meiton Mowbray, and she and her 
second husband, Mr. Pryor, are among 
the most regular attendants at the famous 
meets of that district. 

Lady Cadogan now hunts in Irejand, 
and her prowess delights the sporiing tel- 
lows, who bighbly appreciate pluck. 

Both the Countess of Orkney and the 
Countess of Ciancarty, who were, perhaps. 
better known as Mies Connie Uilchrist and 
Miss Belle Bilton, have taken to bunting 
with the utmost z sat. 

They both possess excellent grace, and 
ride with as mucd daring and skill! asif 
they had followed hounds aii their lives. 

The Marchioness of Worcester hunted 
witb the Duke of Beaufort’s hounds first 
as Miss Harford, then as Baroness Carlo 
de Tuyll. A short time after her mar- 
riage to Lord Worcester, the M. F- H. of 
his father’s hounds, the pair showed them- 
selves to the hunt ata grand mest, and 
were congratulated. Lady Worcester 
hunta regularly with her husband's 


pack. 
Lady Wolverton is devoted to yachting. 


She used to yacht @ great deal with her 
brother, Lord Dudley, and it may be said 
that her marriage was in a measure due 
to this, for Lord Wolverton is @ keen 
sailor, and io the preceding summer he 
was a great deal on board Lord Dadley’s 
yacht, where Lady Edith was one of the 


crew. 
Viscountess Carzop, the wife of the 


eldest son and heir of Ear! Howe, is one 
of the best ladywhips in England, if not 
in the world. Shecan drive tandem and 
four-in-band with remarkabie skill. Sse 
can drive four-in-band in London, which 
reqaires more nerve than ordinary. 

At one time she used to drive Bésron 
Hirsh’s coach regularly in Londop, and 
when she was a were girl she drove Lord 
Charlea Beresford’s coach down to Hur- 
lingham and back agaip after a meet of 
the Four-in-Hand Ciub in Hyde Park. 

She ia such an authority on ail matters 
connected with the whip that she was 
asked to contribute the volume on ‘‘Driv- 
ing’’ in the Badminton Sporting Livrary. 

The list of ladies who are expert 
cliste is a long cne. 


bicy 


Lady Norreya is among the most grace 
foland skiifu Lady Jeune made 
ourney to Scotiand and back on a ycle 
lastautumn. Lady Noraand Lady Lilla: 
Spencer Courchili, sisters of tre Duke ol! 
Mariborough, made a bicyciing tour last 
year inthe Midlands in which they did 


surprising distances. 





Lady Brassey has done long rides in 
Australia. Lady Henry Somorset te al- 
inost as keen on bicyclesas she is on tem 
perance. 

The Duchess of Montrose rides in Seot 
land, and says that Ncott.eh roads are bet. 
ter than Eaglish, though a trifle more 
hilly. The Countess of Malmesbury has 
almost given up hunting, in which ashe was 
an adept, ia favor of bicycling, and says 
she prefers the latter. 

Both the Duchess of Somerset and her 
sister, Mre. Sargent, are expert bicyciista, 
The list might be extended consider- 
avly. 
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At Home and Abroad. 





The Convecticut Legislature recently 
passed a law requiring the use of only 
euch inks on public records as bave been 
approved by the Secretary of the Niate, 
Ose bundred dollara inthe penalty pro- 
vided for violation of the act. 


Game is to be preserved tu Central 
Africa. Major von Wissman has set aside 
a portion of German East Africa, within 
which no shooting will be allowed without 
a license from the governor of the colony. 
A license to shoot elephant or rhinecsroa 
costs 500 rupees a year fora netive; feniales 
and young elephants with tusks weighing 
less than six pounds must not be shot at 
all. White men will pay 100 repees for 
the first elephant shot and 20 ropees for 
every other, 50 rupees for ine firet two 
rhinoceroses and 150 rupees forall after 
them. Monkeys, lions, hy #:.88, beasts of 
prey, boars, and birds, except ostriches 
and secretary birds, may be killed with- 
out a license. 





A coterie of wise men bave proved en- 
tirely to their salisfaction that the winter 
months, which produce the smaller pro- 
portion of the population of the worid, 
are those in which by far the greater num. 
bes of illustrious men are born. By win- 
ter months are designated Noveinber to 
April inclusive, and others being assigned 
tosummer. Having hunted up the birth- 
days of some forty thousand persons, oor 
philosophers arrived at the concinelon 
that the middle of tho winter division — 
the montbsof January tnd Febroary — 
have produced tbe greatest number of 
illustrious meno, while the mouth of July 
and August have produced the smallest 
num ber. 





A discovery i8 reported from abroad 
which, if it prove genuine, should afford 


asolotion of a d ficult problem. While 
making experiments with the KRontgen 
rays, a learned professor discovered cer- 
tain black rays, that iseue from the va 


coum tube and pass through the buman 
body. The photographs hy 
moans of these ray4, which have been 
styled ‘‘critical rays.’’ aré not the seme 
when taken of @ tiving 
taken of a dead one of 
living hands show (the ekeleton, as in 
the Rontgen photographs. A 
however, appé@ars in full, abowilng ali the 


produced 


ody at when 
Pio ygrapla 


dead hand, 





fissbhy integument, whilet the bones re 
main invisible. Jt in thought that Ly 
means of these rays itcan bo aecertained 
whother @ person is réally aead or 5 

A fad that has lately ne into vogue la 
connection with Transatianii: voyages in 
the sending of Niwereto be laid “the 
plate of seme fortunate fair one ever; 
morning in tLe course cf the , aseage, an 
freah and fair a4 though they bed only 
just been plucked from the both louse. The 
Way that luis is done isa probiem tomany, 
but in reality it is very ety 6 Tne tow 
ors are first ordered and then they are 
paid for vy the giver. The !) -riet senda 
pumber Of LOxX6s to lLué Blealet op, where 
they are putin the cooling roou. Kae 
box bears ti6 date OF Which it is lo be 
us6d, and 6very morning the #s eward 
places tbe contents of the right box beade 
the plate of the coos6n C16 at bream last 
ip this way Howers aré provided even on 
the biiny ceep 
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Our Young Folks. 
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THE CIRCUS UPSTAIRS, 


KY ¢. M. 
fgeOM had always meantto bea soldier 
until that day. His grandpapa the 
Colonel, home from the West, took 
special interest in Tom, among all bis 
grandchildren, because the boy was so 
bent upen entering the army by-and-by. 
Pout thee not prepared tora 
boy's whines and fancies, 

It ix a grand thing to be a soldier, win- 
ning teattles vetting the Victoria 
Cross, amd allthe restotit. But soldiers 
are net supposed to turn somermaults, and 
to live by the antics they play, and these 
things came naturally to Tom. After he 
liad beeen te the cireuis, saw «a new 
opening tor his genius. 

The very afternoon aiter that delighttul 
were up it 


Colonel wae 


anal 


evening, for boys and a girl 
the play room with nothing to do. 
“Mother «ald we were not to play hide- 
andseck up and down the stairs,” sald 
Ethel. “Weare to be very quiet because 
it's her afternoon at home, and we are not 


togoout grandpapa is coming. 


Now. it oceurred to the twoboy cousins, 
who were only there for the day, that if 
Mthel’s brothers, Tom and Reggie, had 
nottaken te hiding in the larder, their 
favorite game would not have been 
stopped. 

“No waid bitthe Meggie, in his sailor 
suit, “it was because you jumped down 
the stairs, bithel, Wealwayes slide down 
the banisters. Ob! PT wish we had not 
gone te the circus last night." 

egyie was the sort of boy who wae» 


always sorry after he had eaten his cake, 
breeemtiser then bee bad mot got it. 

“Sorry we went to the circus?” all the 
others called out together, 
Kegeprier, ‘fit 
beeen 


Vans mee,” waded ix all over 
now, and we might 
nigght inestecad." 

“Well, why can’t we bave a circus here, 
to-day? «aid Mthel. And began to 
jump about, holding out pinafore, 
imagining herself dancing on the back of 
ayvalloping horse going full speed round 
the ring. 

The boys pushed all the furniture to one 
side ofthe room, and the ent thought it 
Wiser t#gooutot the way, too. Puss in 
a corner at the fireside did duty fora lady 
ite white: ine thee lemt repre- 
sented the whole audionece. 


have going to- 


she 


her 


nents, nnd se 


First came the procession of horses, 
round aod round. bthel was the band; 
the bows erawled io time to the music. 
Butallatenmes the tour horses began to 
turn bemd over heels. 

“That'« not right,” said Iethel. ‘What 


mare: Vers clevitege ) aed 
clown,” said Tom, 
Reyyie. 


aAnNOUS to 


Tanne gecvinige tor bee 
"No, vou 


The two others 


are: peed i am,’’ said 


Mere just as 


beer ther elerwon so there was ou dispute, al- 


most a quarrel! 


“Pdon'teare,”” said Toms “DT shallbea 
clown when DE grow tp.” 

“Mather wont let vou " said) bethel. 

“Why mot? 

‘ooh! Tors, biow eould you live without 
washing yvotr face Clowns are all chalk 


and paint. And think of going out in the 
streets with thier 
“Pd like tol 


“Well, vou can't bethat when you grow 


shies clothes ont" 


wow horse, said’ Regpie. 


up. mgated thee thre rr teoves 
“Noe but Tl evaded like ter rick “ horse,” 
said bithel, “Damean to ride a horse with 


pvistion frock 


ver, staneling typ.” 


um white en and shining sil- 


Ethel was sery good-tempered; but it 
almost vexed ber to hear how the boys 
Jatighend ‘A hbhoree with ao omiuslin frock 
oa? 

The teasing stopped when Ted, the 


youngest cousin, began togrowl and roar; 
and at onee all the bows became lions, and 
made <ueh roaring attacks upon Ethel’s 
ankles that «he had te be the lion tamer 
“Miranda of the Mountains.” 


down,” he said; “your grandfather has 
come, with presents for you all. Where 
is Tom?" 

Nobody knew. 

“He is an escaped lion, 
kinall cousins, 

Well, now they had to get ready as 
| quickly as possible, tosee the Colonel, 
their grandfather, and the presents he 
had brought to them. 

But wherewas Tom? Everybody knew 
Tom loved the Colonel, and was always 
coaxing him to tell stories ot soldiering. 
Nobody made such a fuss over grand- 
father as Tom did; and grandfather made 
no end of a fuss over Tom. 

They all went down to the drawing.- 
room, ano the very 


sald one of the 


them all heartily, was, “Where is Tom 7’ 
“We don't know,” said the boys. 
“Tam sure | heard him. He must have 

been foremostin the What were 

you doing, children?" said Kthel’s 


home, 





mother. 

“They were lions at the circus,and | am 
the great lion-tamer, Miranda of the 
Mountains,” said Ethel, jumping up to 


| sit on the old soldier's knee, 





“Did you hear them roar, grandpapa? 
I] was taming them all, with my foot on 
their backs. But Tom got away out of 
the circus, He is an eseaped lion,” 

“Miranda of the Mountains!" 
grandpapa, twisting the end of his grey 
moustache, 


wale 


“Good gracious! who would 


ever think she was a lion-tamer, to look 


ather? Leuppose the lions get fond of 
you, Miranda, and then they don’t eat 
you up. That's how it is. Well, now, 


lion-tamer, go and find me that lion that 
you allowed to eseape.”’ 

Ethel ran off to search, and after a few 
minutes there were footsteps heard run- 
ning downstairs, and much scufiling and 
Whispering and laughing. The lion did 
not want to come in. 

“You must, Tom; you must! Oh, dof” 

And in came ‘Tom with his cricketing 
suiton,a striped red jacket, and collar 
that would have been an ornament to 
Toby in a Panch and Judy show. 

His face was chalked white, his cheeks 
daubed searlet, and his hair was on end 
undera suyar-loat hat. 

“Tinade the lion come just as he was,” 
said Ethel, dancing and laughing with de- 
ligghit. 

“What is the meaning of this, sir?” said 


the Colonel, while the father and mother | 


looked on in horror at Tom's last freak. 

“T should like to be a clown,” said Tom, 
widening his red mouth and smiling a 
chalky smile. 

“My fortune!’ said the Colonel, twist- 
ing his moustache with his fingers. ** And 
you are the lad that wanted to bea 
soldier.” 

“But jumping, and all that, comes so 
so matural-like to me,” said Tors. 
“Well, are you off?" 

Colonel. 
“Oh, I don't know till I grow up,’ 


when said the 


said 


Tom. “IT don't know how one begins, or 
where one goes; but T would like to bea 
clown, | would.”’ 

“LT should think,” said the Colonel 


gravely, “you would have to pass an ex- 
amination.” 


“Oh, no, grandpapa!l One wouldn't 


have anything to learn.” 


Thix bad gone on fora little time, when | 


’ 


“Ah! thatis the attraction,” said the 
old gentleman. “Paving no other nse for 
your head, you would be able to stand on 
”” 

But just then some other visitors were 
announced, and Tom tled. 

“There is no accounting for taste,’ 
the Colonel. “Poor Tom!’ 

“Do you think he will?” Ethel asked a 
little anxiously, when the new visitors 
had come in. 

“Itisas sure to happen as—as that you 


sald 


will go and tame lions. Now, what is 
here, for LT must be going?” 
There was a box of colored sticks of 


paint forthe two other boys, who were 
his grandsons, too, a silver bangle for 
Ethel, and a set of chessmen for Tom and 
Reggie. And only when all had 
good-bye, and the Colonel was in the hall 
going away, Tom ran down again, pol- 
ished and soapy, his cheeks ablaze from 


said 


) much rubbing. 


the lioms and the tatser noticed that there 
were only three lions in the cage. In 
other words, Tom had slipped away out 
of the reverts 

liefore the others liad pot over their 
surprise, aking where was Tom, the door 
persed and both « father looked in. 

Whiat’= thin What's this?" 

It im thee tamer at the cireus,”” said 

emt the ani als 

Ph ere @ ss mute as i t they 

were pel quite sure whether he was seri 


ous or laughing at them. 


“Get yourselves ready quickly tocome | 


“Crandpapa,” he said, “when I am a 
soldier, you won't tell the other fellows 1 
said [I'd be a clown?” 
me 


THE WAY UF Tit FAIRIES. 


Not that way, Jack ! Don’t pull oft 
be eads ! riexd Minnie, as she cme 
f the ae t} the basket 
kh ke low at e lit red | 
pernels which lay crushe fin his band 
‘Why not?” he asked. 
“Ob, you musn’t-—really you musn’t!" 


cried Minnie. “It hurts them. ’ 
“How can it hurt?’ demanded Jack. 
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first question the | 
| Colonel asked, while he was welcoming 


“You don’t know about it all,” Minnie 
said, “and you'll spoil the fairies’ work. 
Come along with me to shop, and I'll tell 


| you all about what the fairies do.”’ 


“Hut when do the fairies work 7" asked 
Jacky. “I never see them.” 

“They are so tiny, they hide away in the 
flowers, you know; that’s why you never 
see them. And then, when they come 
out at night and dance and «ing and 
chime their bell«, we're asleep in bed.” 

“What do they hide in flowers for?” de- 
manded Jacky whe could not understand 
the queer ways ot tairies. 

They are so busy,” explained Minnie. 
“They don’t want to be seen and stopped 
to talk by everybody who goes by.” 

“What work do they do?” asked Jacky, 
who began to be curioux about Minnie’s 
wondertul news, 

“They're working all the summer long 


painting butterflies and grasshoppers, 
and bees and beetles, and all sorte of 
things.’ 

“But I pever see them painting,” urged 


Jacky. 

“No; as soon as they hear anyone com- 
ing, if it's ever so softly, quite on tippy- 
toe, they hide away.” 

“Oh,” said Jacky, “and how did I hurt 
them when I picked those little red fow- 
ers 7” 

“Why, you pinched the little fairies to 
death who were working away at their 
paints. Lexpect they were making lady 
bircds.”” 

“Poor little fairies!" cried Jacky. 
I really kill them dead?" 

“Yos,” declared Minnie; “lots of people 
kill tairies that way. Everybody ought t& 
pick long stems to the flowers,and then 
then the fairies can goon working. 

“T know that would beall right, because 
one day | picked a bunch of little blue 
harebells, and putthem in the nursery, 
and when [looked up soon after there 
was a dear little blue butterfly tying 
about the window; the tairy had finished 
him off and let him go.: 

“IT think she must have been waiting in 
the flower till I went away, tor the tairies 
generally tly off on the butterfly as soon 
as they have finished painting it.’”’ 

“Hlow do they know the right color to 
paint them?” asked Jacky. “That must 
be awtul bard to find out.’ 

“Silly boy ! eried Minnie; “that's easy 
enough. Ifa fairy wants to paint a blue 
buttertly she finds all the blue paint« ina 
blue flower; cornftlowers, or bluebell, or 
for-yet-me-nots; if she wants to painta 
yellow one, she goes to work ina prim- 
rose or a sunflower, 

“The paints for grasshoppers are all 
hidden among the grasses, and [ sup pene 
the stripy butterflies and beetles are 
painted in tulips and gilly flowers.” 

Jacky was silent for quite a minute. 
was all so wonderful. 

“| wonder what the tairy is making for 
this one,” cried he, a he trotted off to pick 
a big daisy. 

“Oh, Jacky! Jacky!" cried Minnie, 
rushing forward and catching him by the 
arm, “see what you've done! You've put 
your footen that lovely red toads«tool 
and oh, look, Jacky !"’ 

Jacky looked up quickly from the 
crushed toadstool at his feet, and saw a 
mostlovely red buttertly Sying up and 
uway. 


It 


“Oh? he gasped, half frightened at 
what he had done. 

‘Ooh!’ cried Minnie, “I'ms so glad. The 
fairy must have finished him. I'm so 
glad you didn’t kill them.” 

“T don't see the fairy on its back,” said 


Jacky. 

“They're so tiny,” explained Minnie. 
“I've looked and looked tor tairies ever so 
often, and I've never seen one.” 

“Tin glad I didn't squash them, said 
Jacky slowly, “but fairies seem to want 
such lots of taking care. I'm nearly 
atraid to walk.”’ 

“We'll run, then,” laughed Minnie, “and 
we'll be too quick to squash anything.” 

So she caught Jacky'» fat hand, and to- 
gether they started off at a gallop, leaving 
the busy fairies at work beneath their 
little footsteps as they went. 








STRATEGIC.— It is told of a well-known 
actor, now dead, that he would never take 
any physic, and his medical adviser was 
otten obliged to resort to some stratagem 
to impose a dose on hitn. 
in 


_—_— 
— 








The World’s Events. 








Tortoises and turtles have no teeth. 

Portugal has an army of 30,000 men. 

It looks like another good apple year 
in Maine. 

Only one person in 1,000 reaches 100) 
years of age. 

Russia has, outside of the Black Sea, 


a war fleet of 173 vewsela. 


A pound of the finest spider web 
would reach round the world. 

Women load and unload vessels in 
some Of the Japanese porta. 

The tea crop in the best districts of 
China is from 0 to 100 pounds per acre. 

The gondolas of Venice are being 
vradually displaced by little steamboats. 
‘) More than 1,500 
bave been cultivated 
tury. 


of roses 
present cen- 


varieties 
during the 


On an average each Englishman writes 
Wiellors a yeur, ench a, 
Jrishinan 16. 

The yreat cork forests of the world 
are in southern Furope, expecially 
and Portugal. 


Scotlsinan and each 


in -pain 


An ostrich lives about thirty years, 
and the average annual yield of a bird in cap 
tivity is from two to four pounds of plumes. 

More than two thousand people earn 
“living in Varia by fortune-telling, their total 
yearly exrnings being estituated ateight hun- 
dred thousand pounds, 

The loftiest inhabited place in the 
world is the buddbist mousastery of Haine, ip 
Thibet. Itis about seventeen thousand feet 
above the sea, 

A St. Louis woman had a guardian 
appointed for ber husband on proving that be 
epenc all of bis pension money every 
month for patent medicines. 

James I of England introduced the 
fashion of turning up the brim of the bat at 
the side and holding ttin place with a group 
of featbers and a diamond star. 

Out of a hundred teeth of adults that 


about twenty-five years avo would have teen 


ruthlessly extracted ninety-nine are now 
saved by the means of science. 
The import of wheat into Great 


britain during the last twenty-five years hae 
Increased by 152 percent, while the quantity 
of bome-grown wheat, on the other hand, tas 
ditminisbed by > per cent 

Moses Pierce, of Derby Line, Vt, re- 
cently celebrated his 10tth birthday. He lacks 
only a few years of being as old as this govern- 
nent, and bas lived during every Vresident's 
adisinistration except Washington's first. 


The latest industry which has been 
Imported into Japan isthat of watchmaking. 
If report speaks truly, not only will the native 
wants be met, bul watches will figure among 
the exports of this rapidly-developing coun- 
try. 

Singers, actors, and public speakers, 
the introduction of the electric light, 
have much less trouble with their voices, and 
are less likely to catch cold. This is due to the 
air not being vViliated and the temperature be- 
jog more even. 


A fire at an English farmhouse was 
put out recently by pumping on it cider from 
hogsbeads, as there was no water to be had. 
So, loo, Dot long since red wine was elxew here 
used to extinguish « fire when water happened 
to be scarce. 

The latest invention 
makers of Switzerland 
of which inove from right 
from left to right, in 
This wateh is designed for the market« of 
furkey, Japan, and other Oriental countries 
where the natives read from right to left. 


Upon the quarter-dollar 
thirteen stars, thirteen Jetters in the scroll 
which the eagle holds in it# claws, thirteen 
feathers com posing it« wing, thirteen feathers 
in its tail, thirteen parallel lines on the abield, 
thirteen horizontal stripes, thirteen arrow- 
beads, and thirteen letters inthe word “quar- 
ter-<lollar.”’ 


The notion that the Sahara is alto- 
gether «a barren and worthless waste is very 
wide of the truth. A few yeurs back there 
were bine million sheep in the Algerian Sa- 
bara alone, besides two million goats and two 
bundred and sixty thousand camels. On the 
oases there are one million five bundred thou- 
sand date palins. 


A new order, to known 
(sreen Cross, bas been formed in Vienna. It« 


einee 


of the watch- 
wateh the bhaud« 
to left, instend of 
ordinary watches. 


is 4&4 


Ais 


there are 


be as the 





There is a play in which the hero 
sentenced in prison to drink a cup 
poison. The actor was playing the 
one night, and had given directions tor 
the cup to be filled with port bat whet 
was his horror when he came drink it 
to find it contained aad 

fo thre 

n, as | 
4 ts “i 
irained ey 

He drank the medicine with the ” 
ness ofa poisoned martyr, but he never 
torgave his medical man, a» was proved | 
at his death, for he died without paying | 
his doctor's bill. 


of 
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object is to help Alpine climbers and excur 
sioniste in mountain regions establishing 
huts op high mountains and keeping supplies 


by 


and relief stores, or boxes containing article 
Ke to be required in emergert - at 
nt ‘ ated | . 
4 2} h 4 lispate! m | j SAY * 
a} ba hep vf 
ti Kuchana f Montreal, were mearrie 
esterday in the church at Mtoke Pogis 
Kuckingbamshire, the scene of the (ray'* 
hiegy ina Country (Churchyard, rhe cou 


pie traveled froin America for tne sole pur- 
pose of being wedded in this historic place 











SUMMER'S BEAUTY. 





BY Ww. M. 





Now Nature is robed in the bright hues of 
sunmimer, 
No vestmente’en royal, so lovely and fatr; 
so finely they're blended tn each tint and 
color, 
No art of the painter's so subtie and rare. 


Yet they've lost in a measure the radiant 


beauty 
They bore in the moments of Eden, I ween; 
Then surely ite splendor defies our concep 
tion, 
And sin-bedimed eyes could not gaze on 
the scene. 


OF CAKNIVOKUOUS PLANTS. 


Scattered over the moors of Scotland, 
thousands of small plants may be seen, 
nestling snugly amid the mosses and 
grass close to the soil. If you were to 
pull up one of these plants—they are 
called the Common Butterworts—and to 
look more closely at the leaves, you 
would see that they were velvety in) ap- 
pearance, and if held so that the sun- 
ivht fell on them 
with hundreds of small glistening points. 
With the aid of an ordinary magnify- 
glass the appearance presented by 
of the leaf is remarkably 
Through the glass, too, each 
sjistening point can be seen to be a 





ubliquely, covered 


ing 
thie 


teemeatiful. 


surface 


minute drop of fluid resting on the top 
f «a short projecting portion of the 
leaf. These little projections may be 
readily divided into two classes, the one 
with short stalks and small heads, the 
nearly eo numerous, with 
larger heads supported on longer pedi- 
oth classes are, in reality, small 


other, not 
‘ lew. 
yviands 
If you have suflicient leisure and are 
in these wonderful little 
plants, an examination of a number of 


interested 


them, as they are growing in the soil, 


will repay you. If you examine, say 


twenty plants, you will probably find | 
that quite a half of them, if not more, 


have small dead inserts or particles of 
pollen adhering to their leaves. 

The mechanism provided for the cap- 
ture of prey in the sun-dew plant is 
~till more complicated and delicate. In 
it the of them sur- 
mounted by a gland, move in towards 
the insect. 


tentacles, each 


If a plant of the sundew be dug up! 





i 
; 
' 





with ite roots and placed in an earthen- | 


ware saucer in the midst of damp moss, 
it 
town it so0n becomes covered with par- 
of 

secretion. 


will live for some time, though in 
ticle dust and soot adhering to its 
The of 
can then be easily ob- 
served through a glass. If a small fly 
4 minute particle of white egg be 


sticks movements 


the tentacles 
if 


placed on one side of a leaf, the drops 





f fluid at the ends of the glands | 
touched by it grow larger, and in a little 


In 


the drops on the tentacles close by. 


i few seconds the longer tentacles on 
which the tly rests begin to move slowly 
into the centre, arching their stems 


until the terminal glands bearing the 
‘ly reach the ends of the shorter central 
entacles. 

In a brief space of time after the ten- 
tacles in actual contact with the tly have 
egun to move, those adjoining arch in- 
wards in a similar manner, bending 
lown their tips towards the spot where 
the tly ultimately rests. Gradually more 
ind of the tentacles bow down 
their heads to this spot, and, if the fly 


be larger than usual, every one may be 


‘ 


more 


-o bentin. The leaf, like a pincushbion 


efore, now resembles a closed fist 


After a lonyer or shorter time, wher 


toe nutritious substances have been ex- 


racted from the prey, the tenacles 
return to their former positions 
om bee acens ye } one sinle 
} wile sic f 
wiles of ‘ ' 
‘ towards the imprisons 


It is hard to believe, while 





| 


} 


tentacle of the sundew directs its termi- 
nal gland to the object caught, that it is 
not a sentient being whose movements 
are directed by some central nervous 
system, but only a humble plant en- 
dowed during the struggle for existence 
with powers of movement and judgment 
far surpassing in delicacy those possessed 
by many of the higher animals. 

The mechanism employed by the 
sundew is more complicated than that 
in the butterwort, in that parts not in 
contact with the prey secrete an active 
juice, while the curling in of the edges 
of the butterwort leaf is a comparatively 
clumsy proceeding compared with the 
incurving of the sundew's tentacles. 

The drops of fluid which cover the 
tips of the tentacles serve not only to 
entangle the prey, but to digest it after 
capture. At present, however, 
the capture of an insect it has no di- 
gestive power. 


before 


Soon after the capture 
it becomes acid, contains a digestive 
ferment, and can digest albumins rayp- 
idly. The acid secreted probably 
formic acid, an organic acid also found 
in the secretions of the ant. 


is 


So far we have only alluded to the ac- 
tions of these plants when bodies con- 
taining substances useful for them have 
heen entrapped. Almost more wonder- 
ful is their behavior when bodies which 
do not contain the nitrogen they are in 
search of in contact with their 
leaves. If small fragments of glass, or 
a drop of a solution of starch in water, 
be placed on the leaves, the glands at 
once recognize the futility of attemprt- 
ing to digest them, and fail to secrete 
more fuid. But though secretion fails, 
the actual movements of the leaves per- 
nist. 

The edge of the butterwort leaf curves 
in slightly; the tentacle of the sundew 
conveys the body towards the centre. 
Darwin observed a marked incurvation 
of a tentacle of the sundew after a frag- 
ment of human hair weighing only one 
75,74%h of a grain had been placed on 
it. The most sensitive part of the hu- 
man skin can only recognize a weight 
of one 66th of a grain. 

Other members of these two families 
of plants also grow in this country. In 
Canada, Venus’ Fly-trap is adapted for 


come 


the capture of insects in perhaps a more 
wonderful way than even the sundew. 
The merest touch of an insect 
half of its divided leaf serves 


on 
to 
alinost instantaneous closure, with the 
of 
wary intruder between the two balves of 
the leaf. 

Space forbids more than a mere men- 


one 
cause 
the un- 


consequent linprisonment 


tion of the numerous pitcher-plants 
wd bladderworts, some of which di- 
yest the insects entrapped by their hol- 
low chambers through the agency of 
active secretions, while others do no 


more than absorb the products of the 
of their 
possess no power Of actual digestion. 


rae ~ 


Grains of Gold. 


decom position victims, and 





Every temptation resisted, is a trouble 
cmcaped. 

Every man helps Satan, who talks 
one way and lives anether. 

When you pray don’t forget those 
who treat you despitefully. 

Be careful where you step, and those 
who follow you will stumble less. 

Selfishness is often so refined, that it 
is deeply wounded at the least remonustrance 

Before you put in a crop of wild oate 


remember that you will have to reap what 


you sow 


The man who sits down to 


Z len opportun ts to come ale z 
m prniforta neo 
Failure af ! rs 
4 
<—) 1 r 
If parents would I I ré 


ateouttheir walk before 


watehing | talk to them would have more weight. 


their ch ire tiveif s 
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| Femininities. 





When a man is worried about the 
money-market, his wife is apt to be worrted 
aleout the market-money. 

In Saxony, if a lover presents his sweet- 
heart with a handful of ferns, it In equivalent 
to a proposal. 

Rush-matting should be washed with 
clean soft water and salt, in order to prevent 
it from turning yellow. 

Gillie’ is a corruption of the Gaelic 
gille, which distinguishes youthtul adolescence 
from the maturity of the duine, or man. 

When a man forgives a woman, he 
forgives her, when a woman forgives «a man, 


she sometimes likes to remind bim of it afier- 
wards«. 


Mr. Howland: I tell you, Maria, 
you're werrying over nothing. I can stop 
smoking any time lL want to. Mra. Howland: 


Well, then, stop now. Mr. Howiand: 1 don't 


want to now. 


Miss Louise Lease, daughter of Mre 
lease, of political fame, bas just been gradu 
ated from Wichita; Kanes., High School. Like 
her mother, she hax decided talent for oratory, 
and for poetry, also. She intends to study 
law. 


“It's tow bad,”’ said Gobang, ‘‘that it 
should bave rained the first time you wore 
your pew dress and spoiled it.” “I don't mind 
spoiling the dreas so much,” anid Mra. (sobang, 
“bot the rain kept all the other women at 
bome, and not one of them saw what I was 
weartne.” 

A young woman was at the Bazaar de 
ja (hartte io Paris with ber flance when the 
fire broke out. He ran at the first alarin, leav- 
ing ber alone, but she managed to get out and 
co home. There she found the young mab, 
whe had politely called to see if she was safe. 
He was shown the dour. 

Governor Pingree calls the tax on tea 
“e tax on old women.” As old women who 
drink tea ueually own cate the effect of the tax 
on tea will be toward greater economy on the 
pert of there women, hence fewer cate. As 
cate kill off the mice, the results of fewer cate 
will tbe more mice. Hence the effect of the 
duty on tea willbe «a plague of mice. This ia 
aw ful. 


“T am sensible of the honor you ¢o 
me, Mr spoonameore, in the proposal of mar- 
riage sou have just made,” said the young 
woman, @itha slight curtof the lip, “hut etr- 
cumtanees over which Lhave no control 


Will compel me Ws decline the honor.’ “What 
are theme circumstances, Miss (irimshaw?" 
fiercely demanded the young man. “Your 


clreumetances, Mr. Sp onamore t' 


Mieating and crimping are operations 
which have been In use trom the very eariiert 
times. From the Feyptian sculptures it) is 
plain that the subjects of the Pharaohs pleated 
thetr drapery, others of the ancients also oo- 
casionally following this practice. In the 


with what were then called “poking-sticks,’ 
theme teeing first made of wood or bone and 
aflerwards of steel. The ruffs then in vogue 
were pleated with «xtreme care. 


An amusing story is told by a pas 
eenger ina railway accident. 
traveler, an old genuticman, anxiously looking 
atmonget the wreckage with w» lantern, the 
passenger thought that he was looking for his 


Meeing a lellow- 


wife, and offered to assist him in his seareh, 
asking in most sympathetic tones “What 
parteof the train was «he in? The old man 
raised hie lantern, and glaring at the kindls 
di<pered passenger, cried out) indignantly 
“She, «ir! she! bam looking for my leth 
The friend in need that is the friend 


Stealth. That 
with Jenny Lind, 
Was Always Opening 


indeed does good 
seem to bave been the way 
the fatrous singer. She 
ber puree to beip the 


(often «be wae seen to leave her 


usally bry 


distressed 
the 
imit truat really 


poor aud 


house for 
purpem apparently of paying as 
with the object of tractng out cases of bard 
ship and relieving them. Many times her 
friends warned ber that «he wae latleto make 
mistakes and be imposed upon. “Ab, 
would anewer on such Occnsions, “if I 
ten, and one ix worthy, | am watinfied. 


mhie 


help 


The Association of American Women 
for the resentation of a Statue of Waehing 
ton to France, which hae been in existence for 
hae just Incorporated and 
organized’ this week at the home of Mra 
' penser Hearst, in Waehington. “It ix the pur 
kaye the aitimore San, 
Frenet, the 
Senerican sculptor, for ejuestrian 
in ton tre 


nine yeure, teen 


pome A the lalies,” 


“ter give an orderty lmaulel wet) 
knee ati 


statue of A aehington bronze, oom 


pieted in time for erection in Pari« in ime, the 





year of the French t Spr ition The comt - 
eweti¢sated at 45/88), of which 22/08) tine al 
remily teens rain i 
( senerye J liave beens invited t+ «a 
| ave rt th: }*isik - W hat ‘ ‘ 
aX i ° ft ew - ; 
| 
‘ f ; . 
I 
5 P P 
r ‘ 
Fiesriet. Ile - ft Treom stomere. A 
| eight or te nure for youd imessure. 





days of (Queen Elizabeth Moen was crimped | 


i 


13 
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Masculinities. . 





Women working in many German 
factories are forbidden to wear corsets during 
working hours. 

It may be pleasanter to be good tem 
pered than tltempered, but its a gpod den! 
more troulle. 

‘Almost any man will admit that he's 
liable to make mistakes “Yes; “a when 


he makes ther 
“Say, Pa,"’’ said Willie to his father, 
who is prematurely taid, “your hair got ripe 
uick, didn tit? 
Hustand: Thos that 
out bappily 7 Wife: It doesnt «ay. 
saysthey were married. 


new novel 
It 


turn 


When shifthess people can't think of 
any other way of annoying the neighteork, 
they get a pup to bow! through the nigot. 


Unele Tree-top: “That heifeg is two 
years of. (tly Niewe: “How do = ? 


“By ber horns “Cth, to be sure nbegpanx just 


two.” 
Vinegar and «alt will clean th black 
erust Off sheet-irom frying-pans; buat they 


should be thoroughly scoured afterwards with 
rand amd s«nage 


2 


“Don't you think, Mrs Spitely, that 


this hat is « little tow gay for a matronly wo 
man like meT “Not at all, uy deme You 
know that youre years younver than you 
look ® 
Wickwire: Either Mudge is mofe hum 
ble than any other known man, or he isa 
Har. Vateley: Will yer prlecame explaig? Wieck 
wire: He say * te dower t believe he would beak 


well in kuickert«m kere 


A political speaker accused a rival of 
‘unfathomable tneanness, and then, gixing to 
the occasion, said, “i warn him not ta persi«t 
jo bis disgraceful course, or be il fod Sarat two 
of us can play al that gate! 

Paris is the paradise of 
maker. There the 
whe make articles of womens dgeas, and 
(5/10 dressmakers. 11 haw been esti wo cD Ubvaat 
the yearly ammount prentuced by 
nearly resechew £24), 30) sam). 


the dress 


are in ety 7Ofm persons 


brits Ctestisenn 


North Carolina has a tobaceo farmer 
in Miss Soe M. ¢ conser, a pretty 
whe lives M sclincors uli the 
work on the farin herself, and recs eth) beroue bt 
her crop of toteaces to Winsted, It Was sold 
and brought « gennd round price 


Vertitiy Wollman 


tear She does 


In the face of the numerous pictures 
Which frepresemt (queen Victoria on ery and 
every domestic occasion with ber « — come bt, 
it in rather curious tos iearn that 


mie “rf 


ne 4 Inatter of fact, worn it tore than twenty 


freot, 
times during ber «hole reign. 


Family friend I 


congratulate you, 

my dear air,om the marriage of your daugh 
ter. I see you are gradually getting all the 
Kirke ott your hands. (Hd Ohivebranet: OM my 
hands yes, tut the worst of it is, behave to 
keep their hustands on their feet 

Miss Kate Helaske, a teacher in the 
Misseurt Asylum forti« IMind ims artim, in 
an meet gliativesd = trie ye lint ee feotmalis 
biiod. Sie rides unattended througiethe «ity 
streets, ber keen *enee of bearing warOQin het 
of the approach of vehicles ° 

The Kev. Mr. Hinckley, of Good Wili 
barn, #lee afew pemre ave threw livh@on the 
sserage tery = few ket by printing @ list of 
nitsety «tie articjes that be bad wate ida one of 
thee teove tts fete eure teramnefer fresti ghe such 
rece place tes wtatottvet, recent eitest the sate 
youth, how @ \ourt nan working bie way tf 
thiia let “oti, and avain «aw iin cogproug hs 
all bile peockete Hut this time all | brougt 
Up Wartusy tt ated 

Nowhere in hureye are jatilerbentate « 
“4) Vast ae inn t a- , I # the 
ts furmistied thy tle bb tol tees SN alitredt ru 
‘Jarre arr - tot, any ‘ * his b o 
eebelitheons tes Colder er petesgeert , _- tha 
twenty-nine tities, fifteen «of thare of t 
Siret itspeortatee- I ts aflord etnaployar te 
trncore Clsmats (eee Koln i on j 
im KMussis Wiese tmeiting prope rtions « 
those of the Maitsvetl «-tats | Piliags deer 
del 


County Clerk Aver, at 


issuer] a Inarriags nee a few ti\ t 
fatness W. Pesrtutie, ~~ tt eit peure Gidd, and 
Vdelaide Met ors % f . care olg kor 
ture bs mm trcer bow Mi Mitc h 
“[ rete IT tw a+ ore “As ' sar 
reled Fortute ‘ “ft he 
t onfederate ar 8 Aue heam! f 
again for tm r* onent feta k 
beesared frestss Chee foortese t .er. ar 
witisa, suis ' 
tr aff tout + " 
sir Wi ‘ ‘ fe 
1 as 
merts 
fu 
; ’* ’* 
. 
a 
4 plik 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 


The latest novelty in children’s shoes is 
ten leather adorned with fancifully cut 
patent leather trimmings. 

It ie said thet stains on white flannel 
may besntirely removed by wasbing it in 
milk. The flannel must be rubved un the 
side where the spots are inoet evident and 
the milk must be renewed until the flan- 
nel is ci@an. 

This year elbow sleeves are worn, even 
for out of door gowns, gloves being chosen 
of a length to meet them. 

In Paris gray isthe fad of the moment 
—sott, pale gray, a decided contrast to the 
vivid colors which bave been, and still 
are, the mode. The costumes of gray silk, 
wool or cloth are very attractive trimmed 
with yetiowish guipure or ivory lace, but 
abould got be worn by women who have 
no col 

The t4§mmings of printed taffeta are as 
varied ps the designs, They are orna- 
mented with rufiies of the same goods or 
with plgitings and fiounces of gauze or 
mousseljne de sole; aiso with very narrow 
velvet #ibbon, applied in triple bands or 
bordering the ru ilies, 

Thesemarrow veivet ribbons are also ap- 
plied in“the form of a short, round tablier 
atthe top of the skirt, and are used to 
head ru@<ies as well as toedgethem. Vel- 
vet bands likewilee outline the bolero on 
the cogsage avd encircle the shirred 
sleeve. 

Mothers who go out into society to teke 
their daughters should wear a demitrain. 
Young women and young girls who dance 
should «adopt the round skirt. In both 
Cases, hewever, the skirt should be ciose 
at the top around the front and hips. 

Drawfng-rooms, in order to be fashion- 
able, myst now be furniabed in the Louis 
Quinze &r Louis Seizestyle. The Japa- 
nesque ptyle, the crowded, so called “high 
art”’ cue, and the heavy atyle bave ali 
gone out. 

Now the walls must be wainscoted with 
lacquered good in pale pink, pale green or 
cream: the carpet must be of noquette, 
with a tery light ground, and the furni- 
ture must be enameled with cushions of 
variously tinted satine, yellow, white, 
green, etc. 

A fe@ objects of artof genuine value 
may be'ln evidences, statuettes, fine vox" 
and such articles of worth, but no en- 
cumbrance of  obrica-brec, although 
photographs in pretty frames are per- 
missibie. 

Many women of moderate means would 
be happy to wear costumes of white 
woolen goods if white were not so easily 
soiled that most persons employ it only 
for dreq@ wear, unless in wash materials. 


How, |.” Parisian paper gives a re- 
cipe tof” sr ing white wool fabrics by a 
dry { yo ferra: alba is lavishly 
eprint Oe" er the goods, which are care. 

P Jown ; 
fally Quarr aud ijefi undistarbed for 48 
hoars.* 


Theyre then shaken outand conecien- 
tious! beaten until all the dustis re- 
moveds If the first cperation is not com- 
pletelyetiective, it must be repeated two 
or tbrep times. 

Bodiees are very siinple or very compli- 
and cbemisettes, 


cated. _Bouffent fronts 

insepagabie from thé fashion of bigh belts, 
coreelets and boleros, continue to exem- 
plify charming fancies couvenient in the 
com position ofsummer costumes. Accord- 


ing to the purpose of the gown, the bodice 
ie of sifk, lace or wool. 

Many are made of foulard, silk crepon, 
embrotered tulle over siik, or linen, and 
on these materials are applied narrow gai- 
loon, lace insertion and simiar triamings. 
With the short bolero and bowfant che 
misetté the high belt is worn, fasiening at 
the side under a large bow 

The fashion of leaving the edge of the 
sieeve unadorned has entirely disap 
peared, The wrists are now invariably 
encircled by some sort of softening trim- 
ming, Tuilles being preferred. These ruf- 
fies uswally match the neck frill sand are 
made of gauz® or lace. 

Sometimes the neck frill is seen only at 
the back and sides, the front of the collar 
being left plain. The cravat i# worn al- 


moet as much as the collarette, whether 
short, continued in the form of a draped 
plastron or # jabot 

Itis in these details that individuality 
of drees ia shown, a# also in thecut of 
the siteve caps or epauiéis whit now 
give the diminished see, . ysiog 

my 

se of the prettiest « . 
vpocdicd? is tne grou] a - 
olor as the silk of Ut 


of gauze the geawe ¢ 
corsage. 
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For gowns of a more serious nature and 
more severe siegance, the sieeve caps are 
cut In dalmatic points, falling on the top 
of the arm and weighted by the brilliant 
embroideries or paseementeries employed 
asa trimming. 

The time is past when certain colors 
only are worn by certain women. Of 
course it will always be the case that two 
or three colors are more becoming to one 
individual than the reat of the rainbow, 
but now there are so many frilis, far- 
belows and contrasting modifications 
that a tint unbecoming itself may be 
manipulated so that its ill effects are 
neutralized. 

The white accessories now so much 
worn are a great assistance inthis matter, 
as they may be s0 arranged that the color 
of the gown is not seen next the face. 

Voluminous coiffures are best suited to 
a small face, while a large countenance de- 
mande that the size of the head shail not 
be increased by either expansive bair is in 
all cases waved, however. 

It is now fashionabie to dress for the 
theater in very light bodices, much de 
corated, and tiny bonnets of flowers or 
ribbon, or no hat at all is worn. 

It would be a good idea if every theater 
would have a convenient dressing room 
in which bats might be checked and kept 
wafely. 

As it is now, many ladies attending 
matinees are obliged to bold their hats in 
their laps during the entire performance 
and then put them on without the aid of a 
mirror. 





Odds and Enda. 
ON A VARIETY OF SUBJ BOTS. 


The secret of the homely art of daroing 
lies in running the thread of the darning 
cotton so far on each side of the hole that 
it does not immediately fray and pull out 
the goods, 

Take a long thread of darning cotton to 
began with and run it at least half an 
inch along the goods on each side of the 
hole. Continue this until the giove is 
suugly covered, 

Now cross these threads in regular 
darping style, taking care that the same 
precaution is observed. A stocking darned 
in this way will wear, as far as the darn- 
ing is concerned, as long as if no hole had 
existed. 

A New Recipe.—A amall leg of pork, or 
fresh ham, as itis called, with the bone 
taker out and the space filled with a stuf- 
fing made as for roast pig, is delicious 
when well cooke:. 

Have the skin scored in narrow stripes, 
fill the space with the stuffing, close the 
end with skewers and place the leg in a 
dripping pan. 

Kub galt, pepper and the grated rind of 
a lemon over the scered top and equeeze 
the juice of the lemon over it. Bake with 
an even heat and baste frequently. The 
meat should be well done to be good. 
Serve apple sauce with this bam. 

French Milk of Roses.—Two and one- 
half pints of rose water, one-half pint of 
rosemary water, two ounces of tincture of 
storax, two ounces of tincture of benzion, | 
one half ounce esprit de rose, First mix 
the rose water and rosemary water, and 
then add the other ingredients. Thisis a 
useful wash for the complexion. 





Violet Powder. — W heat starcb, six parts, 
by weight; orris root powder, two. Hav- 
ing reduced the starch to an impalpable 
powder, mix thoroughly with the orris | 
root, and then perfume with otto of lemon, 
otto of bergamot, and otto of cloves, using 





twice as much of the lemon as either of 
the otber ottos, 

Perfume for Handkerchiefs.—Oil of | 
lavende, three fluid ¢Crachms; oi! of ber- | 
gamot, three fiuid drachms; extract of | 
anbergris, six minims; camphor, one 
grain; spirits of wine, one pint. To be 
well shaken every day for a fortnight, and 
then filtered. 

Bouquet de ia Rsine.—Take one ounce | 
of essence of Bergamot, three drachmae of 
English oil of lavender, half a drachm of | 
oll of cloves, balf a dracbm of aromatic | 
vinegar, six grains of musk, and one pint 
and a half of rectified spirits of wine. 
Distil. 

Oil of Roses for the Hair.— Olive oil, one 
quart; otto of roses, one dracho; oil of 
rosemary, one drachm; mix, It may be | 
colored by steeping a little alkanet rootin 


the oll (with heat) before scenting it. It 
strengtoens and bheautifies the bair. 
Shampooing Liquid.— An _ excellent 
shampoo is made of salts of tartar, white 
: 808] bay rum and ilukewarm 
water. The salts will remove all dandroff 
be soap will soften the bair and clean it 


thoroughly, and the bay rum will prevent 
taking cold, 


| prove beneficial. 


Hair Restorative.—A good hair restora- 


tive may be made of boxwood leaves of | 


which takes a bandful and put into one 
pint of boiling water; digest for an bour, 
simmer ten minutes, and then strain. In 
spplying it to the hair rub it well into the 
roota, 

Lip Salve.—Meit a lump of sugar in one 
anda hbaif tablespoonfuls of rose water; 
mix it with two tablespoonfuls of sweet 


oll, a piece of spermaceti half as large as 


an English wainut; simmer the whole, 
and turn it into boxes. 
Wash for the Hair.—The best wash we 


know for cleansing and softening the bair | 


is an egg beaten up, and rubbed well into 
the hair, and afterward washed out with 
several washes of warm water. 


Cure tor Chapped Lips.—Dissolve a 


lump of beeswax in s# smal! quantity of 
sweet oil—over a candle— let it cool, and it 
will be ready for use. Rubbing it werm 
on the lips two or three times will effect a 
cure, 

To Thicken the Hair.—One quart of 
white wine, one handful of rosemary 
flowers, one-half pound of honey, one- 
quarter pint of oil of sweet almonds. 


Mix the rosemary and honey with the | 


wine, distill them together, then ada the 
oll of sweet almonds and shake well. 
When using it, pour a little into a cup, 
warm it, and rub it into the roots of the 
hair. 

Crimping Hair.—To make the hair stay 
in crimp, take five cents’ wortb of gum 


arabic and add to it just enough boiling | 


water to dissolve it, When dissolved, add 
enough alcohol to make it ratherthin. Let 


this stand all night end then bottle it to 
prevent the alcohol from evaporating. | 


This put on the bair at night, after it is 
done up ip papers or pins, will make it 
stay in crimp the bottest day, and is per- 
fectly harm|ess, 

The Naile-—Great attention should be 
paid to keeping the nails in good order. 
They should be brushed at least twice a 
day, and the skin round the lower part 
sbould be kept down by rubbing with a 
soft towel. The sides of the nails need 
clipping about once In a week. If they be- 
become stained, wash them well with soap, 
and after rinsing off the soap well, brush 
them with lemon uice. 

Toilet Soap.—Take two pounds of pure 
beef tallow, two pounds of sal soda, one 
pound of salt, one ounve of gum camphor, 
one ounce of oil of bergamot, one ounce of 
borax; boll slowly an hour; stir often, let 
it stand tiil cold, then warm it over, so it 
will run easily, ard turn into cups or 
molds, dipped in cold water. This is very 
nice for all toilet purposes, and is greatly 
improved by age. 

Almond Paste.—Take of bleached a)- 
mond four ounces, and the white of one 
egg; beat the almonds to asmoothb paste in 
a mortar, then add the white of egg; and 
enough rose water, mixed with one-half 
its weigbt of spirits of wine, to give the 
mass proper consistence, This paste is 
used as a cosmetic, to beautify the com- 
plexion, and is also a remedy for chapped 
bands, etc. 

Hair Wash.—Tske one ounce of borax, 
half an ounce of camphor powder—these 


ingredients fine—and dissolve them in one | 


quart of boiling water. When cool, the 
solution will be ready for use. Dump the 


hair frequently. This wash is said not) 


only to cleanse and beautify, but to 
strengthen the hair, preserve the color and 
prevent baldness. 


To Make Eau de Cologne.— Rectified 


spirits of wine, four pints; oil of bergamot, 
one ounce; oil of lemon, half an ounce; 


oil of rosemary, half a dracbm; oil of | 
neroli, three-quarters of a drachm; oii of | 


Evglish lavender, one drachm; oil of 
oranges, one drachm. Mix well, and then 
filter. lf these proportions are too large, 
smaller ones may be used. 


Care of the Hair.—To keep the hair | 


healthy, keep the head clean. 
scalp well witha stiff brush while dry, 


Then wash with castile soap, and rabinto | 


the roots, bay rum, brandy, or camphor 
water. This done twice a month will 
Brush the scalp thor- 
oughly twice a week. Daupen the bair 
witb eoft water at the toilet, and donot 
use oil. 

Pearl Water for the Complexion.—Take 
castile soap, one pound; water, one gal- 
lon. Dissolve; then add alcohol, one 
quart; oil of rosemary and oil of lavender, 


each of twodrachms. Mix weil. 

Curry of Veal.—One pound of veal, tw: 
onions, celery, curry powder, and paste, 
one apple, and one ounce of butter Pat 
into a saucepan one ounce of butter; let it 


get warm, chop up finely two onions, and 


| allow them to fry gently in the butter till 


Brush the | 





| they begin to get a pale brown; add one 
_ortwo ieaves of celery, cut finely; one 
sour apple chopped up, one teaspoonful 
' of carry powder, half a teaspoonful of 
'curiy paste, and a little salt; let all get 
well mixed. 

| Add now the veal, cut up in small 
pieces; stir well round for a few minutes; 
add one gill of stock or water; cover 
closely with the lid, and stew on a gentle 
fire for one hour. 

A little more water may be necessary to 
keep the mixture quite moist, and may be 
added when required, Stir frequently; 
serve dished high ona plate with rice 
| boiled. Curry powder must be used to 

the taste of thoee who are to use the dish. 
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WoMEN ARE SuPERSTITIOUS —“‘In spite 
of higher education and ail the various 
other matters which women occupy them- 
selves with nowadays, they are quite as 
prone to superstitious fancies as their 
great-great-grandmotbers were centuries 
ago,’ says aman who claims to speak 
with authority. 

“And, mind you, these superstitions are 
| just ascommon among cultivated ‘society’ 
| folk as among the poorer class. 

“Not long since I was invited to a small 
dinner party. On my arrivai I found 
eleven pereons assembled. But just at the 
last moment the brother of tbe hostess re- 
turned unexpectedly from a journey, and 
was, of course, asked to stay. That made 
the number thirteen. I noticed that our 
hostess looked nervous. 

**But the cauee of her nervousness did 
not suggest iteeif until the nurse appeared 
| with the smail two-year old son of the 
house. The cbild was blinking and 
yawning, and had evidently just been 
| awakened. 
| “Then { realized that adinner party of 
sane nineteenth-century society men and 
| women bad been kept wailing for a four- 
| teenth guest. The child wae placed at the 
| table in a high chair and remained there 
| during the meal. 

“Then, too, just think of the number of 
women who won’t cut their hair if the 
moon is waning, or who nearly havea fit 
if they chance to break a mirror, or, in 
fact, any other piece of giass, 

“Why, I knowa woman of forty-five 
who broke a small hand mirror three 
months ago. 

“Ever since then she has been going 
about with asort of imaginary life pre- 
server. If she ventures out alone she wears 
a ribbon about her neck, to which a visit- 
ing card is attached. 

‘Besides this, every little family mia 
hap is attributed to the breaking of that 
giass, If the children take cold, that is 
the reason. 

“Ifthe cook leaves herin the lurcb, it 
comes from the same cause. Upon all 
other topics she is as seaosible as can be. 
But on this subject she cute a really ludi- 
| crous figure, 

“Another woman of my acquaintance 
would rather walk five miles than come 
out of a house by any door other than the 
one by which she had entered. 

“And I know a mother who has kept 
her little boy trom school for a fortnight 
because he happened to run under a lad- 
der. This threw her intoa perfect agony 
of fear concerning him.”’ 








WITHIN AN AcE —The vigilance of an 
old time Customs cfficial, it may be said, 
cameé, perbaps, within an ace of changing 
| the course of French history. 

One day a mother who had been to a 
country house, returned with her son to 
Marseilles. It was twilight. The obild, 
eight years old, bad been put in a peach- 
| basket borne by a donkey, and the motb- 
er, fearing the child might take cold--it 
was in November—had covered the boy 
| with a thick brown shawl. 
| Tired with running about the country 
| all day, cosy and warm under the thick 
shawl, the child was soon asleep and hid- 
den by the sides of the basket. 

When the city gates were neared, the 
mother, forgetting all about the child, 
walked some disiance behind the donkey, 
and did not make him stop at the Custom 
House to be searched. 

The Castom officer, seeing the donkey 
jog on without stopping, suspected that he 
was laden with smuggled goods, and ran 
after him to thrust his sharp steel probe 
through the basket. Luckily the motb- 








er observed him, ran forward, and 
ecreamed— 

“Don’t use your probe! My child is in 
the basket !’’ 

The child was Adolphe Thiers, the 
fature President of the French Republic 


ee 
WHOo would strive with one that en- 
| treated him kindly? 





Ingratitude. 


RY L. 


rr. S. 


Psat in that small drawing-room in 
in unimportant street) to which 
Mrs. Lenadbitter the dowager 


iretreated. Through the open window 

a summer breeze, and we heard the 
earriages driving towards the 
while Mrs. Leadbitter plied me with 
I, tidgeting with my hat 
how soon civility 


KA. 
vestions, and 
i stiek, calculated 
Id permit me to take my leave, 
‘And Lady Winborough?” she asked, 
he voiee that even when young and 
“Hlave you 


would grate upon me, ) 
her lately?” 


I replied as complacently as one in- 


tively does speak ot any chef-daouvre 
hose merits one has been the tirst to 
over. : 
had Known Gwendoline Dacres trom 


Kioamd bad early admired the sing- 

beanty and grace that remained = in- 
, » to most people till, by a sudden 
fortune, she passed from the ob- 
a poor squire’s daughter to the 
livht that beats on the wile of a 
year. 
Mrs. 


onee 


ni 
iis With SA a 


Leadbitter 
been 


o vou know,” eried 
“she has never 


v. silt to sce 
itter all my kindness to her at Stone- 


ve vears ago! T took her to the 
wter Ball. You must remember; 
there at the time.” 
remember very distinetly in- 
day ot the ball in particular, 
t loss ot twenty-five dollars at the 
c 8S. 
lunet often bet; but boredom and 
Overton’s “cocksure’ manner be- 
i oreae. 
Show, proposterously early eyen tor 


anend toall that 
The younger 


ititude, had put 


; —_ 
‘ted me to Stoneleigh, 


ole, who were togo tothe ball, no 
tsubsisted on flirtation and the pros- 
tithe evening’s delights: but we to 

’ such vanities no longer power- 
Iv appealed —Mrs. Partridge, Miss Or- 


Diek and mysell—retired during 
frernoon to the billiard-room for eon- 
It was there that, afler we had 


volaving tor some time, Miss Ormivon- 


Lationm., 


served: 
{ don’t think Miss Dweres will be able 
tothe ball to night. ler headache 


ts werse instead of better.’ 
‘Net to the 
tridge, with 
Mrs. Leadbitter say!’ 
was an interjection merely, but 


repeatod Mrs, 
“What 


vo ball!’ 


some ceomeert, 


Dick 


stauntiv answered itas if it bad been oa 
estionh, 
\les. Lendbitter will say that she must 
with emphasis on the “must.” 
What! If she doest’t want to?” L in- 
tL inereduloustly,. 
Certainty,” said Dick. 
wie a cannon, and then walking 
ound the table, added: “Mrs, 
tterisa ladv who when she has 
pher mind doesn’t allow anvone 
ihe it tor her; does she, Miss Cr- 


Ormonde smiled, and ontlw said: 


MI 
Have vou seen her sinee lun- 


ss Dacres is re nlly very bad, you 


\\ Vv does she not go to bed?” Lasked. 


~ might well do that,’ Mrs. Part 
served thoughttully. **T «clon't 
Mrs. Leadbitter would object to her 


pearing at dinner, and they do not 


r 


the ball till past nine.” 
~uuwested that,” said Miss Ormonde; 

said that it she were to lie down 

t think shé would be able to get 


mr? 
| 


she 


ved why should she get up again 
h “Atleast till she is better, as 
kely will be atter a good night's 


~Slecibhave to getup,” answered Dick, 


suse she must. Haven't T told) vou 
lv Mrs. Leadbitter wants her to ge 
he ball? Gro she will, you may 
Yhy do vou blacken your hostess’ 
ter in this way?” I exclaimed, 


ny towards Mrs. Partridge, in ex- 


onof of her triend. 


some defence 
Irs. Partridge, 
} } 


prbeacran 


coughing slightly 
in the rack, 
it is 
tw 


oniy 


r ete 
beg py 
Cot 


Mirs. ba 


vers 


nirse 


adbuttes have } 


thal I mt line 
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But I declined and strolled off towards 
the drawing-room, an imposing apart- 
ment, long and lofty, at the turtherend of 


whieh twinkled afire that would have 
barely warmed a cabin. 

As close to this as she could creep, 
tewendoline sat. or rather crouched, My 
steps startled her and made her turn 
hastily towards me her exquisite little 
face, not less than at other times like an 
antique statue because it was marble 


white in color and the muscles about the 


beautiful mouth were strained as ifin the | 


ellort to repress a groan. 

My relations with her had always been 
paternal, and it was strictly in keeping 
with them that, when she contided to me 
that her neuralmia was agonizing, 1 
should instantly expect her to go to bed 
and to remain there till she felt better. 

“Atleast wou will be warm.” 

“But then,” she faltered, “I could not 
vo to the ball!” 

“The ball! Are you in a fit condition 
to go toa ball? Are you likely to enjoy 
it when you get there?” 

“Oh, no! Of course I should be wretched. 
Bat Mrs, Leadbitter—I 
will be angry. Even 
thinks se!” 

I muttered an exclamation that 
sacred) company 


am so afraid she 
Mrs. Partridge 


in less 
might have been more 


| distinet, and then sat down to reason 
; seriously with the child. I pointed out 
that Mrs. Leadbitter was not a slave- 
driver, and that even if she had been, 
tiwendoline was not her slave but her 
wuest. 


And, moreover, that since that guest’s 
enjoyment was the hostess’ amiable ob- 


ject in taking Gwendoline to the dance, it 





would be utterly defeated by Gwendoline 
herself it she went there only to be miser- 
Finally L ridiculed that craze for 
martyrdom in women that impels therm 
ecoustantiy to. sacrifice themselves to 
wholly imaginary claims and expecta- 
tions, 

Miss Dacres was impressed as she al- 
She belongs to 
the hypnuotizable thirty per cent. of the 
population, as indeed all the really nicest 
women do, 

She rose laboriously to her feet and crept 
away, only too thankful, it was plain, to 
follow my advice. T myself drew a breath 
of relief when she was gone, for, though I 


able. 


Ways very easily was, 


amo net meore tender-hearted than most 
people, L contess LT do not like to see 
women or childron suffer. 

About five minutes later Dick Overton 


strolled in. 

“The tire is nearly out in the smoking- 
room,” heexelaimed., “I have rung tor 
coals, but they seem oto be fetching them 
from the pit's mouth, What an intern- 
ally cold hole this is! No wonder Miss 
Dacres has neuralgia! Where is she?” 

“Tami thankful to she has gone to 
to bed.” 

“Airs. 
ot that.” 

Perhaps 
thi 


sas 


Leadbitter will soon have her out 


because the cold and = other 
ngs had made me irritable, his speech 
its tone provoked and little 
wrangle tollowed,thatended in the bet be 
fore to that Mrs, 


rraeratioonrend 
Leadhbitter would not take Miss Dacres to 


hive one 
the ball. 

Then the servants brought in lights and 
lien, and shortly atterwards we heard the 
sounds ofcarriage wheels on the gravel 
outside, When the snow was not deep 
ti sound. 


herself! said Dick Over 


enough to deack 
Phe old locky 


ton, Wheat thattime quatlitied with this 
adjective any one In age over thirty. As 
the footmian treeped into the hall to re- 
; ceive their mistress, so did) Mrs. Part- 


Miss 


lrawing-roonm: by 


(rmionde, entering the 
another door, arrives 


I have 


ridge and 


justin time te welcome her there, 
rarely metany one who received amuch 


| attemtion as Mrs. Leadbitter. 


| 
| 
| 


“My dear Laura!’ cried Mrs. Partridge 


in a Voi@e of tender concern, “IT am atraid 


you must be frozen.’ 
“Frozen!” repeated Mrs. Leadbitter in 


her hard powerful voice, “why on earth 
should To be frevzen? To am atraid you 
must all be seorched if you have been 
sitting on these chairs near the tire. Mr. 
(overtom, put them back, please, IT don’t 


like miy turniture blistered.”’ 
she unulavesd ler large liaricdseornae 
hands, and began pouring out tea as the 
eoencadracde of the quests cate saunterpg 
in. As she handed a cup to one of themay 
she ran her eve over ihe cirele withtl 
seen and comuprehons ciance liga! a: 
au =U tiny Bis loregs. ; 
\ l acres 7) ph: 
ae_Fe@laa hi ¢ 
ae 
- : s 
Ye 4 


fin \ " 


' 
her that it was what you would really 
like her te dea” 

Mrs. Leadbitter did not answer me, nor 
indeed speak again, till she rose saving: 
“Limust write seme letters. Dinner 

eight sharp, to-night, remember.” 
Then she departed tollowed by all the 
other women, 
1 chose to assume aloudte Diek that my 
twenty-tive dollars were safe. 
“Don't you think it,” was his answer. 
“She made neo objection.” 
“No; but did You see her look her look 
at you out ot the corner of her eye?” 
Lhad, and Leould not maintain that it 
Was altogether benign, but, as 1 pointed 
out to Dick, it did not tollow that because 
Mrs. Leadbitter disapproved of my inter- 
ference, she should equally disapprove of 
its results, 
|} And Twas more than ever reassured at 
dinner, when, theugh Ciwendoline 
absent, Mrs. Leadbitter was im such ex- 
cellent spirits, and unfolded such a pro- 
gramiine of amusements to her younger 
quests, with such ardent in their 
enjoyment, that I to ne- 
knowledge to myself that there were some 
genial qualities to the aflec- 
tion with which, by WAS cer- 
tainly regardesd. 
At nine we went into the big hall to see 
what Dick called the start. 


All the ball 
Mr. Leadbitter herself excepted, 
assembled 


at 


Was 


interest 
was compelled 


acmount for 


many, she 


goers, 
had stood in chattering 
laughing groups, evidently entirely un- 
dismayed by the drive 
half through the dark. 
As the hall door was thrown open a gust 
of outer air, bitiangly cold, struck 
upon the cheek, amd, by seme intricate 
association of idea, suddenly sugyested 
gratefully to me the thought of Ciwendo- 
line sate and at rest in her warm room. 
At that very instant Lo received a blow 
im my ribs trom Dick thverton’s elbow. I 


and 


etan hourand 


turned sharply reund intending, to re- 
monstrate against this, his favorite miode 


of calling attention but was suddenly 
struck dumb as well as motionless by 


What [ beheld upon the staircase. 
Mrs, Leadbitter tirst, 
cloak that added to her 


im « dagnitiecent 


majestic propeor- 


tions, and next, tettering in her wake, 
with cheeks a bluish white against the | 


pink of her hood.and dim, halfopen eyes, 
and lips 


set clase 


together it inoan 
agony of endurance, tiwendoline Dacres! 


+ 


I think my teelings were painted upon 
my face, Timade, at least, no attempi to 
conceal them, amd with the 


Mrs. La 


ssithie NM prerene h 
less Clo Wenmes adbitter returned 
my ware. 

“Wihhat rmiadmess, 


lime’s foot ternetoed 


[ iwyranm as 
thy 


tswende- 


hoawest 


step; but 


protest was swept aside by the deter 
mined advanes of Mes. Leadlitter and 
her draperies, and drow ned in her clarion. 
Like Sutmatiems of 

“Now, girl! Now, girl! In at once, it 
you please ! We are Uleera mragmitites tev 
late as itis.” 

“Itis only a tiver.” said Dick conse 
ingly as the double dhaors were closed ana 
bocod tered Loe Paisacd Ghrye eoarriage Arid iriddewd, 
as is evident Proms the sequel, Miss Dacre 


ich root clies ime « ORSespUetiee. Thor camevery 


body heey Dracdtreesd tee beelie ve: that the ilmes 
Which aflerwards laid her low for si 
months Was prepared tw this tourdete 
ot Mors. Leadbitter’s esprit lits 

Bivat ca stacdedet: eresecmd t ti Is 
that TL heard, wit f fear tir ‘ site 
reees Ereotar Clits s nit ae | tt toon 
Selene riehete res et ton pre 
ent place ried prar tard, x thie 
Patanna cof haat s« ‘ t ay hi towel 
Choline pour t tigehraget eer, | 
distinguished th inden « Mrs. la 
bitters coniplarnt 

“Teall it disgraceful ingratitude.” 
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The great responsibility § 
news With loss of time ch 
the reporter. In the case « 
trial, will have u 
dlozen Inessengers to carry 
the office. The eritieal tin 
jury retire to tind the verd 

It the cnatsid 
blocked up with people 
the result, it 
Stharthess on 


he ax 


roadway 


requires a 
the part of 
place his boys so that he £ 
cate with them, alse enabl 
through the crowd witheu 
For this reason he will s« 
thessengers together, im th 
least ot will i 
through with the news, 

Mhis ditieulty 
come inan ingenious way 


one them 


3 


crowd 


Known te the writer, jf "ee 
Ile gave instructions te dil 
to place himself in a pron = 
On Some Steps on the « 
crowd, stating that as soar eng 
was given he would come wart 
the court and wave his ha ai 
were “Guilty” and handk Re 
guilty.” By this simple 
pained three or four minut amd 
rival messengers, 7) 
On another occasion, a Bence 
time by the foreloek. W on 
began to sum tp there wa 
to what the verdict would be 
porter in question, waithe 
the jury to retire, passed ¢ ~t? 
ty”? on to his messenger, y mw, 
that the paper was publish on 
utes before the sentenee 
iriven. Ee ve ti 
In the event ofabig atfad * t 
an outlayving distriet where bar! * 
one telegraph office moar: 
ruses are practiced to olta wtre 
wire, (ince in presses Deets the « 
ment the way is steed tledd + 
other reporters having te ¥ 
where until the “copy of in 
sent, 
Duringagreat fire a ces rel 
Invade by rival reporters we 
Wire, One of them had all Rawr 










the fire, but had 
written 


Therk greet as 
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him 
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Phe reporter, he 
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IMPECUNIOUS ARISTOCRATS. 


Never was there a truer adage than that 
whieh say* that no man ix a hero to his 
own valet. The reason of this ix obvious. 
Inthe ordinary nature of things a man 
ean have neo secrets from hix valet, 

Secrets arean abomination,that no really 
lf resperting valet can put up with, and 
ix that if the valets of London 
the butlers in 
eonecerning their respec- 
tive employers, it would prove the sensa- 
them of the year and the Law Courts. 

I hada chat the other day 
respemdent witha gentleman who was 
formerly inthe service of Royalty, and 
whe is new arcupied in promoting the in- 
terests of menservants of the better class. 

“What I want vou todo,” [T began, ‘is 

humors of the 
You must meet 


ewrtain it 
eould eoellaborate with 
Writing a lewok 


writes a cor- 


te tell me some of 1an- 
lite. 
strange peeple.” 
“It woukd take me adonth to tell you 
' it- 


servant's Satine 


all Lkmew about queer people,” mys 
formant answered. 

“ET thank the racst 
ope Inects newadays are those 
and yet contrive to 
keep upappearances and maintain their 


folk 


live 


extraordinary 
whe 
trom hand te mouth, 


pourition im ~Hrety. 

“You have no idea how many hundreds 
there are 
one great object in life is to pass as persons 
ef wealth, [meet many of them, for they 
are comstantly applying to me for cheap 


of PIN pea Ta deotas people w hose 


thee reser ants. 
“In certain walks of 
servant seems to be a panacea for all ills. 


society a Minan- 


Perpetually warring against poverty 
these people pass their days in fear and 
lest the of their 
purses shall become common knowledge, 
Many of them are aristocrats, and their 
dinners are the oddest meals imaginable. 
strictly they can’t afford to 
give a mealte anybody, but they know 
very well that the reward for not ashing 
one’s acyuaintanees to take of hospitality 


is a loss of caste, so they do the best they 


treutling emptiness 


=y™ aking. 


can. 

“DT reeelleet being engaged by a certain 
great lady te superintend a dinner for 
sixteen. Twas on tenterhooks the whole 


there wouldia’t be enough 


It was a marvellous 


time for fear 
femmd teor the wuests. 
effort of ecomomy. 

“Every serap of food had been carefully 
measured out: everything was done on 
the cheapest scale possible; the probable 
appetites of the guests had been calculated 
with as much exactness as the Chancellor 
of the Exchequer employs in the produc. 
tien ot his Budget. There was precisely 
enough fish and meat tor the whole six- 
teen, and not a vestige of anything over. 

The hostess, poor soul, must have been 
with 
hore 


criven almost frantic 


tor had anyone taken 


HeTVOUSTIOSS,; 
than 
allowance, there 

have been sufficient to go round. 

“Many tithed people are reduced to this 
eXtremity, and if | to mention the 
or two of the well-known 
people whom IT khmnow from experience to 
want of food 
tor this is what it practically amounts to 
you weuld be astounded. 

Everything is sacrificed tor’ the sake of 
appearances, They starve their servants 
in state of semi-stagnation 
themselves, purely in orderthat they may 
spend what little money they possess in 
entertamming their friends, 

“A restaurant walter 
for penmmy tips is ten times better off than 


his or 


her estimated wouldn't 


were 
Tha tres «of corte 


be suffering trom decent 


and live “ 


who has to fight 


these wretched people, who never enjoy a 
runs 

“Have vou had the opportunity of sce- 
ing much of Royalty at dinner?” 

“The bestemployers a lan can possi- 
bly bave are the Royal Family and what 
js cst about them is that they invariably 
anler one’s mame. 
of 


ndreds of times, never torgets 


° ” 
rtnee rit S peeace. 


Prince Wales, on whom Ive 


* «has accepted an invita- 
tions ter rtv a list of the propos- 
Thesis banitted to him, but 
apers say I've 
wn him muta name. 
I reed Brince not 
on He 
with a 
as the fF 
might 
The Treo 
. «eRe ewe i © Agee 6 sa wid Lema, 


Fog. | 


j tae 


= en hundred quails at two-tifty apiece 
being ordered for one meal.” 
“ANY amusing experiences 7” 
“The strangest affair Lever beard of in 
my purticular line was that which took 


shall be nameless. 


regular 
ana 


and a 
upstairs 


into the dining-reom 
steeplerhase took place, 
dow nstairs and over the chairs and tables. 
It Was a most exciting spectacle. 
“Another amusing ineident fits through 
rey¥ terieed at the remeent. 
thirty had 
Vited to dine with a certain lord. 
eight turned up, and the following day 
one of the guests remarked to his host of 
‘Such a pity. Such 


“*Saprene Trishmen breenn In 


the previous evening: 


a lote’ mate, and noone to ate it; and 

even your knoives were so clane and 

noice it would have been a pleasure tora 
99? 


man te have ent his throat with “em! 
“Deo valets try to pass themselves off as 
their masters 7° 
“ne thiat 
men dose, but these are exceptional cases. 
(on the other band, 
to learn, 


is 2 fact seme unserupulous 


you may be interested 


some are ordered to personate 
their employ erm whenever pressing ecredi- 


tors call at inconvenient hours. 


they used to de. Many tradesmen allow 
the butlers five percent. off all orders, and 
lhave known aman toclear A448) a year 
this 


dealing with the stores, outof which there 


in way; but nowadays people are 


are he Commisstoms to be made. 

“TL khnow of one instance where a build- 
er paid a butler S388) as commission for 
getting him the order to redecorate a large 
TERcAEaS tert. 

“Although some valets want much 
valeting as their masters, the general run 
The 
average sleeping accommodation is some- 
thing awful, Anything seems to be good 
enough for a valet. 

“(me man Was putto sleep under a cis- 


as 


oftthem have much to complain of. 
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Premier Artistes A 


IN HAIR> . 


Inventorsef the CELEBRATED GOSSAMER 
VENTILATING: Wits, ELASTIC BAND TOU- 
PEERS, and Manufacturers of Every Desecrip- 
tion of (rnamental Hair for Ladies and CGen- 
tlemen. 









Instructions toe enable Ladies and Gentle- 
mento measure their own heads with accu- 
racy: 

TOU PEES ANP SCALPS, INCH KS, 

No.l. The round of the head. 

Noo From forehead back as tar as bald. 

No.3. (ver forebemd as far as required. 

Ne 4 Over the crowh of the head. 

Fuk Wigs, CHES. 
No.l. The round of the acd. 
No.2 From forehead oveAathe head to neck, 


No. 2 
No. & From ear to ear o © top 
No. & From ear to ear round the | 
They have always ready for sale a splendid 
Stock of Gents’ Wies, Toupees, Ladies’ Wigs 
Half Wigs, Frizettes, Hraids, curls, etec., beau- 
tifully manufactured, and as cheap as any 
establishment in the Union. Letters from any 
part of the world will receive attention. . 


Dollard’s Herbasium Extract fer the 
Hair. 


This preparation has been manufactured and 
old at Dollard = for the puast fifty years, and 
its merits are such that, while it has never vet 
been «advertised, the demand for it ¢ 
Stemdtly Ineressing. 

Also PerLiLARIVs 
CREAM to be osed in 
Herbanium when the 
and needs= an oil. 

Mrs. Famondson Gortor writes to Messrs 
Dollard # Co, te send her a bottle of their Her- 
banium Extreet for the Hair. Mrs. Gortor 
has tried in Vain toobtain anything equal to it 
as an dressing for the bairin England. 

MES. ELMONDSON cic *RTER, 
(tak Laxige Thorpe, 
Nov. 3, "SS Norwich, Norfolk, England, 
Navy Pay Orrick, PHILADELPHIA 

I bave uses! “DSollard’s Herhanium Extract 

of Vegetable Hair Wash,’ 


keeps 


REGENERATIVE 
conjunction with the 
Hair is naturally dry 


regularly for up 
wards of five Years with creat advantaye. My 
hair, from raupidivy thinning, was early re- 


Stored, and bas been Kept by it in its wonted 
thickness and Sirength. Itis the bext wash I 
have ever used, 
a \. W. RUSSELL, U.S. N, 
To Mas. Rich akyp Dorrarn, 





imi Chestnut st., Phila. 


urin 


r 


e fresguentis, d 





place at the house of a popular peer W ho 


“After dinner ponies were introduced | 


only | 


“As to servants’ pay, few valets get 
more than Sivta year. Butlers do tairly 
well, but they «don’t get the perquisites” 





tern, the waterin which made such a 
noise that he never got any sleep. Then 
lagain there are heaps of broken-down 
gentlemen who engage valets without any 
intention of paying them wages.” 
“A word about the impostors and I have 
| finished.” 
“There are just a 
thieves who obtain 


few protessiona! 
situations as valet. 
| for purposes ot robbery, but the trick is a 
| dangerous one. 

“Tam sorry to say that the bogus char- 
acter merchant is very much in evidence. 
| | gota letter only the other aay written 
on notepaper stamped with a coronet, and 
purporting to come from a lerd. It ema- 
nated, however, trom a scullery-maid.” 

—— OA 

For INTENDING Bentpicrs.—The times 
of the year among all nations were con- 
sidered of extreme Importance for marry - 
ing. June was theught almest without 
exception a lucky month, while May was 
the opposite. 

February was alse considered malevo- 
lent. Lent was regarded as extremely 
unlucky—even among those creeds which 
do not observe the torty days. “Marry in 
Lent, you'll live te repent,” says an old 
adage. 

A proverb quoted in Brand’s “* Antiqui- 
ties,’ reads that, 


“Who marries between the sickle and the 
scythe 
Will never thrive. 


As to the weather, it Is a very bad omen 
for the rain to tall during a wedding. 

in Sir John Clair’s “Account of Seot- 
lnnd’’ a minister of the Orkney Islands is 
quoted as saying, “Neo couple chooses to 
tarry except with a growing moon, and 
some even wish for a fewing tide.” 

In some parts of this country it is 
thought a sign of certain mistortune it a 
mnanand woman ge in ene door before 
marriage and issue by anether after the 
ceretiony. 

Also for weeks before the prospective 
bride and groom must avoid passing 
under a ladder if they value their happi- 
LSS, 





. . 
Phila. and Reading Ry. 
Anthravite Coal. No Smoke. No cinders. 
Trains Leave Rewmling Terminal, hiladeiphia. 


Buffalo Day Ex press i> 5 
Parlor and Dining Cary S192 am | se 
Black Diamond Express ¢ Week-days {| 
For Buffalo, (Parlor Car) 4 1a) p m (2m 


Buffalo and Chicago Exp. ¢ _T2 pmi>. 

Sleeping Cars, . ¢ daily es) 4 m | "- 

Week-days, Williamspert Express, 035, 10.10 a 
m,405 pm. Daily (Sleeper) 1130p m. Sun- 
days, #.05 a m. 

lock Haven, Clearfield and Bellefonte Express 
(Sleeper) daily, except Saturday, 11.30 p m. 

FOR NEW YORK. 

Leave Reading Terminal, 7.30, (two hour 
train), S30, two hour train), 93 MA, 11008 
m, 12.45, (dining ear), 13, 205, 400, 4, 4.00, 
io, X10 (dining ear) p m, 12466 nizht. Sun- 
days Sw), 8D, lem, Lhe? dining car) a ™m, 1%), 
3.5), 5.08, 80 (dior car) pm, 1206 night. 

Leave Mth and Chestnut Sts, 44), 1030, 11.04, 
am, 1257 (dining car), LON 49, Ga, 824 (din- 
ing car), LSS pm. Sundays 4), Ma m, 12.04, 
4.10, 6.00, S24, LLARB p m. 

Leave New York, footof Liberty street, 430, 
8.00, 9.00, 10.00, 11.) dining car)am, La. 200, 
3.30, 4.00 (two-hour train , 4) | two-hour train ° 
4.00 (dining car). 6.00, 79), 9.00 p m, 12145 night. 
Sundays—.a), 4.00, 100m, ll dining ear) a ™, 
2.00, 4.00, 5.00 dining car , 1) p m, 12.15 night. 

Parlor cars on all day express trains and 
ae sing cars OD night trains to and from New 

Ork. 

FOR BETHLEHEM, EASTON AND POINTS 
IN LEHIGH AND WYOMING VALLEYS, 
6.08, 5.00, 9.00, 1100 mm, 12.3, 200, 430, 5.30, 7.30, 
945 pom. Sundays ~ 2@ a m, Li, 
4.20, 7.5), 94> pm. (44> pm daily and 4.2) P 
mn Sunday, do not connect for Easton.) 

FOR SCHUYLKAILL VALLEY POINTS. 
For Perkiomen KR. Rn. points, week 

i> am, 1.4, £15, > pp tra. 

Tri, (1 p> tee. 

For Phinixville and Pottstown—Ex press, &55, 
10.10 a mn, 1245, 4.05, 260,60, 1D pm. Ac- 
com, 4.2), 7.4, Lt «a m, Le, 43, 7.20 pm. 
Sunduys—EXx press, 440,945 a m, 7.45, 11.30 I 
m. = Accom., 7.00, 10 a m, 615 p m. 

For Reading—Ex press, <5, 10.10a m, 12.4, 4.0, 
6.40, 11.50 pm. Aceom., 437.4540 m, La, 1%, 
6.00, 7.20 p im. Sunday—Ex 1.00, 9.4 am, 
7.45, 1130 pm. Aceom., 7.09 am, 615 p m. 

For Lebanon and Harrisb@rg—Express, &3°, 
10.10 a m, 4.05, 69) pm.) Accom., 4am, 
7.20 pm. Sunday—Ex presk, 400 a m, 7.45 p m. 
Accom. 7.10 a m. = 

For Gettysburg, week-days—&%, 1010 a m. 
Sunday —t.to a m- 

For Chambersburg, week-days, \Sa m, i.) 


~ 


6s & 


days, 7.4), 
Sundays—7.0 a 







In. 

For Pottsville—Ex press, .35, M10 a m, 466, 6.30, 
1pm. Accom., 43, 7.4 a m, Le Pp mi. 
Sunday—Express, 4, 965 a m, LL p m. 
Acecom., 7.00 a m, &15 pm. 

For Shamokin and Williamsport—Express, 
58.35, 10.10 a m 405, 1L39 pm. Accom., 3) 4 
mn. Sunday —Express *°6§ a m, 1L30 p m. 
Additional for Shamokin— Express, week 

| days, 6.30pm. Aceom..142 pm. Sundays- 

Express, 4.00 mm 3 

For Danville and Bioomsburg, week-days, 10.10 

“” li. 





FOR ATLANTIC CITY. 


Lenve and SMegth St. Wharve: 


Chestnut St 


fa humber of vears W eek-davse—FExpre ‘ - 
*Iwliard s Hertani: : , _ press, 20 a om, l-w® (Satur 
. nage Hi rhanium Extract,’ and days only), 2.0, 4.00, $52, 5.00 p ‘m. a 
ithece one ' ee per ellen *.W0u Tm, 510,630 p m. Sundays—Ex press, 
x ing and beaithful cleanser of 5.00, 9.00, 10.00 am. Aceom., 00a m. 4% po 
Park Cars © > e ore r nea ° 
™ Ver) respectfully, I ag ee lanes 3 . od — — “4, — ils : 
1.FON ARI) MYERS, ; =~ 4 in, iio p m 
Ex-% greas, it atrict FOR CAPE MAY “EAN CITY AND BI 
a a Wholesale a ire ISLE < ITY 
MI W eek-days, 9% s 415 p m Sundays 
1 " * 5 r “outh street, ¥ 
> 4 4 RTP 9 Q.. ‘ id nal f ame May. week-da 
' ” pu 
UTSTR Detailed time tables at ticket offices, N. ! 
corner Broad and Chestnut str was Ches'- 
LaDiaw a’ axx's fi san Oe *VING, | not street, 1005 Uhestnat street & Thirc 
' *. *%. | street, 3002 M statio 
Reese vat Pree ew + can, Artes }) arket street and at ns. 


Union Transfer Com will enll * 
<neok, bagaage from hateia op 


Cae. Str = ae 
Ee ae 
— 





